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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Ah additional mark of homage to the merit and genius of Thomson is 
sure to delight those who are familiar with his writings ; and it claims 
the notice of all persons who can appreciate just sentiments, yivid de- 
scription, or the melody of verse. 

We have the union of those qualities in The SeoMons. No poem sur- 
passes it in felicity of theme ; in ethical tendency ; in the pathos of its 
episodes ; in the truth, the richness, the variety of its details of scenery. 
The mutable circumstances of taste or fashion can never diminish its 
value. It is the perpetual calendar of nature — which may be read with 
profit and pleasure in each * revolving year.* 

A poem of so elevated a character is entitled to the best attire ; and 
this edition has been prompted by such feelings. The publishers, aware 
of the objections which attach to previous attempts, were anxious to pro- 
duce a volume which should merit confidence as to the fidelity of its text, 
and become the favourite of all classes by the superiority of its graphic 
accompaniments. 

An admirer of Thomson, and of the spirit in which this project was 
conceived, I could not resist the ofier of editorship ; and I have there- 
fore to describe the course pursued, and the precise amount of my respon- 
sibility. 

The form which has been adopted, while it gives scope to ornament, 
invites to perusal by its convenience. The paper, the type, and the 
various minor essentials, have received all the consideration which ex- 
perience could dictate. As the result is obvious, there can be no necessity 
for comment. 

The poem is printed from the edition of 1746, which contains the final 
revision of the author — who died in 1748. This valuable edition, after- 
wards in part mutilated, has escaped the researches of his numerous bio- 
graphers ; and the text of the subsequent editions proves to be more or 
less defective. The memoir of the poet is printed from the revised edition 
of 1768, and the ode to his memory from the original edition of 1749; 
both which have also escaped notice. This concurrence of editorial over- 



vm ADVERTISEMENT. 

sights, in works so frequently printed, is a very remarkable circumstance 
in the history of literature. 

If I notice the text before the engraved illustrations, it is in obedience 
to the rules of bibliography ; and not from insensibility to the charms 
which they possess. By others, this order may be reversed. 

The illustrations, seventy-seven in number, have been executed from 
designs furnished by various eminent artists, members of The Etching 
Club ; which, though of recent date, has deservedly obtained celebrity. 
The designs were drawn on the wood by the artists themselves ; and have 
been engraved with the utmost attention to similitude — so that we 
behold, in effect, the very drawings. I anticipate, as to the designs, the 
entire approbation of the public. The artists have established their 
relationship to the poet : they have evinced a similar intimacy with the 
forms and phases of nature ; and a capability of giving each idea its apt 
expression. Accustomed to co-operation, diey have also imparted to 
the series a harmony which we too frequently miss in ornamented works. 
A more extended encomium would be unsuitable to an advertisement. 
The list of illustrations records the subject of each design, the name of 
the artist by whom it was drawn, and of the engraver by whose skill it 
received permanency. 

It may be interesting to the scientific reader to know that the illustra- 
tions are printed from copper blocks formed by the electrotype process. 
This method has been found to be attended with several advantages in 
printing, besides the means which it affords of preserving the original 
blocks, and of renewing the electrotypes, thus forming a perpetual 
security against inferior impressions of the designs. 

A witness to the care bestowed on this volume in the typographic and 
artistic departments, I have felt a proportionate solicitude as to the edi- 
torial operations; which alone remain to be described. In 2k Memorandum 
on the text of The Seasons^ which appeared in the patriarchal columns of 
Mr. Sylvanus Urban, I pointed out its defective state, and called attention 
to the authoritative edition of 1746. I afterwards undertook to correct 
the proofs by that edition ; recommended the adoption of the memoir now 
prefixed ; and made some additions to it in the shape of notes. Perhaps it 
may be expedient to add, with reference to a certain resolution contained 
in the Memorandum^ that I have acted on this occasion as an amaUur. 

Greenwich, May 6. 1842. Bolton Cobkkt. 
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OF 
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OP 

MR. JAMES THOMSON, 

BY PATRICK MURDOCH, D.D. F.R.S. • 



It is commonly said that the life of a good writer is best read in 
his works; which can scarce fail to receive a peculiar tincture 
from his temper, manners, and habits : the distinguishing cha- 
racter of his mind, his ruling passion, at least, will there appear 

• The life of Thomson has been frequently written. The most important 
narratives are those of Robert Shiels, published in 1753 ; of Murdoch, published 
in 1762, and revised in 1768; of Johnson, published in 1781, and revised in 
1783; of the earl of Buchan, published in 1792; of sir Harris Nicolas, in 
1 830 ; and of the Rev. Robert I^undie, of Kelso, in 1 830. — Shiels wrote with 
intelligence, but is very sparing as to dates. Murdoch, the next biographer of 
the poet, was one of his most intimate friends ; and this circumstance, added to 
the merit of his narrative as a composition, stamps it with a peculiar value. 
Each of the other biographers enumerated, and especially sir Harris Nicolas, has 
produced some additional information, the substance of which I have endea> 
voured to express in the notes. I have, moreover, had recourse to Spencc, to 
Joseph Warton, and to Boswell ; to the Memoranda of Thomson by Mr. Park ; 
to the CuUgden papers ; to the recent Statistical account of Roxburghshire ; to 
the letters of the poet which were pul)lished by Seward, and by Lundie ; to the 
works of his principal contemporaries, etc. 

I have also been indebted to David I^ing, Esq. F.S.A.L. and Sc., for various 
communications ; to the Rev. Joseph Thomson, minister of Ednam, and to the 
Rev. John Richmond, minister of Southdcan, for documentary materials ; and 
to William Jerdan, Esq. M. R.S.L. etc., for the favour of some instructive col- 
loquies on his native Teviotdale. 
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undisguised.^ But however just this observation may be, and 
although we might safely rest Mr. Thomson's fame as a good man 
as well as a man of genius on this sole footing, yet the desire 
which the public always shows of being more particularly ac- 
quainted with the history of an eminent author ought not to be 
disappointed ; as it proceeds not from mere curiosity, but chiefly 
from affection and gratitude to those by whom they have been 
entertained and instructed. 

To give some account of a deceased friend is often a piece of 
justice likewise, which ought not to be refused to his memory ; 
to prevent or efface the impertinent fictions which officious bio- 
graphers are so apt to collect and propagate. And we may add 
that the circumstances of an author's life will sometimes throw the 
best light upon his writings ; instances whereof we shall meet with 
in the following pages. 

Mr. Thomson was born at Ednam'^, in the shire of Roxburgh, on 
the 11th of September in the year 1700.^ His father, minister of 
that place**, was but little known beyond the narrow circle of his 
co-presbyters, and to a few gentlemen in the neighbourhood ; but 
highly respected by them for his piety and his diligence in the 
pastoral duty, as appeared afterwards in their kind offices to his 
widow and orphan family. 

I Johnson, relying on the testimony of Savage, censures this observation as 
not vctJUtimed. I fchall prove, in a future note, the incompetency of his witness. 

3 The village of Ednam is within a short distance of the Tweed. Tliis cir- 
cumstance explains the epithet " /wrf i»/-stream " — Autumny line 889. 

5 Johnson says the 7th of September, but cites no authority. I prefer the 
date which appears in the text. The poet was baptized on the 1 5th. 

< The Kcv. l*homas Thomson was admitted minister of Ednam in \C92. He 
was appointed to Southdean, a more exteasive parish in the same shire, soon 
after the poet was bom ; and preached his farewell sermon at Ednam in No- 
vember 1 700. llie manse of Southdean is near the sylvan Jed, 
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The reverend Messrs. Riccaltoun* and Gusthart, particularly, 
took a most affectionate and friendly part in all their concerns. 
The former, a man of uncommon penetration and good taste, had 
very early discovered, through the rudeness of young Thomson s 
puerile essays, a fund of genius well deser\'ing culture and en- 
couragement He undertook, therefore, with the fathers appro- 
bation, the chief direction of his studies, furnished him with the 
proper books, corrected his performances ; and was daily rewarded 
with the pleasure of seeing his labour so happily employed. 

The other reverend gentleman, Mr. Gusthart^ who is still living 
[1762], one of the ministers of Edinburgh, and senior of the 
chapel-royal, was no less serviceable to Mrs. Thomson in the 
management of her little affairs ; which, after the decease of her 
husband, burdened as she was with a family of nine children, re- 
quired the prudent counsels and assistance of that faithful and 
generous friend. 

Sir William Bennet " likewise, well known for his gay humour 
and ready poetical wit, was highly delighted with our young poet, 
and used to invite him to pass the summer vacation at his country 
seat ; a scene of life which Mr. Thomson always remembered with 
particular pleasure. But what he wrote during that time, either 

^ The Ilev. Robert Riccaltoun was assistant to the minister of Bowden, 
Roxburghshire; and was minister of Holikirk, in the same shire, from 1725 to 
17G9. His literary works were published at Edinburgh in 1771, 8vo. S vols. 

« The Rev. William Gusthart died in 1704. His son, Robert Gusthart, 
M. D., who visited Thomson at Richmond, died at Bath in 1780. 

7 Sir William Bennet of (irubit, IJart. He is celebrated by Allan Ramsay. 
His seat was in the parish of Eckford, Roxburghshire — where he died in 1729. 
Ramsay thus adverts to its picturesque attractions : 

*' Your lovely scenes of Marlefield abound 
With as much choice as is in Britain found.** 

Lord Cranston and sir Gilbert Elliot were also attentive to our young poet. 
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to entertain sir William and Mr. Riccaltoun, or for his own amuse- 
ment, he destroyed every new year's day®; conmiitting his little 
pieces to the flames in their due order, and crowning the solemnity 
with a copy of verses in which were humorously recited the several 
grounds of their condemnation. 

After the usual course of school education, under an able 
master at Jedburgh •, Mr. Thomson was sent to the university of 
Edinburgh. ^^ But in the second year of his admission, his studies 
were for some time interrupted by the death of his father** ; who 
was carried off so suddenly that it was not possible for Mr. Thom- 
son, with all the diligence he could use, to receive his last blessing. 
This affected him to an uncommon degree ; and his relations still 
remember some extraordinary instances of his grief and filial duty 
on that occasion. 

Mrs. Thomson, whose maiden name was Trotter*^, and who was 
co-heiress of a small estate in the country *^ did not sink under this 
misfortune. She consulted her friend Mr. Gusthart ; and having, 

> One of these pieces, a poetical epistle to sir William Bennet, has been pre- 
senrecL It is chiefly remarkable for its anticipations of poetical celebrity. 

9 He was educated in the grammar-school, which was held in a chapel on the 
south side of the choir of the venerable abbey of Jedburgh. The poet had a 
twofold reason to celebrate the fylcan Jed. 

10 His matriculation is not recorded. He was admitted as a student of divinity 
in 1719, and is presumed to have left the university towards the close of 1 724. 

1* The Rev. Thomas Thomson appears to have died in 1720. His tombstone 
■till remains in the churchyard of Southdean, but the inscription is obliterated. 

i^i The edition of 1762 has Hmme. In the revised edition of 1768 it is altered 
to Trotter; and I am enabled to confirm the propriety of this alteration by a 
certifio<l extract from the session-records of Ednam : •• 1693. Oct 6. The said 
day Mr. Thomas Thomson minister of Ednam and Beatrix Trotter in the parish 
of Kelso gave up their names for proclamation in order to marriage.** 

*3 This estate, which bore the name of Widehope, is in the parish of Mor- 
battle, lloiburghshire. It is now the property of the marquess of Tweeddalc. 
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by his advice, mortgaged her moiety of the farm, repaired with 
her family to Edinburgh — where she lived in a decent, frugal 
manner, till her favourite son had not only finished his academical 
course, but was even distinguished and patronised as a man of 
genius. She was, herself, a person of uncommon natural endow- 
ments ; possessed of every social and domestic virtue ; with an 
imagination, for vivacity and warmth, scarce inferior to her son's, 
and which raised her devotional exercises to a pitch bordering on 
enthusiasm, i** 

But whatever advantage Mr. Thomson might derive from the 
complexion of his parent, it is certain he owed much to a religious 
education ; and that his early acquaintance with the sacred writ- 
ings contributed greatly to that sublime by which his works will 
be for ever distinguished. In his first pieces, the SeasonSf we see 
him at once assume the majestic freedom of an Eastern writer ; 
seizing the grand images as they rise, clothing them in his own 
expressive language, and preserving, throughout, the grace, the 
variety, and the dignity which belong to a just composition, un- 
hurt by the stiffness of formal method. 

About this time the study of poetry was become general in 
Scotland, the best English authors being universally read, and 
imitations of them attempted. Addison ^^ had lately displayed the 

** Mrs. Thomson died in 1 725. The verses which our poet wrote on this 
occasion do honour to his feelings and his poetic taste. I shall give a specimen : 

** Ye fabled muses, I your aid disclaim, 
Your airy raptures, and your fancied flame : 
True genuine woe my throbbing breast inspires. 
Love prompts my lays, and filial duty fires ; 
The soul springs instant at the warm design. 
And the heart dictates every flowing line.** 

1^ The criticism on Paradise Lost appeared in 1712. It occupies eighteen 
numbers of the Spectator — which, as Bisset proves, was much read in ScotUnd. 
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beauties of Milton's immortal work ; and his remarks on it, 
together with Mr. Pope's celebrated Essay ^^, had opened the way 
to an acquaintance with the best poets and critics. 

But the most learned critic is not always the best judge of 
poetry ; taste being a gift of nature, the want of which Aristotle 
and Bossu ^^ cannot supply, nor even the study of the best originals, 
when the reader s faculties are not tuned in a certain consonance to 
those of the poet — and this happened to be the case with certain 
learned gentlemen into whose hands a few of Mr. Thomson's first 
essays had fallen. Some inaccuracies of style, and those luxuri- 
ances which a young writer can hardly avoid, lay open to their 
cavils and censure ; so far indeed they might be competent judges 
—but the fire and enthusiasm of the poet had entirely escaped 
their notice. Mr. Thomson, however, conscious of his own 
strength, was not discouraged by this treatment ; especially as he 
had some friends on whose judgment he could better rely, and 
who thought very differently of his performances. Only, from 
that time he began to turn his views towards London, where 
works of genius may always expect a candid reception and due 
encouragement; and an accident soon after entirely determined 
him to try his fortune there. 

The divinity chair at Edinburgh was then filled by the reverend 
and learned Mr. Hamilton i^, a gentleman universally respected and 

K' The Esiay on criticism was published in 171 1. It was first advertised in 
the Spectator^ No. 65. The best homeborn critical-code, and the best models of 
style, appeared in the same year ! 

>7 Rene Le Bossu, author of the TraitS du poeme epique^ 1675. — " Son 
Traite" said Voltaire in 1752, ** a beaucoup de reputation, mats il ne fera jamais 
de poctes.** Blair and Laharpc have censured it more pointedly. 

^^ Tlie Rev. William Hamilton, minister of Cramond in 1G94, was appointed 
professor of divinity in 1709, and succeeded Wishart as principal in 1732. He died 
in the following year. Anne, his daughter, was married to John Ilorsley, F. R.S. 
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beloved ; and who had particularly endeared himself to the young 
divines under his care, by his kind offices, his candour, and 
affability. Our author had attended his lectures for about a year, 
when there was prescribed to him, for the subject of an exercise, a 
psalm in which the power and majesty of God are celebrated. Of 
this psalm he gave a paraphrase and illustration, as the nature of 
the exercise required ; but in a style so highly poetical as sur- 
prised the whole audionce. ^^ Mr. Hamilton, as his custom was, 
complimented the orator upon his performance, and pointed out to 
the students the most masterly striking parts of it ; but at last^ 
turning to Mr. Thomson, he told him, smiling, that if he thought 
of being useful in the ministry, he must keep a stricter rein upon 
hb imagination, and express himself in language more intelligible 
to an ordinary congregation. 

This gave Mr. Thomson to understand that his expectations 
from the study of theology might be very precarious ; even 
though the church had been more his free choice than probably it 
was. So that having, soon after, received some encouragement 
from a lady of quality •", a friend of his mother's, then in London, 
he quickly prepared himself for his journey. And although this 
encouragement ended in nothing beneficial, it served for the 
present as a good pretext to cover the imprudence of committing 
himself to the wide world, unfriended and unpatronised, and with 
the slender stock of money he was then possessed of. 



*^ The prescribed exercise was an illustration of the 10th section of the 11 9th 
psalm. It was delivered in the divinity-hall on the i?7th of October 1724. 

^ I^y Grisell Haillie, daughter of sir Patrick Hume afterwards earl of 
Marchmont, and wife of Geor^^e Baillie of Jer\iswood, Esq., then member for 
Berwickshire — both exalted characters. Kachelt their second daughter, was 
married to Charles lord Binnin<7, in whose family Thomson acted as a tutor soon 
aflcr his arrival in London in March 1725. Lady Grisell Uaillie died in 174G. 
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But his merit did not long lie concealed. Mr. Forbes^i, after- 
wards lurd-president of the aession, then attending the service of 
parliament, having seen a specimen of Mr. Thomson's poetry in 
Scotland, received him very kindly, and recommended him to 
some of his friends'— ; particularly to Mr. Aikman-\ who lived in 
great intimacy with many persons of distinguished rank and 
worth. This gentleman, from a connoisseur in painting, was 
become a professed painter ; and his taste being no less Just and 
delicate in the kindred art of descriptive poetry, than in his own, 
no wonder that he soon conceived a friendship for our author. 
What a warm return he met with, and how Mr. Thomson was 
affected by his friend's premature death, appears iu tiie copy of 
verses which he wrote on that occasion.-^ 

In the mean time, our author's reception, wherever he was in- 
troduced, emboldened him to risk the publication of his Winter; 
in which, as himself was a mere novice in such matters, lie was 
kindly assisted by Mr. Mallet^, then private tutor to his grace the 



ai Duncan Fori)™ of Cullodcn, Euj. — He wss born new Invcrneca in 16S5, 
Bnd wlniitlcd tu ui advocate in IT09. In 1722 he ubtained ■ Kal in parlia- 
ment. In 172^ lie fas appoinled lord-advocite. and in 1T3T lord.preiident of 
the court oficraiun. lie wo* a man of Eminent ability, actiiity. and palrintion. 
Thomwn has an encomiaitic address lo liim in jJataiHa.line 944,ele. He died at 
Edinburgh on the lOlh of December 1T4T. 

3° His first introduetiuns were to the duke of Argyle. tlie carl of Burlington, 
and lir Hobert Walpolc, to Dr. Arbutbnot, Mr. Pope, and Mr. Gay. 

« WilUatn Aikman, Eiq. — He was born in Scotland in 1G82; became a 
pupil of Medina ; and afterwards Tuiled Italy. He painled portraits of the duke 
uf Argyle, the countess of Uurlington. lady Giisell Baillie, and otiier patrons of 
Tliouiton. His own portrait is preserved at Florence. He died in 1731. 

« T\te f Off of vrrw oa Mr. Aikmu, as edited in 1750 and lTfi2. conaiiU of 
eight litwi. As edited by the curl of Buehan, from Ihe autographic manuscript, 
it extends to forty- two Una. 

" Mallet, ai Kanuay intimBivi, left the Crunpian height* to educate lieo 
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duke of Montrose 2^, and his brother the lord George Graham 27, so 
well known afterwards as an able and gallant sea-officer. To 
Mr. Mallet he likewise owed his first acquaintance with several of 
the wits of that time ; an exact information of their characters^ 
personal and poetical, and how they stood affected to each other. 28 
The poem of Winter'^y published in March 1726, was no 
sooner read than universally admired^ ; those only excepted who 
had not been used to feel, or to look for, any thing in poetry beyond 
a point of satirical or epigrammatic wit, a smart antithesis richly 



Grahams. His pupils were the sons of James first duke of Montrose ; and to 
this noble patron he dedicated his tragedy of Eurydice. An interview with 
Mallet, at the residence of the duke in Hanover-square, was the earliest object of 
Thomson on his arrival in London. 

3< Lord William Graham. — He became earl Graham, by the death of an 
elder brother, in 1 731 ; and duke of Montrose in 1741 . He enjoyed his honours 
till 1790. His recollections of Mallet and Thomson might have been valuable. 

27 Lord George Graham, member for Stirlingshire, and captain of H. M. S. 
Nottingham, of sixty guns died at Bath in 1747. 

^ The character of Mallet has been variously represented. He was ** Malloch 
to his relations. Mallet to his friends, and Moloch to his enemies.** Shiels, how- 
ever, declares that his intimacy with Thomson was never " once disturbed by 
any casual mistake, envy, or jealousy on either side.** He died in 1765. 

^ ** Winter. A poem. By James Thomson, A. M. London : printed for 
J. Millan, 1726.** Folio. — Dedicated, in the epistolary form, to sir Spencer 
Compton, afterwards earl of Wilmington. The dedication was written by 
Mallet. The poem has several lines which now appear in AutumH, 963, etc., 
1030, etc. It was reprinted, with additions; a pre&ce; and commendatory 
▼erses by Aaron Hill, Mira^ and D. Malloch, 1726. 8vo. The first edition was 
reprinted at Dublin, for William Smith, 1 726. 8vo. 

M This phrase may lead to misconception. Was it goon read 9 Shiels declares 
that the impression lay as waste paper, and Dr. Warton confirms the statement. 
The poem was much indebted for its early popularity to two divines. The Uev. 
Robert Whatley, afterwards prebendary of York, undertook to display its merit 
to the coflTee-house critics ; and the Rev. Joseph Spence, afterwards professor of 
poetry at Oxford, commended it in his Essay on the Odyssey. 
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trimmed with rhjme*', or the flofCness of an elegiac complaint. 
To such his manly classica] spirit could not readily recommend 
itself; till, after a more attentive perusal, they had got the better 
of their prejudices, and either acc|ulred or affected a truer taate. 
A few others stood aloof, merely because they had long before 
fixed the articles of their poetical creed, and resigned themselveH 
to an absolute despair of ever seeing any thing new and original. 
These were somewhat mortified to 6nd their notions disturbed by 
the appearance of a poet who seemed to owe nothing but to nature 
and hia own genius. But, in a short time, the applause became 
unanimous ; every one wondering how so many pictures, and pic- 
tures so familiar, should have moved them but faintly to what they ' 
felt in his descriptions. His digressions too, the overflowings of a 
tender benevolent heart, charmed the reader no less ; leaving him in 
doubt whether he should more admire the poet, or love the man. 

From that time, Mr. Thonnson's acquaintance was courted by 
all men of taste ; and several ladies of high rank and distinction 
became his declared patronesses — the countess of Hertforil**, 
miss Drelincourf"", afterwards viscountess Primrose, Mrs. Stan- 






□n Papc, Thamton paid his senior Ihis fine coinpliir 
Biigh iiol sweeter his own Homer sings. 



Pope, in rclum. aval him a poetical epiille — but never ■dmiltcd it into bis 
works I He niso glanced at Ilia redundancy of epSlhetj. 

>■ Francis, daughter of the Hon. Henry Thynne, and wife of Algernon 
Suymour earl of Hcrtlbrd — vho became duke of Sumertvt in )74a. She dc- 
lerved the rleh encomium whieh appears in Hit Sranrnt — S/iring, line 5, etc. 
In her letters. lays Shenstone. wc discern a " perfect rectitude of heart, delicoey 
orientimcnC and a truly-clasic ease and elegance of style." She died in ITj4. 

" Anne Urelincourt, .Uiighter of the dean of Armagh, was mnrricd 10 Hugh 
third fiscounl Primrose in 1739: and became a widow in 1741. I.«dj Herie; 
descriliea her as a toy tnui'Uc, amiailc wuman. She died in 1775. 
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ley^, and others. But the chief happiness which his Winter pro- 
cured him was that it brought him acquainted with Dr. Rundle^, 
afterwards lord bishop of Derry ; who, upon conversing with Mr. 
Thomson, and finding in him qualities greater still and of more 
value than those of a poet, received him into his intimate confi- 
dence and friendship — promoted his character every where — 
introduced him to his great friend the lord-chancellor Talbot*''^ 
— and, some years after, when the eldest son of that nobleman was 
to make his tour of travelling, recommended Mr. Thomson as a 
proper companion for him. His affection and gratitude to Dr. 
Rundle, and his indignation at the treatment that worthy prelate 
had met with, are finely expressed in his poem to the memory of 
lord Talbot The true cause of that undeserved treatment has 
been secreted from the public, as well as the dark manceuvres that 
were employed ; but Mr. Thomson, who had access to the best 
information, places it to the account of — 

94 Sarah, eldest daughter of sir Hans Sloane, Bart, and relict of George 
Stanley, of Paultons, in Hampshire, Esq. — Thomson beautifully apostrophises 
Mrs. and miss Stanley in Summer, line 564, etc He also wrote an epitaph on 
miss Stanley, who died in 1 738 ; and was buried at Southampton. Mrs. Stanley, 
the b€»t ofparenU, a lover also of astronomy and of poetry, died in 1764. 

9* Thomas Kundle, a native of Milton- Abbots, was educated at Oxford. 
B. C. L. 1710; D. C. L. 1723. While a student there, he was introduced to 
£dward, second son of bishop Talbot He afterwards became the favourite of 
the Talbot fiimily, to whom he was indebted for various preferments. On the 
death of Dr. Sydall, the lord-chancellor Talbot recommended him for the see 
€i Gloucester, but the stem opposition of bishop Gibson prevailed. He was, 
however, consecrated bishop of Derry in 1735. Pope, who was charmed with 
bis society, said on that occasion : ** He will be an honour to the bishops, and a 
disgrace to one bishop.*' — No person has characterised the genius and writings 
of Thomson more happily than Rundle. He died at Dublin, before he had 
reached his sixtieth year, in 1 743. 

^ Charles Talbot, £sq., solicitor-general. — He did not receive the great seal 
till the 29th of November 1733. He was forthwith created baron Talbot 
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slanderous zeal, and politics infirm, 
Jealous of worth. 

Meanwhile our poet's chief care had been, in return for the 
public favour, to finish the plan which their wishes laid out for 
him ; and the expectations which his Winter had raised were fully 
satisfied by the successive publication of the other Seasons : of 
Summery in the year 1727^^ ; of Spring^, in the beginning of the 
following year ; and of AiUumny in a quarto edition of his works, 
printed in 1730.39 

In that edition, the Seasons are placed in their natural order ; 
and crowned with that inimitable Hymn in which we view them 
in their beautiful succession, as one whole, the immediate effect 
of infinite power and goodness. In imitation of the Hebrew bard, 
all nature is called forth to do homage to the Creator, and the 
reader is left enraptured in silent adoration and praise. 

Besides these, and his tragedy of Sophonisba ^, written and acted 

37 M Summer. A poem. By James Thomson. London: printed for J. 
Millan, 1727.** 8vo. — Dedicated, in the epistolary form, to Mr. Dodington, 
afterwards lord Melcombe. The poem was reprinted, 1 728 ? 8vo. 

3s ** Spring. A poem. By Mr. Thomson. London, printed : and sold by 
A. Millar, 1728.'* 8vo. — Dedicated, in the epistolary form, to the countess of 
Hertford. The second separate edition is dated 1731. 8vo. 

30 M Yhe Seasons, [with a poem to the memory of sir Isaac Newton.] By 
Mr. Thomson. London: printed in the year 1730.** 4to. Vignette, plate to 
each teaton, and monument of Newton. — This handsome volume, which contains 
the first edition of Autumn, was published by subscription. The proposals were 
circulated before the publication of Sprinp. The epistolary dedications are 
omitted. Autumn is inscribed to Arthur Onslow, Esq. : the other seasons to the 
same persons as in the first editions. The price to subscribers was one ^Kineo. Mr. 
Dodington subscribed for twenty copies ; and, in addition to a brilliant list of no- 
bility, we observe the names of Arbuthnot, Pope, Somervile, Spence, Young. 

♦0 " The tragedy of Sophonisba. Acted at the theatre-royal in Drury-lane. 
By his m^esty's servants. By Mr. Thomson. London : printed for A. Millar, 
1730.** 8vo. — Dedicated, in the epistolary form, to queen Caroline. The pro- 
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with applause in the year 1729, Mr. Thomson had, in 1727, pub- 
lished his poem to the memory of sir Isaac Newton ^^ then lately 
deceased ; containing a deserved encomium of that incomparable 
man, with an account of his chief discoveries — sublimely poetical, 
and yet so just, that an ingenious foreigner, the count Algarotti, 
takes a line of it for the text of his philosophical dialogues, II 
Newtonianismo per le dame. This was in part owing to the assist- 
ance he had of his friend Mr. Gray ^y now [1768] of the marischal 
college, Aberdeen, a gentleman well versed in the Newtonian 
philosophy, who, on that occasion, gave him a very exact though 
general abstract of its principles. 

That same year, the resentment of our merchants for the inter- 
ruption of their trade by the Spaniards in America running very 
high, Mr. Thomson zealously took part in it ; and wrote his poem 
Britannia^ y to rouse the nation to revenge. And although this 
piece is the less read that its subject was but accidental and tem- 
porary, the spirited generous sentiments that enrich it, can never 
be out of season ; they will at least remain a monument of that 



logue and epilogue arc anonymous contributions. The former was written by 
Pope and Mallet. This tragedy was first acted on the 28th of February, 17S0. 
Masinissa was personated by Mr. Wilks ; Sophonisba, by Mrs. Oldfield. 

41 « A poem sacred to the memory of sir Isaac Newton. By James Thomson. 
London: printed for J. Millan, 1727.'* Folio. — Dedicated, in the epistolary 
fonn, to sir Robert Walpole. The intended life of Newton, by Mr. Conduitt, is 
announced in some lines which are omitted in the editions of 1750 and 1762. 

49 John Gray, Esq., author of A treatise of gunnery ^ was admitted F. R. S. in 
1732; and contributed a paper to the Philosophical transactions. In 1765 he 
was chosen rector of^nuirischal college, Aberdeen ; and by deed, dated in 1768, 
founded two mathematical bursaries in that university. He died in London, 
rector of marischal college, in 1769; and was buried at Petersham in Surrey. 

43 *• Britannia. A poem. Written in the year 1719.'* [1727.] London, 
1729. Svo. Second edition, 1730. 4to. Third edition, 1730. 8vo. — In the 
seccmd edition, the deceptive date is omitted ; in the third, it re-appears. 
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love of his country, that devotion to the public, which he is ever 
inculcating as the perfection of virtue, and which none ever felt 
more pure, or more inteniie, thiiti himself. 

Our author's poetical studies were now to be interrupted, or 
rather improved, by his attendance on the honourable Mr. Charles 
Talbot in his travels" A del ightful task indeed I endowed as that 
young nobleman was by nature, and accomplished by the care and 
esample of the best of fathers, in witatever could adorn humanity ; 
graceful of person, elegant in manners and address, pious, humane, 
generous — with an exquisite taste in all the finer arts. 

With this amiable companion and friend, Mr. Thomson visited 
moat of the courts and capital cities of Euro|H;-'*; and returned with 
his views greatly enlarged — not of exterior nature only, and the 
works of art, but of human life and manners, of the constitution 
and policy of the several states, their connexions, and their religious 
institutions. How particular and judicious his observations were, 
we see in his poem of Liberh/, begun soon after his return to 
England. We see, at the same lime, to what a high pitch his love 
of his country was raised by the comparisons he had all along been 
making of our happy well-poised government witli those of other 
nations. To inspire bis fellow-subjects with the like sentiments, 
and to show them by what lucans the precious freedom we enjoy 

** Cbnrlea Richard Talbot, Esq. —He died )>erore his father wns created a 

•I TliDmHiD had aci|uiml fume by Tlu Sammi; aod to travel vss nuw his 
fiindcst viih — not for mere recrvatiim. liul 111 cullect freali nuOrria prKtiea. In 
December 1730, he was at Paris, lie proceeded to Lyon, where he met Spence ; 
and ifterirarda Tisitcd the fimlainc de Vauduie, of which hepromlBedtbecountew 
orHeitfordapoetic*] dewription. lie was at Itomc in November 1791, and in 
correipondence with lord Itinning — who died at Naples. Before the vipiralioD 
oflTSI hewaiat Aithdown Parkin Berkaliire. He did not make the tour uf 
Europe : u Lyttellon eipressea it, be tntviUtd lo Italy, 
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may be preserved, Knd how it may be abused or lost, he employed 
two years of his life in composing that noble work; upon which, 
conscious of the importance and dignity of the subject, be valued 
himself more than upon all his other writings.** 

While Mr, Thomson waa writing the first part of LibeTiy, he 
received a severe shock by tiie death of his Doble friend and 
fellow-traveller; which was soon followed by another that was 
severer still, and of more general concern, the death of lord Talbot 
himself ^^ — which Mr.Thomson so pathetically and so just If laments 
in the poem dedicated to his memory. *"* In him the nation saw itself 
deprived of an uncorrupted patriot, the faithful guardian of their 
rights, on whose wisdom and integrity they had founded their hopes 
of relief from many tedious vexations ^^; and Mr.Thomson, besides 

" " [Liberty. A poem.] Anliunl and modem Italy compared : being Ihc 
Gr« part of liberty, b poem. By Mr.Thomson. London; prinleci for A. 
MillK, 173S." 410. — " Greece: being the second part, etc. 1735. — Rome: 
being the third pu-t, etc. 1735. — Britain: lieing the fourth part, etc. I73G. — 
The prospect : being Ihc fifth part, etc. 17S6." — Dedicated, In the eputolar; 
fbrm, to the prince of Wslo. The poem »emii to have been written in compli. 
iince with a suggestion uf Mr. Dodingtoo. It ia a niiion, comprised in three 
thounnd three hundred and eighty line* of blank verse ; and is the least at- 
tractive of the works of Thomson. 1'he dignity nf iii nbjtcl ia undeniable ; 
but it is not leti certain that history, geography, arbitrary power, aristocratio 
■way, etc,, may be more effectively treated in prose than in verse. 

" Mr. Talbot died on the 27th of September 1733 ; the lord- chancellor, on 
the nth of February 1737. The former was m his twenty-fifth year. 

« " Apovtu, to the memory of the right honourable the lord Talbot, late chan- 
cellor of Great Britain. By Mr. Thomson. London : printed for A. Millar, 
1737." 4 lo.— Inscribed " To the right honourable the lord TalboL" The poem 
in in blank >eru. It was published in June, 1737. 

•s In illustration of this remark, I shall transcribe the concluiion of an elo- 
quent eulogy on lord Talbot by another of hia learned and judicioua contmn- 
poraries : " He died in the tilty-iecond year of his age, and though removed at 
a time of life when others Init begin to shine, he might justly be said latli ct ad 
eilam tl ad glurium eij:iat ; and his death united in one general concern a nation 
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his share in the general mourning, had to bear all the affliction 
which a heart like his could feel, for the person whom, of all man- 
kind, he most revered and loved. At the same time, he found 
himself, from an easy competency, reduced to a state of precarious 
dependence, in which he passed the remainder of his life ; except- 
ing only the two last years of it, during which he enjoyed the 
place of surveyor-general of the Leeward Islands, procured for 
him by the generous friendship of my lord Lyttelton.*^ 

Immediately upon his return to England with Mr. Talbot, the 
chancellor had made him his secretary of briefs^*; a place of little 
attendance, suiting his retired indolent way of life, and equal to all 
his wants. This place fell with his patron ; and although the 
noble lord who succeeded to lord Talbot in office ^^ kept it vacant 
for some time, probably till Mr. Thomson should apply for it, he 
was so dispirited, and so listless to every concern of that kind, 
that he never took one step in the affair — a neglect which his best 
friends greatly blamed in him. 

Yet could not his genius be depressed, or his temper hurt, by 



which scarce ever unanimously agreed in any other particular — and notwith- 
standing the unhappy warmth of our political divisions, each party endeavoured 
to outvie the other in paying a due reverence to bis memory.**— Thomas Birch, 
M.A. F.R.S. 

M> George Lyttelton, Esq., eldest son of sir Thomas Lyttelton, Bart. — He 
was appointed a lord of the treasury in 1744, and succeeded to the title and 
estates of his fother in 1751 ; but was not created a peer till 1757. A memoir 
of this accomplished and amiable man, with an exposure of the sarcastic narra- 
tive of Johnson, is a desideratum. He died at Hagley Park in 1 773. — Lyttel- 
ton the friend, and his beloved Lucy, are choicely enshrined in The Seatons, 

*i Immediately? I date his return to England in 1731. His patron could 
not have made him his secretary of briefs before the 29th of November 1733. 

i^ Tlie successor of lord Talbot was lord Ilardwicke. He was a lover of 
literature ; and might have divested bimselC on such an occasion, of the habitual 
pride with which he has been taxed ^ but I cannot excuse the poet. 
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this reverse of fortune.^ He resumed, with time, his usual cheer- 
fulness, and never abated one article in his way of living ; which, 
though simple, was genial and elegant. The profits arising from 
his works were not inconsiderable : his tragedy of Agamemnon^, 
acted in 1738, yielded a good sum; Mr. Millar^ was always at 
hand, to answer, or even to prevent his demands ; and he had a 
friend or two besides, whose hearts, he knew, were not contracted 
by the ample fortunes they had acquired — who would of them- 
selves interpose, if they saw any occasion for it. 

But his chief dependence, during this long interval, was on the 
protection and bounty of his royal highness Frederic^ prince 

'3 This recerte of fortune seems rather to have increased his literary activity. 
I must add to the publications of 1738 : 

** Areopagitica : a speech of Mr. John Milton, for the liberty of unlicensed 
printing, to the parliament of England. First published in the year 1 644. With 
a preface, by another hand. London : printed for A. Millar, 1 738.*' 8vo. The 
preface, of six pages, was written by Thomson. — Ms. note of Thonuu HoUis, Eiq, 

** The works of Mr. Thomson. In two volumes. London : printed for A. Millar, 
1 738.** 8to. Vignettes, plate to each teaaon, and monument of Newton. — This is the 
first collective edition of the works of Thomson, with alterations and additions. 

*^ ** Agamenmon. A tragedy. Acted at the theatre-royal in Drury-lane, by 
his majesty's servants. By Mr. Thomson. London:* printed for A. Millar, 
1738.*' 8vo. — Dedicated, in the epistolary form, to the princess of Wales. The 
prologue was contributed by Mallet. Thomson, in return, contributed a pro- 
logue to Muttapha. This tragedy was first acted on the 6th of April, 1738. 
Agamemnon was personated by Mr. Quin ; Clyteranestra, by Mrs. Porter. 

** Andrew Millar, Esq., the very eminent publisher. He purchased the 
copyright of The Secuont in 1729, and the parties soon became friends. The 
important case of Millar o. Taylor, on the property of the poem, occupied more 
than two years. Mr. Millar died, before it was decided, in 1768. 

*• The quarrel between George IL and the prince of Wales broke out in 1 737. 
It was not a political quarrel ; but arose, says the noble author of Walpoliancu, 
** solely out of the interior of the palace.** It soon, however, bore a political cha- 
raeter ; the opposition acquired strength ; sir Robert Walpole resigned in 1742 ; 
and the patrons of Thomson obtained office. — The prince died in 1751. 
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of Wales ; who upon Ihe recommendation of lord Lyttciton*", then 
hb chief favourite, settled on him a handsome allowance. And 
atlerwards, wtieu he was introduced tu his royal highness, that 
excellent prince, who truly was what Mr. Thomson paints him, 
the friend of mankind and of merit, reteived him very graciously, 
and ever after hooourerl hira with many raarks of particular favour 
and confidence.^'^ A circumstance which does equal honour to the 
patron and the poet ought not here to be omitted ; that my lord 
Lyttelton's recommendation came altogether unsolicited, and long 
before Mr. Thomson was personally known to hini.^" 

It happened, however, that tlie favour of his royal highness 
was in one instance of some prejudice to our author ; in the refusal 
of a licence for his tragedy ai Edward and Eleonora^, which he 
had prepared for the stage in tlie year 1739. The reader may 
see that this play contains not a line which could justly give 
offence: but the ministry, still sore from certain pastjuinades, 

'T Mr. I.yttellon wm sppointed secreUrjr to tbo prince, on the resignation of 
Mr. Jsmes I'elhum. Uie 16th of August IT3T. He neitlier solicitDil nor ei- 
pmlcil the QfTice. ThuniMn had m»de hinnelf known to the prince by Ibe 
dcdirstion of Libtrti/, towards Ihe clow of 1734. 

u Johnson has prcieiTtd a curioui anccdolt' of thi^i inlcrvieir. The prince 
queitioned the unfortuulc poet as Id Ihe lEata of his aflairs. He replied " that 
they were in a more poetical potlurc than formerly." There was tact in thii 
reply: no one likes » querulous applicant. — Tlie allowance wfti 1001 per annum, 

'■' Sii yean may have elapied btforc the Inlereour?!! commenced. Thomvin 
reccLved hii first invitation to HagUy in July I T-l^. I.yttellon introduci'd him 
to SheniloDe, who di-Kribi.-ii him u a Tight frieKiBji banl, in 1T46. lie wai a 
frequent tiHitor at Haglc)-, and alwayi welcoinc at ihe lj.>aBowe<. 

"> ■* Kdward am! Eleonora. A traf^y. As il was to have been acted at Ihe 
thcalre-royal in Cove nt- garden. Uy Mr. Thomson. Lontlon : printed for the 
author; and sold by A. MlUor, 1739." Sto. — Drdical«t, in the epistolary 
form, to the phncess of Wales. Tlie prulogue and epilogue are anonymoui con- 
tribuliom; " AnvaaTismiiii. The reprcvril.i(l"Ti nf ihis ir.i^nlj. on the sta|;e, 
maprohilnudia tbcyewoneltiaullailtl ^cbrii [jiuitli(ti aiitr tl)irl|t'nute." 



MR. JAMES THOMSON. 



XXVU 



which had lately produced the stage-act ^^ and as little satisfied 
with some parts of the princess political conduct, as he was with 
their management of the public affairs, would not risk the re- 
presentation of a piece written under his eye, and, they might 
probably think, by his command. 

This refusal drew after it another ; and in a way which, as it is 
related, was rather ludicrous. ^2 Mr. Paterson, a companion of 
Mr. Thomson, afterwards his deputy and then his successor in the 
general-surveyorship, used to write out fair copies for his friend, 
when such were wanted for the press or for the stage. This gen- 
tleman likewise courted the tragic muse ; and had taken for his 
subject, the story of Arminius the German hero. But his play, 
guiltless as it was, being presented for a licence, no sooner had the 
censor cast his eyes on the hand-writing in which he had seen 
Edward and EleoiiorcL, than he cried out, " Away with it I " and the 
author's profits were reduced to what his bookseller could afford 
for a tragedy in distress. 

Mr. Thomson's next dramatic performance was the masque of 

«' The act of the 10th of George II. cap. 28. — This act received the royal 
assent on the 21st of June, 1737. It requires that a copy of every new inter- 
lude, tragedy, comedy, etc., should be sent to the lord-chamberlain fourteen days 
before the acting thereof; and authorises the lord-chamberlain to prohibit the 
acting, performing, or representing, any interlude, tragedy, comedy, etc. — His 
majesty, in closing the session, bitterly complained of the licentiousnesi of the 
times. Perhaps the authority which this act confers might have been more 
temperately and impartially exercised. Mustapha^ which is not devoid of poli- 
tical allusions, was allowed to be acted — for Mallet had numerous friends. 
GuslavuM VuMa and Edward and Eleonora were prohibited. Millar and Dodslcy, 
the two most eminent publishers of the time, advertised in the same month 
prohibited plays I 

** The anecdote, as it is related, wants authenticity. The licenser could not 
▼enture to exercise his authority before he read the play. The final remark is 
▼ery inapposite. Arminius^ dedicated to the duke of Cumberland, was printed 
for the author, and advertised price five shillings f 
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Alfred^; written, jointly with Mr. Mallet, by command of the 
prince of Wales, for the entertainment of his royal highness's 
court, at his summer-residence. This piece, with some alterations, 
and the music new, has been since brought upon the stage by 
Mr. Mallet : but the edition we give is from the original H ^ it 
was acted at Cliefden, in the year 1740, on the birthday of her 
royal highness the princess Augusta. ^ 

>^ ** Alfred : a masque. Represented before their royal highnesses the prince 
and princess of Wales, at Cliffden, on the first of August, 1740. London: 
printed for A. Millar, 1740.*' 8vo. — This masque is anonymous, but was adver- 
tised as the production of Thomson and Mallet. It contains the undying Rult 
Britannia — which I ascribe, on no slight evidence, to Mallet The piece was 
twice acted at Cliefden. Alfred was personated by Mr. Milward ; the hermit, by 
Mr. Quin ; Emma, by Mn. Clive. 

^* This refers to an edition of the works of Thomson published in 1762, and 
hereafter described. Alfred seems to have been acted in commemoration of the 
accession of the house of Hanover : the princess was born on the Sitt of July, 

^^ Murdoch omits to notice the employments of Thomson after the comple- 
tion of Alfred in 1740 ; but he was never better employed. He was revising The 
Seoiona — on whose origin and progress I shall now state some additional facts. 

As early as ntiO be felt the attractions of the theme — witness some lines, an 
epitome of the mysterious cycle, in his poem Of a country life : 

•* Through every Season of the sliding year, 
Unto the ravish*d sight new scenes appear. 
In the sweet Spring,** etc. 

He was eminently fitted to the bold design, but chance nuiy have led him to 
decide on its execution. — " Nature,** said he, ** delights me in every form : ** such 
were his feelings while occupied in writing his Winter; and he added, in the confi- 
dence of friendship, a *^poem on winter first put the design into my head.** The 
poem seems to have perished ; but the late Dr. Somerville of Jedburgh, who 
attained his ninetieth year, had Iteard part of it recited by the author-— the Rev. 
Robert Riccaltoun. The above facts chiefly apply to Winter ; we have other 
evidence on the origin of The Seasons, Thomson informed Collins that he took 
the first hint and idea of writing his Seasons from the titles to the four Pcutorals 
of Pope. The Pastorals, which were published in 1709, are entitled Spring— 
Summer— Autumn — Winter; and in a prefiice thereto, published with his 
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In the year 174<5> his Tancred and Sigismunda, taken from 
the novel in Gil Bias, was performed with applause ; and from 
the deep romantic distress of the lovers, continues to draw crowded 



Wiorh in 1717, the author remarks that ** the year has not that variety in it to 
furnish every tnonth with a particular deyription, as it may every setison,** 

There is a remarkable resemblance between the two writers in Winter; and it 
adds to the testimony of Collins, as reported by Dr. Warton : 

** *Tis done, and nature's various charms decay.** Pors. 

" 'lis done 1 — Dread Winter has subdu'd the year.** Thoxsoh. 

In the first edition of Winter, Thomson also sang of fair Autumn. In the 
second edition he earnestly pleaded in fevour of descriptive poetry, and thus 
intimated his entire design : ** How gay looks the Spring ! how glorious the 
Summer I how pleasing the Autumn ! and how venerable the Winter I '* This 
design was completed, as Murdoch observes, in 1730 ; but he should have added 
that a revised edition of the StcuouM appeared in 1738; another edition, with 
considerable additions and improvements, in 1744 ; and another edition, with the 
final revision of the author, in 1746. 

The number of lines contained in the poem, at the above-mentioned epochs, shall 
now be stated in a tabular form. The italic figures denote the first editions. 



A. D. 


1726 


1727 


1728 


1730 


1738 


1744 


1746 
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1206 


1206 


1796 


1805 


AOTUMN 
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It thus appears that Thomson paid no serious attention to the poem in the 
interval 1730-8. He aAerwards undertook to correct it; made comiderable 
mUUtons; and inscribed it to the prince of Wales in 1744. He also re-edited 
the poem, with further additions, in 1 746. Tlic volumes are entitled : 

** The Seasons. By James Thomson. London : printed for A. Millar, in 
the Strand. 1744.** Snu 8vo. pp. 4 + 242. Vignette, and plate to each season. 




XXX LIFE AND WRITINGS OF 

houses.^ The success of this piece was indeed insured from the 
first by Mr. Garrick and Mrs. Gibber their appearing in the 
principal characters ; which they heightened and adorned with all 
the magic of their never-failing art. 

He had, in the mean time, been finishing his Castle of indolence^ y 
in two cantos. It was, at first, little more than a few detached 
stanzas, in the way of raillery on himself, and on some of his 



** The Sea5ions. By James Thomson. London : printed for A. MilUr, in the 
Strand. 1 746.** 1 2mo. pp. 4 + 236. Vignette, and plate to each season. 

The edition of 1 744 was improved by the suggestions of Pope ; and the 
interleaved volume which received his emendations has become the property of 
the Rev. John Mitford — who, with the true feelings of a critic and a poet, values 
it as the ruby in the royal crown. The edition of 1 746, as it exhibits the final 
revision of the author, must ever be considered as the standard impression ; 
except in orthography and punctuation. A circumstance elsewhere recorded 
by Murdoch, gives it an additional importance. He reminds Mr. Millar that 
Thomson published his own editions with much deliberation and care, 

I shall not attempt to enumerate the subsequent editions of The Seasons, The 
most s])lendid are those printed^ at Glasgow, for Andrew Foulis, 1783. Folio. 
— at Parma, by Bodoni, 1794. 4to. — and at London, by T. Bcnsley, 1797. 
Folio. — all defective as to the text. The most popular edition is that of the 
late Dr. Aikin. It has a preliminary essay on the plan of the poem, remark- 
able for its judicious criticism and classical terseness of style. 

66 « Tancred and Sigismunda. A tragedy. As it is acted at the theatre-royal 
in Drury-lane, by his majesty's servants. By James Tliomson. London : printed 
for A. Millar, 1745.** 8vo. — Dedicated, in the epistolary form, to the prince of 
Wales. This tragedy, much shortened, was first acted on the 18th of March, 1 745. 

67 ♦• The castle of indolence : an allegorical poem. Written in imitation of 
Spenser. By James Tliomson. London: printed for A. Millar, 1748.** 4to. 
Second edition, 1748. 8vo. — The Castle of indolence has no dedication. The 
poem is divided into two cantos, comprising one hundred and fifty-eight stanzas; 
four of which, afterwards revised, were contributed by Armstrong. It was near 
fifteen years in hand. — Thomson was an ardent admirer of the yeniU Spenser; 
and has left us, in this noble specimen of art, the combined result of bis earliest 
inspiration, sod his mature taste. It is, as I have elsewhete obaenrad, one of the 
moti imprtssive and ex^tusiU pitdM wUkm ik$ tink qftrm pom$,. 
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friends, who would reproach him with indolence ; while he thought 
them, at least, as indolent as himself. But he saw very soon, that 
the subject deserved to be treated more seriously, and in a form 
fitted to convey one of the most important moral lessons. 

The stanza which he uses in this work is that of Spenser, bor- 
rowed from the Italian poets, in Avhich he thought rhymes had 
their proper place, and were even graceful ; the compass of the 
stanza admitting an agreeable variety of final sounds, while the 
sense of the poet is not cramped or cut short, nor yet too much 
dilated, as must often happen when it is parcelled out into rhymed 
couplets — the usual measure indeed of our elegy and satire, but 
which always weakens the higher poetry, and to a true ear will 
sometimes give it an air of the burlesque. ^'** 

This was the last piece Mr. Thomson himself published ; his 
tragedy of Coriolanus being only prepared for the theatre, when 
a fatal accident robbed the world of one of the best men, and best 
poets, that lived in it. 

He had always been a timorous horseman, and more so in a 
road where numbers of giddy or unskilful riders are continually 

•' We have had no account of the minor poems of Tliomson. — Tlie Edinburgh 
miteeiianjft 1720. sm. 8vo. contains three pieces which are ascribed to him — I 
believe correctly, viz. 1 . Of a country life ; 2. Upon happiness ; 3. Verses on rc- 
ceiving a fhwer from his mistress. In a volume entitled Miscellaneous poems by 
weveral hands, London, 1729. ISmo. he is particularly named as a contributor. In 
this collection, which was edited by Mr. Ralph, the pieces arc anonymous ; but 
I observe, 1. A paraphrase on the latter part of tJu 6th chap, of St. Matthew ; 2. 
l%e incomparaltle soporifc dtKtor ; 3. The happy man; 4. Ilymn on solitude. 
These poems were undoubtedly written by Tliomson ; and they were reprinted, 
perhaps for private circulation, uniformly with The Seasons, 1730. 4to. In the 
Works of Thomson, as edited in 1750 and 176'2, the minor pieces are fourteen in 
number ; but we miss The soporific doctor and The happy man, 'Ilie most ample 
collection is contained in the Aldine edition of the Poetical works of James 
Thonutmy 1830. 2 vols. 
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passing; so that when the weather did not invite him to go by 
water, he would commonly walk the distance between London and 
Richmond ^^ with any acquaintance that offered, with whom he might 
chat and rest himself, or perhaps dine, by the way. One summer- 
evening, being alone, in his walk from town to Hammersmith, he 
had overheated himself, and in that condition, imprudently took a 
boat to carry him to Kew ; apprehending no bad consequence from 
the chill air on the river, which his walk to his house, at the upper 
end of Kew-lane, had always hitherto prevented. But, now, 
the cold had so seized him, that next day he found himself in a 
high fever, so much the more to be dreaded that he was of a full 
habit. This, however, by the use of proper medicines, was removed, 
80 that he was thought to be out of danger ; till the fine weather 
having tempted him to expose hin&self once more to the evening 
dews, his fever returned with violence, and with such symptoms as 
left no hopes of a cure. Two days had passed before his relapse 
was known in town ; at last, Mr. Mitchell ^^ and Mr. Reid^^ with 



<o He had resided at Richmond six years or more. His earliest letter from 
Kew-lane is dated in November 1742 ; and his encomium on ddightful Sheen, 
with its boundless landscape, appeared in 1 744. His attachment to the spot in- 
creased, and he wrote thus to Mr. Patcrson only four months before his decease : 
** You must know that I have enlarged my rural domain,** 

70 Andrew Mitchell of Thainston, Aberdeenshire, Esq. — He was patronised 
by the celebrated duke of Argyle, and had the entire confidence of the lord-pre- 
sident Forbes. In 1 742 the marquess of Tvreeddale made him his under-secretary 
of state. In 1747 he obtained a seat in parliament. Thomson wrote to his 
friend Patcrson on that occasion : ** Mitchell is in the house for Aberdeen.shirc, 
and has spoken modestly well : I hope he will be in something else soon. None 
deserves better: true fritntUhip and humanity dwell in his heart,** In 1756 he 
was appointed envoy extraordinary to the king of Prussia ; and was an eye- 
witness of the battle of Prague. In 1765 he was invested with the order of the 
bath. He died at Berlin in 1771. 

71 Andrew Reid, Esq.— ** A man," nyi Johmoo, ** not unacquainted with 
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Dr. Armstrong ^^, being informed of it, posted out at midnight to his 
assistance — but, alas ! came only to endure a sight of all others the 
most shocking to nature, the last agonies of their beloved friend. 
This lamented death happened on the 27th day of August 1748. '^ 
His testamentary executors 7-* were the lord Lyttelton, whose 



letters or with life." He wrote on chronology and on logarithms. He also 
edited, for lord Lyttelton, the History of Henry J I. — Murdoch was one of his 
friends, and addressed to ^im a paper on parallax. He died after 1 768. 

72 John Armstrong, M. D. — the author of The art of preserving health. He 
waa a native of Roxburghshire — the son of a minister — educated at Edinburgh — 
a writer of blank verse — and had just finished a poem on winter when the Winter 
of Thomson appeared I These are curious coincidences. On other points the con- 
trast was not less striking — nevertheless, Armstrong and Thomson were intimate 
friends. Armstrong survived, in despite of his morbid aversion to life, till 1779. 

7) The interesting letter which follows is preserved in the Culioden papers : 
•• My dear P. [Patrick.] Richmond, in Surry, Saturday, 27 August. 

^ Our dear friend Thomson died this morning about four o'clock, after a 
very short illness. His distemper appeared first in the shape of a tertian ; but 
soon ended in a continued fever. I am here to see the last duties fairly paid. 
I am almost sunk w^ this last stroke. Your*s aflTecf 

** To the Rev. Mr. Murdoch. A. M." [Andrew Mitchell.] 

Dr. Armstrong and Mr. James Robertson attended Thomson in their medical 
capacities, and as friends. They were with him till the last moment. His 
constitution, says Armstrong, was mtich worn. No other particulars of import- 
ance are recorded. — He was followed to the grave by Mr. Quin, Mr. Mallet, 
Mr. Robertson, etc., on the evening of the 29th of August : 

" Remembrance oft shall haunt the shore 

When Tliames in summer- wreaths is drest. 
And oft suspend the dashing oar 
To bid his gentle spirit rest ! ** 

74 Thomson died intestate, as appears by this ofiFicial document : 
" Extracted from the Registry of the Prerogative Court of Canterbury. — October 
1748. James Thompson [sic]. On the twenty fifth day admon of all and sin- 
gular the goods chatties and credits of James lliompson late of Richmond in the 
county of Surry batchelor deceased was granted to the Hon'^*' George Lyttleton 
[sic] Esq*", and Andrew Mitchell Esq', the lawfull attorneys of jNIary Craig 
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care of our poet's fortune and fame ceased not with his life, and 
Mr. Mitchell, a. gentlenian equally noted for the truth and con- 
stancy of Ilia private friendshipB. and for his address and spirit as 
a. public minister. By their united interest, ihe orphan play of 
Coriolantis'"' vaa brought on the stage to the best advantage; from 
the profits of which, anil the sale of manuscripts, and other effects, 
all ileniands were duly satistied, and a haiiiLtouie sum remitted to 
his sistPrs. My lord Lytteltou's prologue to this piece was ad- 
mired OS one of the best that had ever been written "^ : the beat 
spoken it certainly was. Tiie sympathising audience saw that then, 
indeed, Mr. Quiii was no nntor ; that the tears be shed, were 
those of real friendship and grief. '' 



JOHH lBf.ULDEN I 



ibrmerly Thompsm (wife of Willum Cnig) the liiai and lawfull siller nnd neit 
of kin of the will deccrued tot the uw and Iwnelit of the imid Mar; Craig now 
residing al Edinburgh being fiml sworn duty tt 

'"""^ Deputy 

Thomson, it appears, died a bachelor. His unctrtaiii circHmMtoieti fbrbnd 
him to marry. He hart two mnWiwig lialcrs. Jean, the wifc ofMr. Rolwrt 
ThomHin, died in 1781 ; and Mary, aTmsc dewribed, died in 1790. Ilii house 
irai veil provided with liimiture, plate, tHKika, and prints; and hia cellar wai 
ilorcil with choice wines and Scotch ale. I can gire no account or the mnau. 
icrifiti. The house, or rather its site, has t>een sueeeisively i 
George Ross Esq., who died in ITS6t the Hon°" Mrs. Rmcnwc 
IS05} lord Falinoulh, B-ho sold it forthwith 1 and the earl of Shaftesbury. 

I > " CorioUau*. A tragedy. As i t is atited at the theatre-royal in Co 
garden. By (lie Into James Thomson. Lontlan: printed Fur A. Millai 
8vu. — Til is tragedy, revised by Lytlelton, was first aetsdon the ISth of Janua 
1749. CoriolanuB wan personated by Mr. Quin; Veiuria, by Mn. Wofflni^ti 

« M. Ip baron de Baranlc, whose memoir of Thomson conUins much judicic 
criticiim and pleasing reflection, observes of the poetical address composed 
this anasion by I.yttelton : " ce sonl peut-eire les plus beaux vers ([U'il 
(aila: ils aonl remplia du (entimeni 1e plua irai et le plus louchant." 

" Mr. ^in, SI the |iennnal Iriend of Thomson, ipnke the prologue >'h mmi 



operty of 



74!)." 
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Mr. Thomson's remains were deposited in the church of Rich- 
mond, under a plain stone, without any inscription^^; nor did his 
brother-poets at all exert themselves on the occasion, as they had 
lately done for one who had been the terror of poets all his life- 
time. ^^ This silence furnished matter to one of his friends for an 
excellent satirical epigram, which we are sorry we cannot give 
the reader. Only one gentleman, Mr. Collins, who had lived 
some time at Richmond, but forsook it when Mr. Thomson died, 
wrote an Ode to his memory. This, for the dirge-like melancholy 
it breathes, and the warmth of affection that seems to have dic- 
tated it, we shall subjoin to the present account.^ 

Our author himself hints, somewhere in his works, that his ex- 
terior was not the most promising — his make being rather robust 
than graceful^' ; though it is known that in his youth he had been 



ing. In the delivery of the following paragraph, he is said to have produced 
an extraordinary effect : 

** He lov*d his friends — forgive this gushing tear : 
Alas I I feel I am no actor here — 
He lov*d his friends with such a warmth of heart. 
So clear of interest, so devoid of art. 
Such generous freedom, such unshaken zeal. 
No words can speak it — but our tears may tell.** 
'B A brass tablet, with an inscription by the earl of Buchan, was placed over 
the spot in 1792. Mr. Park superintended its execution. 

7'-^ An obvious allusion to Pope. Dr. Warton, however, observes that the 
death of Pope ^ was not lamented by any of his contemporary poets, till Mr. 
Mason made amends by his Mus^tus^ — which was not published till 1747. 

*> The Ode is now reprinted from the only authoritative edition, London, R. 
Manby and H. S. Cox, 1749. Folio. I have been indebted for the use of this 
rare piece to the friendly communication of the Rev. Alexander Dyce. The 
dedication was omitted by Langhome and others. — I must add that Shiels 
also published a poem to the memory of Thomson. It Ls entitled Musidorus. 

81 He describes himself, in the CoMtle of indolence^ as ** more fiit than bard 
bcaeems.** I shall repeat the entire stanza ; as it exhibits, says Shiels, a Just 
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thought handsome.^ His worst appearance was, when you saw him 
walking alone, in a thoughtful mood ; but let a friend accost him, 
and enter into conversation, he would instantly brighten into a 
most amiable aspect, his features no longer the same, and his eye 
darting a peculiar animated fire. The case was much alike in 
company ; where, if it was mixed, or very numerous, he made but 
an indifferent figure — but with a few select friends, he was open, 
sprightly, and entertaining. His wit flowed freely, but pertinently, 
and at due intervals, leaving room for every one to contribute his 
share. Such was his extreme sensibility, so perfect the harmony 
of his organs with the sentiments of his mind, that his looks always 
announced, and half-expressed, what he was about to say ; and his 
voice corresponded exactly to the manner and degree in which he 
was afl'ected. This sensibility had one inconvenience attending it, 
that it rendered him the very worst reader of good poetry: a 
sonnet, or a copy of tame verses, he could manage pretty well, or 



image of Thomson. He wrote only the first line ; the remainder being the con- 
tribution of a friend — perhaps Lyttclton : 

** A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard beseems ; 

Who void of envy, guile, and lust of gain. 

On virtue still, and nature's pleasing themes, 

Pour'd forth his unpremeditated strain. 

The world forsaking with a calm disdain : 

Here laugh'd he careless in his easy seat. 

Here quaffed encircled with the joyous train ; 

Oft moralizing sage ; his ditty sweet 
He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat.** 

83 'Vhe portrait of Thomson by Aiknuui, now at Haglcy, confirms this opinion. 
It has been engraved. Another portrait, painted by J. Paton in 1746, has 
been engraved by S. F. Ravenet. I have an impression with this inedited 
note : ** Mr. Robertson of Richmond Green, who was acquainted with Thomson 
for more than twenty years, and attended him in his last moments, assured me 
that this portrait was a very Mtromg /tAeneM. — T. Park, 1791.** 
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even improve them in the reading ; but a passage of Virgil, Mil- 
ton, or Shakspere, would sometimes quite oppress him, [so] that you 
could hear little else than some ill-articulated sounds, rising as from 
the bottom of his breast. ^ 

He had improved his taste upon the best originals, ancient and 
modem, but could not bear to write what was not strictly his own — 
what had not more immediately struck his imagination, or touched 
his heart ; so that he is not in the least concerned in that question 
about the merii or demerit of imiUUors. What he borrows from 
the ancients^, he gives us in an avowed faithful paraphrase or trans- 
lation ; as we see in a few passages taken from Virgil, and in that 
beautiful picture from Pliny the elder, where the course and gradual 
increase of the Nile are figured by the stages of man's life. 

The autumn was his favourite season for poetical composition^, 
and the deep silence of the night the time he commonly chose for 
such studies ; so that he would oflen be heard walking in his 
library till near morning, humming over, in his way, what he was 
to correct and write out next day. ^ 

89 Johnson relates that Mr. Dodington was once ^ so much provoked by his 
odd utterance, that he snatched the paper from his hand, and told him that he 
did not understand his own verses." Mr. Dodington, however, was one of his 
earliest and most generous friends. He was created baron Melcombe in 1761, 
and died in 1762. 

^* On his cUiitical proficiency, we have this testimony of Dr. Warton : 
** lliomson was well acquainted with the Greek tragedies, on which I heard him 
talk learnedly, when I was once introduced to him by my friend Mr. W.Collins. " 

8* 'niomson confirms this statement both in prose and in verse. In a letter 
to Lyttelton he says, ** I think that season of the year the most pleasing, and the 
XDOst poetical.** He expresses the same sentiment in Autumny and in the Hymn. 

>* Mr. Park, in his conversation with Mr. Robertson on the habits of 
Thomson, said — ** I hear he kept very late hours ?'* The reply was — ** No, sir — 
very early. He was always up at sunrise — but then he had never been in bed." 
We may therefore credit the assertion of Cave, that noon was his hour of rising. 
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The amusements of bis leisure hours were civil and natural 
history, voyages, and the relations of travellers, the most authentic 
he could procure; and, had his situation favoured it, he would 
certainly have excelled in gardening, agriculture, and every rural 
improvement and exercise. Although he performed on no instru- 
ment, he was passionately fond of music, and would sometimes 
listen a full hour at his window to the nightingales in Richmond 
gardens. While abroad, he had been greatly delighted with the 
regular Italian drama, such as Metastasio writes, as it b there 
heightened by the charms of the best voices and instruments ; and 
looked upon our theatrical entertainments as, in one respect, naked 
and imperfect, when compared with the ancient, or with those of 
Italy — wishing sometimes that a chorus, at least, and a better 
recitative, could be introduced. 

Nor was his taste less exquisite in the arts of painting, sculpture, 
and architecture. In his travels he had seen all the most celebrated 
monuments of antiquity, and the best productions of modern art ; 
and studied them so minutely, and with so true a judgment, that in 
some of his descriptions, in the poem of Liberty^ we have the 
master-pieces there mentioned placed in a stronger light perhaps 
than if we saw them with our eyes — at least more justly delineated 
than in any other account extant : so superiour is a natural taste of 
the grand and beautiful, to the traditional lessons of a common 
virtuoso. His collection of prints, and some drawings from the 
antique, are now in the possession of his friend Mr. Gray of 
Richmond Hill.s^ 

As for his more distinguishing qualities of mind and heart, they 
are better represented in his writings than they can be by the pen 

>7 The Mr. Gray who is mentioned in a previous paragraph ; tkert designated 
as of nuuischal college, Aberdeen — Aere, to the quondam embarrassment of a 
certain annotator, as of Richmond Hill ! 
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of any biographer.^ There, his love of mankind, of his country and 
friends, his devotion to the Supreme Being, founded on the most 
elevated and just conceptions of his operations and providence, 
shine out in every page. So unbounded was his tenderness of 
heart, that it took in even the brute creation : judge what it must 
have been towards his own species. He is not indeed known, 
through his whole life, to have given any person one moment*s 
pain, by his writings or otherwise. He took no part in the poetical 
squabbles which happened in his time ; and was respected and left 
undisturbed by both sides. ^ He would even refuse to take offence 
when he justly might ; by interrupting any personal story that was 



^ Both Johnson and Boswell had, at one period, an unfavourahle opinion of 
the moral character of Thomson. B(»well, however, recanted ; and wrote thus 
to Johnson in 1778 : ** He was of a humane and benevolent disposition ; not 
only sent valuable presents to his sisters, but a yearly allowance in money, and 
was always wishing to have it in his power to do them more good.** 

I have now to encounter Johnson and Savage. — Johnson, relying on the 
statements of Savage, hints that the poet and the man were very dissimilar 
beings: the former — a great lover, a great swimmer, and rigorously abstinent; 
the latter — insensible to passion, never in cold water, and extremely luxurious. 
Now I affirm, as to the first accusation, that Thomson was desperately in lore 
with the Amanda whom he celebrates in verse ; the second accusation is beneath 
discussion ; but as to the third, I am prepared to admit that he yielded more 
frequently to the allurements of festive pleasure than might become a true 
votary of serene philosophy. It was one of the prominent vices of the times. 

M Thomson did not always escape criticism. On the appearance of Liberty, 
Mr. Hawkins Browne published his Pipe of tobacco — the most ingenious spe- 
cimen of imitative verse anterior to the Rejected addresses. One of the imitations 
commences thus : 

" O thou, matur'd by glad Hesperian suns. 
Tobacco, fountain pure of limpid truth. 
That looks the very soul ,- " etc. 

The phrases printed in italics are from the commencement of Liberty. This was 
more than the poet could endure : he replied with extreme asperity ! 
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brought him, with some jest, or some humorous apology for the 
offender. Nor was he ever seen ruffled or discomposed but when 
he read or heard of some flagrant instance of injustice, oppression, 
or cruelty ; then, indeed, the strongest marks of horror and indig- 
nation were visible in his countenance. 

These amiable virtues, this divine temper of mind, did not fail 
of their due reward. His friends loved him with an enthusiastic 
ardour, and lamented his untimely fate in the manner that is still 
fresh in every one's memory^; the best and greatest men of his 
time honoured him with their friendship and protection ^^ ; the 
applause of the public attended every appearance he made — the 
actors, of whom the more eminent were his friends and admirers, 
grudging no pains to do justice to his tragedies.^ At present. 



90 This observation might have been correct in 1 762. I could illustrate it 
by various extracts of letters — but one may suffice : — " We have lost, ray dear 
F. [Forbes], our old, tryed, amiable, open, and honest-hearted Thomson, whom 
we never parted from but unwillingly ; and never met, but with fresh trans- 
port ; whom we found ever the same delightful companion, the same faithful 
depository of our inmost thoughts and the same sensible sympathising adviser."* 
— Murdoch to John Forbes of Cullodcn, Esq., 8 Sept. 1748. 

9> Thomson was an occasional visitor at Cliefden-house ; but the friendship 
of the lord-chancellor Talbot, of the lord- president Forbes, and of Lyttelton, 
more decidedly proves the estimation in which he was held. — I must add to the 
number of his intimate friends, in the order of survivorship, Hammond the poet 
— ob. 1742; Gilbert West the poet — ob. 1756; Robert Symmer, Esq. after- 
wards F. R.S. — ob. 1763 ; Young the poet — ob. 1765 ; John Forbes, Esq. son 
of the lord-president — ob. 1772; George Lewis Scott, Esq. F.K.S. — ob. 1780; 
and George Ross, Esq. the army agent, afterwards M. P. — ob. 1786. — Mr. 
Robertson, who resided some years at Richmond, and married the sister of 
Amanda, was the last survivor. He died in 1791. 

^ Mrs. Oldfield was a subscriber to T^e Seeumu, 1 730 but died in the same 

year. Mr. Quin was a tiMcere friend to Thomson ; and is said to have relieved 
him in a moment of pecuniary embarrassment. — The names of the actors of the 
principal parts in bis dramatic pieces are given in notes 40, 54, 60, 63, 66, and 75. 
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indeed, if we except Tancred, they are seldom called for; the 
simplicity of his plots, and the models he worked after, not suiting 
the reigning taste, nor the impatience of an English theatre.^^ They 
may hereafter come to be in vogue ; but we hazard no comment or 
conjecture upon them, or upon any part of Mr. Thomson's works ^, 
neither need they any defence or apology, after the reception they 
have had at home, and in the foreign languages into which they 
have been translated.^ We shall only say, that, to judge from the 
imitations of his manner, which have been following him close 
from the very first publication of Winter, he seems to have fixed 
no inconsiderable sera of the English poetry. 

^ The tragic qualifications of Thomson seem to be fiiirly appreciated by bishop 
Bundle. He commends him for ** a profusion of worthy sentiments, and high 
poetry ; ** but observes that he '* wants that neatness and simplicity of diction 
which is so natural in dialogue." 

9* As the biographer modestly declines the task of characterising the works of 
Thomson, 1 shall call in the assistance of another of his friends — lord Lyttelton. 
Hie extract which follows, though given in the imaginative form of a ditilogne in 
EfynutHj between Boileau and Pope, is believed to exhibit his own sentiments. 

** BoiLCAU. Who is the poet that arrived soon afler you in Elysium, whom I 
taw Spenser lead in and present to VirgiU as the author of a poem resembling 
the Gtorgict 9 On his head was a garland of the several kinds of flowers that 
blow in each season, with evergreens intermixed. — Pors. Your description 
points out Thomson. He painted nature exactly, and with great strength of 
penciL HU imagination was rich, extensive, and sublime : his diction bold and 
glowing, but sometimes obscure and affected. Nor did he always know when to 
stop, or what to reject. — Boileau. I should suppose that he wrote tragedies 
upon the Greek model : for he is often admitted into the grove of Euripides. — 
Pora. He enjoys that distinctiun )>otli as a tragedian and as a moralist. For, 
not only in his plays, but all his other works, there is the purest morality, 
animated by piety, and rendered more touching by the fine and delicate senti- 
ments of a most tender and benevolent heart. ** 

9* Herr F. Schlegcl admits that lliomson is the prototype of continental de- 
scriptive poets. M"' Bon terns much extended his fame by her prose translation 
of 1759. The other translations are enumerated by Ebert and Querard. 
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LIFE AND WRITINGS OF MR. JAMES THOMSON. 



[We cannot conclude without doing justice to Mr. Millar, who has 
spared no pains or expense to render this edition both beautiful and 
correct ; and generously dedicates what fMofits may arise from it, 
to a funeral monument of his favourite author and much-loved 
friend. ^] 



^ Tliis paragraph was written in 1 762, and refers to an edition of the works 
of Thomson then published. It was therefore omitted in the edition of 1768 ; 
but I now restore it as a memorial of the generosity of Mr. Millar, and of his 
attachment to the author of The Seasons. The volumes are entitled : 

** The works of James Thomson, with his last corrections and improvements. 
To which is prefixed, an account of his life and writings. In two volumes. 
London: printed for A. Millar, in the Strand. 1762.'* 4to. VoL I. Portrait 
after Aikman, and eight plates. VoL II. Portrait afler Paton, and six plates. 

This edition was published by subscription. It is dedicated to George III. 
by Patrick Murdoch; and contains the first impression of the memoir now 
adopted. His majesty subscribed one hundred pounds. The number of copies 
subscribed for was about three hundred and fifty. — The volumes are hand- 
somely printed ; but it appears, on collation, that six lines are omitted in The 
Seawns, and two stanzas in the Castle of indolence. It also appears, by the letter 
before cited, that the editor had made certain minor alterations in The Seasons. 

The monument to which Mr. Millar dedicated the profits arising from the 
above-mentioned edition was designed by Robert Adam, and executed by M. 
H. Spang. It is placed in the south transept of Westminster abbey. The 
inscription is : 

JAMES THOMSON. 
^TATis 48. Obht 27 August 1748. 

Tutor'd by thee, sweet poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought. 
Never to die ! 



ODE 



ON 



THE DEATH OF MR- THOMSON 



BT WILLIAM COLLINS. 



TO 



GEORGE LYTTELTON, ESQ. 



18 mSCBIBED BT THE AUTHOB. 



Adtkrtiibioint. — The scene of the following etanzae is supposed to lie on the 

Thames^ near Richmond, 



I. 



Ik yonder grave a druid lies, 

Where slowly winds the stealing wave ! 
The year's best sweets shall duteous rise 

To deck its poet's sylvan grave ! 



II. 



In yon deep bed of whispering reeds 

His airy harp* shall now be laid, 
That he whose heart in sorrow bleeds 

May love through life the soothing shade. 

^ The harp of iEoLUs, of which see a description in the Castle of indolence, [w. c] 
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ODE ON THE DEATH OF MR. THOMSON. 



III. 



Then maids and youths shall linger here, 
And while its sounds at distance swell, 

Shall sadly seem in pity's ear 

To hear the woodland pilgrim's knell. 



IV. 



Remembrance oft shall haunt the shore 
When Thames in summer- wreaths is drest. 

And oft suspend the dashing oar 
To bid his gentle spirit rest ! 



V. 



And oft as ease and health retire 
To breezy lawn, or forest deep. 

The friend shall view yon whitening spire,* 
And 'mid the varied landscape weep. 



VI. 



But thou, who own'st that earthy bed, 
Ah ! what will every dirge avail? 

Or tears, which love and pity shed. 
That mourn beneath the gliding sail ! 



VII. 



Yet lives there one whose heedless eye 

Shall scorn thy pale shrine glimmering near? 

With him, sweet bard, may fancy die, 
And joy desert the blooming year. 



* liichmond church, [w. c] 
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VIII. 

But thou, lorn stream, whose sullen tide 

No sedge-crown'd sisters now attend, 
Now waft me from the green hill's side 

Whose cold turf hides the buried friend ! 

IX. 

And see — the fairy valleys fade, 

Dun night has veiFd the solemn view I 
Yet once again, dear parted shade, 

Meek Nature's chiid^ again adieu I 

X. 

The genial meads assign'd to bless 

Thy life, shall mourn thy early doom ; 
Their hinds and shepherd -girls shall dress, 

With simple hands, thy rural tomb. 



' XI. 



Long, long, thy stone and pointed clay 
Shall melt the musing Briton's eyes ; 

O vales, and wild woods I shall he say. 
In yonder grave your druid lies ! 
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Adtertisbwcnt. " This poem having been published several years ago. and con- 
•Iderable additions made to it lately, some little anachroolsms have thence arisen, which 
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SPRING. 

And see where surly Winter passes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blasts : 
His blasts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The shattered forest, and the ravag'd vale ; 
While softer gales succeed, at whose kind touch, 
Dissolving snows in livid torrents lost, 
The mountains lift their green heads to the sky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 
And Winter oft at eve resumes the breeze. 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving sleets 20 

Deform the day delightless ; so that scarce 
The bittern knows his time with bill ingulf d 
To shake the sounding marsh ; or, from the shore 
The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath, 
And sing their wild notes to the listening waste. 

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun. 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
The expansive atmosphere is cramp'd with cold ; 
But, full of life and vivifying soul, 
Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin. 
Fleecy, and white, o'er all-surrounding heaven. 31 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconfin'd. 



SPRING. 

Unbinding earth, the moving softness strays. 

Joyous, the impatient husbandman perceives 

Relenting nature, and his lusty steers 

Drives from their stalls to where the well-us'd plough 

Lies in the furrow, loosen'd from the frost. 

There, unrefusing, to the hamess'd yoke 

They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil. 

Cheer d by the simple song and soaring lark. 4o 

Meanwhile, incumbent o'er the shining share 

The master leans, removes the obstructing clay, 

Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe. 

White, through the neighbouring fields the sower stalks 
With measured step ; and, liberal, throws the grain 
Into the faithful bosom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious, Heaven ! for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Ye fostering breezes, blow ! 
Ye softening dews, ye tender showers, descend ! so 

And temper all, thou world-reviving sun. 
Into the perfect year ! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and ease, in pomp and pride. 
Think these lost themes unworthy of your ear : 



M 
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Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height 

Of elegance and taste, by Greece refin'd. 

In ancient times, the sacred plough employ'd 

The kings and awful fathers of mankind ; 

And some, with whom compar'd your insect tribes eo 

Are but the beings of a sunmier's day. 

Have held the scale of empire, rul'd the storm 

Of mighty war, then with victorious hand, 

Disdaining little delicacies, seized 

The plough, and greatly independent scom'd 

All the vile stores corruption can bestow. 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the plough ! 
And o'er your hills and long withdrawing vales 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun. 
Luxuriant and unbounded ! As the sea, 70 

Far through his azure turbulent domain. 
Your empire owns, and from a thousand shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports. 
So wiUi superior boon may your rich soil. 
Exuberant, Nature's better blessings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe, 





And be the exhaustless granary of a world 

Nor only through the lenient air this chnn^;! 
Delicious, breathes : the penetrative sun, V^'' 

His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming power 
At large, to wander o'er the vernant earth, 
[n various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay green ! 
Thou Biniliiig Nature's universal robe ! 
United light and shade ! where the sight dwells 
With ^rrnwi";.' strcn^'tli, and ever-new delight. 
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From the moist meadow to the wither'd hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs ; 
And swells, and deepens, to the cherish'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 90 

Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 
Till the whole leafy forest stands displayed. 
In full luxuriance, to the sighing gales ; 
Where the deer rustle through the twining brake, 
And the birds sing concealed. At once, array'd 
In all the colours of the flushing year 
By Nature's swift and secret-working hand, 
The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavish fragrance ; while the promis'd fruit 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 100 

Within its crimson folds. Now from the town, • 
Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps. 
Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields. 
Where freshness breathes, and dash the trembling drops 
From the bent bush, as through the verdant maze 
Of sweetbriar hedges I pursue my walk ; 
Or taste the smell of dairy ; or ascend 
Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains, 




And see the country, far-diffus'd around. 

One boundless blush, one white-empurpled shower no 

Of mingled blossoms: where the raptur'd eye 

Hurries from joy to joy ; and, hid beneath 

The fair profusion, yellow Autumn spies. 

If, brush'd from Russian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rise not, and scatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry -blowing, breathe 
Untimely frost — before whose baleful blast 
The full-blown Spring through all her foliage shrinks. 
Joyless and dead, a wide-dejected waste. 



For oft, engender'd by the hazy north. 
Myriads on myriads, insect armies waft 
Keen in the poison'd breeze ; and wasteful eat. 
Through buds and bark, into the blacken'd core 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The sacred sons of vengeance ! on whose course 
Corrosive famine waits, and kills the year. 
To check this plague, the skilful farmer chaff 
And blazing straw before his orchard bums — 
Till, all involv'd in smoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny suffocated falls ; 
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Or scatters o'er the blooms the pungent dust 
Of pepper, fatal to the frosty tribe ; 
Or, when the envenom'd leaf begins to curl, 
With sprinkled water drowns them in their nest : 
Nor, while they pick them up with busy bill. 
The little trooping birds unwisely scares. 

Be patient, swains ; these cruel-seeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep, repressed, 
Those deepening clouds on clouds, surcharg'd with rain. 
That o'er the vast Atlantic hither borne, 140 

In endless train, would quench the summer blaze, 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unripen'd year. 

The north-east spends his rage, and now shut up 
Within his iron caves — the effusive south 
Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal showers distent. 
At first a dusky wreath they seem to rise, 
Scarce staining ether ; but by fast degrees, 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour sails 
Along the loaded sky, and mingling deep, ifio 

Sits on the horizon round a setllad gloom : 

« 

Not such as wintry storms on mortals shed, 
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Oppressing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind, 

And full of every hope and every joy, 

The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the breeze 

Into a perfect calm ; that not a breath 

Is heard to quiver through the closing woods, 

Or rustling turn the many-twinkling leaves 

Of aspen tall. The uncurling floods, diffused 

In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapse ico 

Forgetful of their course. 'Tis silence all. 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry sprig, and, mute-imploring, eye 

The falling verdure. Hush'd in short suspense, 

The plumy people streak their wings with oil. 

To throw the lucid moisture trickling off; 

And wait the approaching sign to strike, at once. 

Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales. 

And forests seem, impatient, to demand 

The promis'd sweetness. Man superior walks i70 

Amid the glad creation, musing praise. 

And looking lively gratitude. At last. 

The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 

And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 



Prelusive drops, let all their moisture flow. 
In large efiusion, o'er the freshen'd world. 
The stealing shower is scarce to patter heard. 




By such as wander through the forest walks, 
Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leavi.'s, n 

But who can hold the shade, while Heaven descends 
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In universal bounty, shedding herbs, 
And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ^ 
Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growth ; 
And, while the milky nutriment distils, 
Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the full-distended clouds 
Indulge their genial stores, and well-shower*d earth 
Is deep-enrich'd with vegetable life ; 
Till, in the western sky, the downward sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flush 190 

Of broken clouds, gay-shifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
The illumin'd mountain ; through the forest streams ; 
Shakes on the floods ; and in a yellow mist, 
Far smoking o'er the interminable plain. 
In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 
Moist, bright, and green, the landscape laughs around. 
Full swell the woods ; their every music wakes, 
Mix'd in wild concert, with the warbling brooks 
Increas'd, the distant bleatings of the hills, 200 

The hollow lows responsive from the vales. 
Whence blending all the sweeten'd zephyr springs. 



Meantime, refracted from yon eastern cloud, 

Bestriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immense ; and every hue unfolds. 

In fair proportion running from the red 

To where the violet fades into the sky. 

Here, awful Newton, the dissolving clouds 

Form, fronting on the sun, thy showery prism ; 

And to the sage-instructed eye unfold 

The various twine of light, by thee disclos'd 

From the white mingling maze. Not so the swain : 

He wondering views the bright enchantment bend. 

Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the falling glory ; but amaz'd 

Beholds the amusive arch before him Qy, 

Then vanish quite away. Still night succeeds, 

A soften'd shade ; and saturated earth 

Awaits the morning beam, to give to light, 

Rais'd through ten thousand dificrent plastic tubes, 

The balmy treasures of the former day. 

Then spring the lining herbs, profusely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanist to number up their tribes : 



J 
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Whether he steals along the lonely dale, 
In silent search ; or through the forest, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With such a liberal hand has Nature flung 230 

Their seeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nursing mould, 
The moistening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce, 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of health, and life, and joy ? the food of man, 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years, unflesh'd in blood ; 
A stranger to the savage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, surfeit, and disease — 240 

The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 

The first fresh dawn then wak'd the gladden'd race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor blush'd to see 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam ; 
For their light slumbers gently fum'd away, 
And up they rose as vigorous as the sun, 
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For reason and benevolence were law. 

Harmonious Nature too look'd smiling on. 

Clear shone the skies, cool'd with eternal gales, 

And balmy spirit all. The youthful sun 260 

Shot his best rays, and still the gracious clouds 

Dropp'd fatness down ; as, o'er the swelling mead, 

The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd secure. 

This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 

The glaring lion saw, his horrid heart 

Was meeken'd, and he join'd his sullen joy ; 

For music held the whole in perfect peace : 

Soft sigh'd the flute ; the tender voice was heard. 

Warbling the varied heart ; the woodlands round 

Applied their quire ; and winds and waters flow'd 270 

In consonance. Such were those prime of days. 

But now those white unblemish'd minutes, whence 
The fabling poets took their golden age. 
Are found no more amid these iron times. 
These dregs of life ! Now the distemper'd mind 
Has lost that concord of harmonious powers, 
Which forms the soul of happiness ; and all 
Is off the poise within: the passions all 
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Have burst their bounds ; and reason half-extinct, 

Or impotent, or else approving, sees 280 

The foul disorder. Senseless and deform'd, 

Convulsive anger storms at large ; or, pale 

And silent, settles into fell revenge. 

Base envy withers at another's joy. 

And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 

Desponding fear, of feeble fancies full. 

Weak and unmanly, loosens every power. 

Even love itself is bitterness of soul, 

A pensive anguish pining at the heart ; 

Or, sunk to sordid interest, feels no more 290 

That noble wish, that never-cloy'd desire, 

Which, selfish joy disdaining, seeks alone 

To bless the dearer object of its flame. 

Hope sickens with extravagance ; and grief, 

Of life impatient, into madness swells. 

Or in dead silence wastes the weeping hours. 

These, and a thousand mix'd emotions more, 

From ever-changing views of good and ill, 

Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 299 

With endless storm ; whence, deeply rankling, grows 
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The partial thought, a listless unconcern , 

Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good ; 

Then dark disgust, and hatred, winding wiles. 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence. 

At last, extinct each social feeling, fell 

And joyless inhumanity pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature disturb'd 

Is deem'd, vindictive, to have changed her course. 

Hence, in old dusky time, a deluge came : 
When the deep-cleft disparting orb, that arch'd 310 

The central waters round, impetuous rush'd. 
With universal burst, into the gulf. 
And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide-dash'd the waves, in undulation vast ; 
Till, from the centre to the streaming clouds, 
A shoreless ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Seasons since have, with severer sway, 
Oppress'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waste of snows ; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before, 320 

Green'd all the year ; and fruits and blossoms blush'd. 
In social sweetness, on the self-same bough. 
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Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, save what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanse : for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound slept the waters ; no sulphureous glooms 
S weird in the sky, and sent the lightning forth ; 
While sickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs. 
Hung not, relaxing, on the springs of life. 330 

But now, of turbid elements the sport. 
From clear to cloudy toss'd, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moist, with inward-eating change. 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period finished ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet the wholesome herb neglected dies ; 
Though with the pure exhilarating soul 
Of nutriment, and health, and vital powers, 
Beyond the search of art, 'tis copious blest. 
For, with hot ravin fir'd, ensanguin'd man 340 

Is now become the lion of the plain. 
And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce-drags the bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk. 
Nor wore her warming fleece ; nor has the steer. 
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At whose strong chest the deadly tiger hangs. 

E'er plough'd for him. They too are temper d high, 

With hunger stung and wild necessity ; 

Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast. 

But man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay, 

With every kind emotion in his heart, 350 

And taught alone to weep — while from her lap 

She pours ten thousand delicacies, herbs, 

And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 

Or beams that gave them birth — shall he, fair form ! 

Who wears sweet smiles, and looks erect on heaven, 

E'er stoop to mingle with the prowling herd. 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The beast of prey, 

Blood-stain*d deserves to bleed ; but you, ye flocks, 

What have you done ? ye peaceful people, what, 

To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 360 

In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 

Against the Winter s cold ? And the plain ox, 

That harmless, honest, guileless animal. 

In what has he offended ? he, whose toil, 

Patient and ever-ready, clothes the land 

With all tlie pomp of har\'est — shall he bleed. 



And struggling groan beneatli the cruel hands 
Even of the clowns he feeds ? and that, perhaps, 
To swell the riot of the autumnal feast. 
Won by his labour ? This the feeling heart 
Would tenderly suggest ; hut 'tis enough, 
In this late age, adventurous, to have toucli'd 
Light on the numbers of llie Saniian sage. 
High Heaven forbids the bold presumptuous strain. 
Whose msest will has fix'd us in a state 
That must not yet to pure perfection rise : 
Besides, who knows, how rais'd to higher life, 
From stage to stage, the vital scale ascends ? 

Now, when the first foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away — 
And, whitening, down their mossy-tine tur'd stream 
Descends the billowy foam^ — now is the time, 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile. 
To tempt the trout. The well-dissembled fly. 
The rod fine-tapering with elastic spring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary steed the floating line, 
And all thy slender watery stores, prepare. 
But let not ou thy hook the tortur'd worm, 
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Convulsive, twist in agonising folds ; 

Which, by rapacious hunger swallow'd deep, 390 

Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breast 

Of the weak, helpless, uncomplaining wretch. 

Harsh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When, with his lively ray, the potent sun 
Has pierc'd the streams, and rous'd the finny race, 
Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair ; 
Chief should the western breezes curling play, 
And light o'er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills. 
And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks ; 
The next, pursue their rocky-channell'd maze, 40i 

Down to the river, in whose ample wave 
Their little naiads love to sport at large. 
Just in the dubious point, where with the pool 
Is mix'd the trembling stream, or where it boils 
Around the stone, or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow, 
There throw, nice-judging, the delusive fly ; 
And, as you lead it round in artful curve, 
With eye attentive mark the springing game. 410 




Straight as above llii; surface of tlie flood 
They wanton rise, or urg'd by hunger leap, 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hot 
Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank. 
And to the slielving shore slow-dragging si 
With various hand proportiou'd to their force. 
If yet too young, and easily deceiv'd, 
A worthless prey scarce bends your pliant rod,~ 
Him, piteous of Ills youth, and the short spac 
He has enjoy'd the vital light of heaven, 
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Soft disengage, and back into the stream 

The speckled infant throw. But should you lure 

From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 

Of pendent trees, the monarch of the brook, 

Behoves you then to ply your finest art. 

Long time he, following cautious, scans the fly ; 

And oft attempts to seize it, but as oft 

The dimpled water speaks his jealous fear. 

At last, while haply o*er the shaded sun 

Passes a cloud, he desperate takes the death, 430 

With sullen plunge. At once he darts along, 

Deep-struck, and nms out all the lengthen'd line ; 

Then seeks the farthest ooze, the sheltering weed, 

The cavem'd bank, his old secure abode ; 

And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool. 

Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand, 

That feels him still, yet to his furious course 

Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 

Across the stream, exhaust his idle rage ; 

Till, floating broad upon his breathless side, 440 

And to his fate abandon'd, to the shore 

You gaUy drag your unresisting prize. 
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Thus pass the temperate hours : but when the sun 
Shakes from his noonday throne the scattering clouds. 
Even shooting listless languor through the deeps, 
Then seek the bank where flowering elders crowd, 
Where scattered wild the lily of the vale 
Its balmy essence breathes, where cowslips hang 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk, 
With all the lowly children of the shade ; 450 

Or lie reclin'd beneath yon spreading ash 
Hung o*er the steep, whence borne on liquid wing 
The sounding culver shoots ; or where the hawk 
High in the beetUng cliff his eyry builds. 
There let the classic page thy fancy lead 
Through rural scenes, such as the Mantuan swain 
Paints in the matchless harmony of song ; 
Or catch thyself the landscape, gliding swift 
Athwart imagination's vivid eye ; 

Or, by the vocal woods and waters luU'd, 460 

And lost in lonely musing, in a dream, 
Confus'd, of careless solitude, where mix 
Ten thousand wandering images of things. 
Soothe every gust of passion into peace — 
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See, where the winding vale its lavish stores, 
Irriguous, spreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, scarce oozing through the grass. 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank. 
In fair profusion, decks. Long let us walk, 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of blossomed beans. Arabia cannot boast 6oo 

A fuller gale of joy than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the sense, and takes the ravished soul. 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot. 
Full of fresh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers, 
The negligence of Nature, wide and wild ; 
Where, undisguised by mimic art, she spreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 
Here their delicious task the fervent bees, 
In swarming millions, tend : around, athwart, 
Through the soft air the busy nations fly, 510 

Cling to the bud, and with inserted tube 
Suck its pure essence, its ethereal soul ; 
And oft, with bolder wing, they soaring dare 
The purple heath, or where the wild-thyme grows, 
And yellow load them witli the luscious spoil. 




At length the liiiisliil fjanlvii lu llie view 
Its vistas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snat4!h'd through the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Distracted wanders ; now the bowery walk 
Of covert close, where scarce a speck of day 
Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protracted sweeps ; 
Now meets the bending sky ; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy-ruffled lake. 
The forest darkening round, the glittering spire. 
The ethereal mountain, and the distant main. 
But why so far excursive ? when at hand, 
Along these biiishing borders, bright with dew, 
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And in yon mingled wilderness of flowers, 

Fair-handed Spring unbosoms every grace : 

Throws out the snowdrop and the crocus first ; 530 

The daisy, primrose, violet darkly blue. 

And polyanthus of unnumbered dyes ; 

The yellow wallflower, stain*d with iron-brown ; 

And lavish stock that scents the garden round ; 

From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed, 

Anemonies ; auriculas, enriched 

With shining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 

And full ranunculus*, of glowing red. 

Then comes the tulip-race, where beauty plays 

Her idle freaks : from family difius'd 540 

To family, as flies the father-dust. 

The varied colours run ; and, while they break 

On the charm*d eye, the exulting florist marks^ 

With secret pride, the wonders of his hand. 

No gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 

First-bom of Spring, to Summer's musky tribes : 

Nor hyacinths, of purest virgin-white, 

Low-bent, and blushing inward ; nor jonquils, 

Of potent fragrance ; nor narcissus fair, 
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As o'er the fabled fountain hanging still ; 550 

Nor broad carnations ; nor gay-spotted pinks ; 

Nor, shower'd from every bush, the damask-rose. 

Infinite numbers, delicacies, smells, 

With hues on hues expression cannot paint. 

The breath of Nature, and her endless bloom. 

Hail, Source of Beings ! Universal Soul 
Of heaven and earth ! Essential Presence, hail ! 
To thee I bend the knee ; to thee my thoughts, 
Continual, climb ; who, with a master-hand. 
Hast the great whole into perfection touch'd. 560 

By thee the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 
Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew. 
By thee disposed into congenial soils, 
Stands each attractive plant, and sucks, and swells 
The juicy tide ; a twining mass of tubes. 
At thy command the vernal sun awakes 
The torpid sap, detruded to the root 
By wintry winds, that now in fluent dance, 
And lively fermentation, mounting, spreads 570 

All this innumerous-colour d scene of things. 
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As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend. 
My panting muse ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
Lend me your song, ye nightingales ! oh pour 
The mazy-ruiming soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce, 
From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings, 
The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme 580 

Unknown to fame — the passion of the groves. 

When first the soul of love is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 
Harmonious seizes, the gay troops begin. 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing ; 
And try again the long-forgotten strain. 
At first faint-warbled. But no sooner grows 
The soft infusion prevalent, and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erflows 
In music unconfin*d. Up springs the lark, 590 

Shrill-voic'd and loud, the messenger of morn : 
Ere yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 



Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep-taiigled, tree irregular, and bush 
Bending mth dewy moisture, o'er the heads 
Of the coy quiristcrs that lodge within. 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thrush 
And woodlark, o'er the kind contending tlirong 
Superior heard, run through the sweetest length 
Of notes ; when listening philomela deigns 
To let them joy, and purposes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The blackbird wliistle^i from the thoniy brake ; 
The mellow bullfinch answers from the grove j 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour'd out profusely, silent : join'd to these 
Innumerous songsters, in the freshening shade 
Of new-sprung leaves, their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. Tlie jay, the rook, the daw. 
And each harsh pipe, discordant heard alone, 
Aid the full concert ; while the stockdove breathes 
A melancholy murmur through tlie whole. 

'Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This waste of music is the voice of love ; 



That even to birds and beasts the tender arts 
Of pleasing teaches. Hence the glossy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can dictate, and in courtship to their mates 
Pour forth their little souls. First, wide around, 
With distant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
Eiiclca\'aui'iiig by a thousand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conscious, half-averted glance 
Of their regardless charmer. Should she seem, 
Softening, the least approvance to bestow. 
Their colours burnish, and, by hope inspir'd. 
They brisk advance ; then, on a sudden struck, 
Ketire disorder'd ; then again approach ; 
In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 
And shiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They haste away, all as their fancy leads. 
Pleasure, or food, or secret safety prompts ; 
That Nature's great command may be obey'd. 
Nor all the sweet sensations they perceive 
Indulg'd in vain. Some to tlie holly-hedge 
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some ; 



Some to the rude protecdon of the thom 
Commit their feeble offspring. The cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few, 
Their food its insects, and its moss their nest-i. 
' Others, apart, far in the grassy dale. 
Or roughening waste, their humble texture weave. 
But most in woodland solitudes delight. 
In unfrequented glooms, or shaggy banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 
Whose murmurs soothe them all the livelong day, 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 
Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream, 
They frame the first foundation of their domes ; 
Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 
And bound with riay together. Now 'tis nought 
But restless hurry through the busy air, 
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Beat by unnumber'd wings. The swallow sweeps 
The slimy pool^ to build his hanging house 
Intent. And often, from the careless back 
Of herds and flocks, a thousand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobserv'd, 
Steal &om the bam a straw : till soft and warm. 
Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 660 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits, 
Not to be tempted from her tender task, 
Or by sharp hunger, or by smooth delight. 
Though the whole loosen'd Spring around her blows, 
Her sympathising lover takes his stand 
High on the opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 
The tedious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment, while she sudden flits 
To pick the scanty meal. The appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 67o 

Warm'd and expanded into perfect life. 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light ; 
A helpless family, demanding food 
With constant clamour. Oh, what passions then, 
What melting sentiment** of kindly care. 




Away tht-y Hy, 
ij ■ Affectionate, and undcsiring bear 
^ The most delicious morsel to their young ; 
s."^ Which equally distributed, again 
''j The search begins. Even so a gentle pair, 

By fortune sunk, but forni'd of generous mould, 
And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breast 
In some lone cot amid the distant wood:;, 
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Sustained alone by providential Heaven, 
Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train, 
Check their own appetites and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they scorn : exalting love, 
By the great Father of the Spring inspir'd. 
Gives instant courage to the fearful race, 
And to the simple, art. With stealthy wing, eoo 

Should some rude foot their woody haunts molest, 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop, 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 
The imfeeling schoolboy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering swain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 
Her sounding flight, and then directly on 
In long excursion skims the level la^n. 
To tempt him from her nest. The wild-duck, hence, 
0*er the rough moss, and o'er the trackless waste 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud ! to lead 700 

The hot pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the muse ashamed here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by t^Tant man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From libertv confined, and boundless air. 



Dull are the pretty alaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its brightening lustre lust; 
Nor is that sprightly wildness in their notes. 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 
Oh then, ye friends of love and love-taught song. 
Spare the soft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ! 
If on your bosom innocence can win, 
Music engage, or piety persuade. 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her niin'd care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harsh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
The Bstonisb'd mother finds a vacant nest. 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provision falls : 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low^lrooping, scarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade. 
Where all abandon'd to despair she sings 
Her sorrows through the night ; and, on the bough 
Sole-sitting, still at eveiy dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable strain 
Of winding woe, till wide around the woods 
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Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 

But now the feather'd youth their former bounds, 
Ardent, disdain ; and, weighing oft their wings, 730 
Demand the free possession of the sky. 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown : 
Unlavish Wisdom never works in vain. 
'Tis on some evening, sunny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods, 
With yellow lustre bright, that the new tribes 
Visit the spacious heavens, and look abroad 
On Nature's common, far as they can see 
Or wing their range and pasture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, still at the giddy verge 741 

Their resolution fails — their pinions still. 
In loose libration stretch'd, to trust the void 
Trembling refuse — till down before them fly 
The parent guides, and chide, exhort, command, 
Or push them off. The surging air receives 
The plumy burden ; and their self-taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead. 
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Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight ; 7fio 

TiU, vanish'd every fear, and every power 
Rous'd into life and action, light in air 
The acquitted parents see their soaring race. 
And, once rejoicing, never know them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o'er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Kilda's^ shore, whose lonely race 
Resign the setting sim to Indian worlds. 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young ; 
Strong-poimc*d, and ardent with paternal fire. 7<io 

Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own, 
He drives them from his fort, the towering seat, 
For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 
Unstain'd he holds, while many a league to sea 
He wings his course, and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural seat, 
Whose lofty elms and venerable oaks 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs. 
In early Spring, his airy city builds, 
And ceaseless caws amusive — there, well-pleas*d, 770 
I might the various polity survey 



SPRING. 47 

And^ arching proud his neck, with oary feet 780 

Bears forward fierce, and guards his osier-isle, 

Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 

Loud-threatening, reddens ; while the peacock spreads 

His every-colour'd glory to the sun. 

And swims in radiant majesty along. 

O'er the whole homely scene, the cooing dove 

Flies thick in amorous chase, and wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 790 

Of brutes, below, rush furious into flame 
And fierce desire. Through all his lusty veins 
The bull, deep-scorch'd, the raging passion feels. 
Of pasture sick, and negligent of food, 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays 
Luxuriant shoot ; or through the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor the enticing bud 
Crops, though it presses on his careless sense. 
And oft, in jealous maddening fancy wrapt, aoo 

He seeks the fight ; and, idly butting, feigns 



His rival gor'd in every knotty tnrnk. 

Him should he meet, the bellowing wax begins : 

Their eyes flash fury ; to the hoUow'd earth. 

Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody deedx, 

And groaning deep the impetuous battle mix ; 

While the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near, 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steed, 

With this hot impulse seiz'd in every nerve, 

Nor hears the rein, nor heeds the sounding thong : sio 

Blows are not felt ; but, tossing high his head. 




SPRING. 49 

And by the well-known joy to distant plains 

Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away ; 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies ; 

Andy neighing, on the aerial summit takes 

The exciting gale ; then^ steep-descending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills. 

Even where the madness of the straitcn'd stream 

Turns in black eddies round — such is the force 

With which his frantic heart and sinews swell. 820 

Nor undelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming deep : 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd, 
They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the strain, and dissonant, to sing 
The cruel raptures of the savage kind ; 
How, by this flame their native wrath sublimed. 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart. 
The far-resounding waste in fiercer bands, 
And growl their horrid loves. But this, the theme 
I sing, enraptur d, to the British fair, 83 1 

Forbids ; and leads me to the mountain brow, 
Where sits the shepherd on the grassy turf, 
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Inhaling^ healthful, the descending sun. 

Around him feeds his many-bleating flock, 

Of various cadence ; and his sportive lambs, 

This way and that convolv'd, in friskful glee. 

Their frolics play. And now the sprightly race 

Invites them forth ; when swift, the signal given, 

They start away, and sweep the massy mound 840 

That runs aroimd the hill ; the rampart once 

Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times, 

When disunited Britain ever bled, 

Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she grew 

To this deep-laid indissoluble state. 

Where wealth and commerce lift the golden head ; 

And, o'er our labours, liberty and law 

Impartial watch — the wonder of a world ! 

What is this mighty breath, ye curious, say, 
That, in a powerful language, felt not heard, sso 

Instructs the fowls of heaven ; and through their breast 
These arts of love diffiises ? What, but God ? 
Inspiring God ! who, boimdless spirit all. 
And unremitting energy, pervades. 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates the whole. 
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He ceaseless works alone, and yet alone 

Seems not to work ; with such perfection fram'd 

Is this complex stupendous scheme of things. 

But, though conceal'd, to every purer eye 

The informing Author in his works appears : 860 

Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy soft scenes, 

The Smiling God is seen ; while water, earth, 

And air attest his hounty — which exalts 

The brute creation to this finer thought. 

And annual melts their undesigning hearts 

Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still let my song a nobler note assume. 
And sing the infusive force of Spring on man ; 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vie 
To raise his being, and serene his soul. 870 

Can he forbear to join the general smile 
I Of Nature ? can fierce passions vex his breast, 

While every gale is peace, and every grove 
Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye sordid sons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe. 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
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But come, ye generous minds, in whose wide thought. 

Of all his works, creative bounty bums 

With warmest beam ; and on your open front 880 

And liberal eye sits, from his dark retreat 

Inviting modest want. Nor till invok'd 

Can restless goodness wait : your active search 

Leaves no cold wintry comer unexplor'd ; 

Like silent-working Heaven, surprising oft 

The lonely heart with unexpected good. 

For you the roving spirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 

Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 

And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you, 890 

Ye flower of human race ! In these green days, 

Reviving sickness lifts her languid head ; 

Life flows afresh ; and young-ey'd health exalts 

The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 

Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 

To purchase. Pure serenity apace 

Induces thought, and contemplation still. 

By swift degrees the love of nature works. 




And warms thu bosom; till at lost, subli 
To rapture und enthusiastic heal, 
We feel the present Deity, and taste 
Tlie joy of God to see a liappy world ! 

These are the sacred feelings of thy heart, 
Thy heart inform'd by reason's purer ray, 
O Lyttelton, the friend ! thy passions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large, 
Courting the muse, tlirough Hagley Park you slray ; 
Thy British Tcmpe ! There along the dale, 
With woods o'erhung, and shagg'd with mossy rocks, 
Whence on each hand the gushing waters playt 
And down the rough cascade white-dashing fall, 
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Or gleam in lengthen'd vista through the trees, 

You silent steal ; or sit beneath the shade 

Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mounts 

Thrown graceful round by Nature's careless hand, 

And pensive listen to the various voice 

Of rural peace : the herds, the flocks, the birds, 

The hollow-whispering breeze, the plaint of rills, 

That, purling down amid the twisted roots 920 

Which creep around, their dewy murmurs shake 

On the sooth*d ear. From these abstracted oft, 

You wander through the pliilosophic world ; 

Where in bright train continual wonders rise, 

Or to the curious or the pious eye. 

And oft, conducted by historic truth. 

You tread the long extent of backward time : 

Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 

And honest zeal unwarp'd by party rage, 

Britannia's weal ; how from the venal gulf 930 

To raise her virtue, and her arts revive. 

Or, turning thence thy view, these graver thoughts 

The muses charm ; while, with sure taste refin'd. 

You draw the inspiring breath of ancient song, 
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Till nobly rises, emulous, thy own. 

Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda shares thy walk, 

With soul to thine attun'd. Then nature all 

Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 

And all the tumult of a guilty world, 

Toss'd by ungenerous passions, sinks away. 940 

The tender heart is animated peace ; 

And as it pours its copious treasures forth, 

In varied converse, softening every theme, 

You, frequent-pausing, turn, and from her eyes, 

Where meeken'd sense, and amiable grace, 

And lively sweetness dwell, enraptur'd drink 

That nameless spirit of ethereal joy. 

Inimitable happiness ! which love 

Alone bestows, and on di favour d few. 

Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow 

The bursting prospect spreads immense around ; 951 

And snatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 

And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 

And villages embosom'd soft in trees. 

And spiry towns by surging columns mark'd 

Of household smoke, your eye excursive roams ; 
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Wide-stretching from the hall, in whose kind haunt 
The hospitable genius lingers still, 
To where the broken landscape, by degrees 
Ascending, roughens into rigid hills — 960 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 
That skirt the blue horizon, dusky rise. 

Flush'd by the spirit of the genial year. 
Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, the live carnation round ; 
Her lips blush deeper sweets ; she breathes of youth ; 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes 
In brighter flow ; her wishing bosom heaves 
With palpitations wild ; kind tumults seize 
Her veins, and all her yielding soul is love. 970 

From the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languishment. Ah then, ye fair ! 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding hearts : 
Dare not the infectious sigh ; the pleading look. 
Downcast and low, in meek submission drcst. 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue. 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth. 
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Gain on your purpos'd will. Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbines flaunt and roses shed a couch, 98o 
While evening draws her crimson curtains round, 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying man. 

And let the aspiring youth beware of love. 
Of the smootli glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 
When on liis heart the torrent-softness pours. 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and fading fame 
Dissolves in air away ; while tlie fond soul. 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss, 
Still paints tlie illusive form, the kindling grace. 
The enticing smile, the modest-seeming eye, 990 

Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying heaven. 
Lurk searchless cunning, cruelty, and death ; 
And still, false-warbling in his cheated ear. 
Her siren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful shores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even present, in tlie very lap of love 
Inglorious laid — while music flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours — 
Amid the roses, fierce repentance rears 
Her snaky crest : a quick-returning pang 1000 
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Shoots through the conscious heart ; where honour still. 
And great design, against the oppressive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But absent, what fantastic woes, arous'd. 
Rage in each thought, by restless musing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of life ! 
Neglected fortune flies ; and, sliding swift. 
Prone into ruin fall his scom*d affairs. 
*Tis nought but gloom around. The darken*d sun 
Loses his light. The rosy-bosom'd Spring loio 

To weeping fancy pines ; and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vault. 
All nature fades extinct ; and she alone 
Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought. 
Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulness, tedious friends ; 
And sad amid the social band he sits. 
Lonely and unattentive. From the tongue 
The unfinished period falls : while, borne away 
On swelling thought, his wafted spirit flies loao 

To the vain bosom of his distant fair ; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover, fix'd 
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In melancholy site, with head declined. 

And love-dejected eyes. Sudden he starts. 

Shook from his tender trance, and restless runs 

To glimmering shades and S3rmpathetic glooms. 

Where the dim imibrage o'er the falling stream, 

Romantic, hangs ; there through the pensive dusk 

Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation lost, 

Indulging all to love ; or on the bank loso 

Thrown, amid drooping lilies, swells the breeze 

With sighs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 

Thus in soft anguish he consumes the day ; 

Nor quits his deep retirement, till the moon 

Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy east, 

Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her train 

Leads on the gentle hours ; then forth he walks, 

Beneath the trembling languish of her beam. 

With soften'd soul, and woos the bird of eve 

To mingle woes with his ; or, while the world loio 

And all the sons of care lie hush*d in sleep. 

Associates with the midnight shadows drear ; 

And, sighing to the lonely taper, pours 

His idly tortur'd heart into the page 
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Exhausted nature sinks awhile to rest. 

Still interrupted by distracted dreams. 

That o'er the sick imagination rise 

And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 

Oft with the enchantress of his soul he talks ; 

Sometimes in crowds distressed ; or if retir'd 

To secret-winding flower-enwoven bowers. 

Far from the dull impertmence of man, 1060 

Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 

Begins to lose in blind oblivious love, 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 

Through forests huge, and long untravell'd heaths 

With desolation brown, he wanders waste. 

In night and tempest wrapt ; or shrinks, aghast, 

Back from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid stream below, and strives to reach 

The farther shore, where succourless and sad 

She with extended arms his aid implores, 1070 

But strives in vain : borne by the outrageous flood 

To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 

These are the charming agonies of love. 




Wliose misery delists. But througli the heart 

Should jealousy its venom once diffuse, 

'Tis then delightful misery no more, 

But agony unniix'd, incessant gall, 

Corroding every thought, and blasting all 

Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects, then, 

Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy, 

Farewell ! Ye gleamings of departed peace. 

Shine out your last ! the yellow-tinging plague 

Internal vision taints, and in a night 

Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 

Ah ! then, instead of love-cnlivcn'd cheeks. 

Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 

With flowijig rapture bright, dark looks succeed, 

SufFus'd and glaring with untender fire ; 

A clouded BBpect, and a burning cheek, 

Where the whole poison'd soul malignant sita. 

And frightens love away. Ten thousand fears 

Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 

With fervent anguish, and consuming rage. 



In vain reproaches lend iheir idle aid, 

Deceitful pride, and resolurion frail, 

Giving false peace a moment. Fancy pours, 

Afresh, her beauties on his busy thought; iioo 

Her first endearments, twining round the soul 

With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 

Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew ; 

Flames tlirough the nerves, and boils along the veins ; 

While anxious doubt distracts the tortur'd heart : 

For even the sad assurance of his fears 

Were peace to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds. 

Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd rapture, or of cruel care ; mo 

His brightest aims extinguish'd all, and all 

His lively moments running down to waste. 

But happy they ! the happiest of their kind ! 
Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
'Tia not the coarser tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itself. 
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Attuning all their passions into love ; 

Where friendship full-exerts her softest power, iv2o 

Perfect esteem enliven'd by desire 

Inefiable, and sympathy of soul ; 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 

With boundless confidence : for nought but love 

Can answer love, and render bliss secure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

To bless himself, from sordid parents buys 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care. 

Well-merited, consume liis nights and days ; 

Let barbarous Rations, whose inhuman love 1130 

Is wild desire, fierce as the sims they feel ; 

Let eastern tyrants, from the light of heaven 

Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly possess'd 

Of a mere lifeless, violated form : 

While those whom love cements in holy faith. 

And equal transport, free as Nature live. 

Disdaining fear. What is the world to them. 

Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all ! 

Who in each other clasp whatever fair 

High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ; 1140 
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The father's lustre and the mother's bloom. 

Then infant reason grows apace, and calls 1 150 

For the kind hand of an assiduous care. 

Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought, 

To teach the yoimg idea how to shoot, 

To pour the fresh instruction o'er the mind, 

To breathe the enlivening spirit, and to fix 

The generous purpose in the glowing breast. 

Oh speak the joy ! ye whom the sudden tear 

Surprises often, while you look around, 

And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bliss, 

All various nature pressing on the heart ; j 160 

An elegant sufficiency, content. 

Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books. 

Ease and alternate labour, useful life. 

Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven. 

These are the matchless joys of virtuous love ; 

And thus their moments fly. The Seasons thus, 

As ceaseless round a jarring world they roll, 

Still find them happy ; and consenting Spring 

Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 

Till evening comes at last, serene and mild; 1170 



When after the long vernal day of life, 
Enaraour'd more, as more remembrance swells 
With many a proof of recollected love. 
Together down they sink in social sleep ; 
T<^ther freed, their gentle spirits fly 
To scenes where love and bliss immortal reign. 





ROM brighteiung fields of ether failed isclos'd, 
,Cliild of the sun, refulgent Summer comes, 
In pride of youth, and fell through nature's depth : 
He comes attended by the sultry hours. 
And ever-faiining breezes, on liis way ; 
While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blushful face ; and earth, and skies, 
All-smiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me haste into the mid-wood shiide, 
Whr-r.- scarce :> Miiii.riLi.i wanders through the gloom; 
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And on the dark-green grass, beside the brink 
Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, inspiration ! from thy hermit-seat, 
By mortal seldom found : may fancy dare. 
From thy fix'd serious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot on sunroimding heaven, to steal one look 
Creative of the poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecstasy of soul. 20 

And thou, my youthful muse*s early friend, 
In whom the human graces all unite ; 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart ; 
Genius and wisdom ; the gay social sense. 
By decency chastised ; goodness and wit, 
In seldom-meeting harmony combin'd ; 
Unblemish'd honour, and an active zeal 
For Britain's glory, liberty, and man : 
O Dodington ! attend my rural song. 
Stoop to my theme, inspirit every line, so 

And teach me to deserve thy just applause. 

With what an awful world-revolving power 
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Were first the unwieldy planets laimch'd along 

The illimitable void ! thus to remain^ 

Amid the flux of many thousand years, 

That oft has swept the toiling race of men 

And all their labour'd monuments away, 

Firm, imremitting, matchless, in their course; 

To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 

And of the Seasons ever stealing round, 4o 

Minutely faithful : such the All-perfect Hand 

That pois*d, impels, and rules the steady whole. 

When now no more the alternate Twins are fir'd, 
And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze. 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 
And soon, observant of approaching day. 
The meek-ey'd mom appears, mother of dews. 
At first faint-gleaming in the dappled east — 
Till far o'er ether spreads the widening glow. 
And, from before the lustre of her face, so 

White break the clouds away. With quicken'd step, 
Brown night retires. Young day pours in apace, 
And opens all the lawny prospect wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountain's misty top. 



Swell on the sight, and hrighten with the dawn. 
Blue, through the dusk, the smoking currents shine ; 
And from the bladcd field the fearful hare 
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Limps, awkward ; while along the forest glade 

The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 

At early passenger. Music awakes, 6o 

The native voice of undissembled joy ; 

And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 

Rous*d by the cock, the soon-clad shepherd leaves 

His mossy cottage, where with peace he dwells ; 

And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 

His flock, to taste the verdure of the mom. 

Falsely luxurious, will not man awake ; 
And, springing from the bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the silent hour, 
To meditation due and sacred song ? 70 

For is there aught in sleep can charm the wise ? 
To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 
Total extinction of the enlightened soul ! 
Or else to feverish vanity alive, 
Wilder'd, and tossing through distempered dreams ! 
AVlio would in such a gloomy state remain 
Longer than nature craves ; when every muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without, 
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To bless the wildly devious morning-walk ? so 

But yonder comes the powerful king of day, 
Rejoicing in the east. The lessening cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
nium'd with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad, ho ! now apparent all, 
Aslant the dew-bright earth, and coloured air, 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad ; 
And sheds the shining day, that bumish'd plays 
On rocks, and hills^ and towers^ and wandering streams, 
High-gleaming from afar. Prime cheerer, light ! 90 
Of all material beings firsts and best ! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's resplendent robe ! 
Without whose vesting beauty all were wrapt 
In unessential gloom ; and thou, O sim ! 
Soul of surroimding worlds ! in whom best seen 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I sing of thee ? 
*Tis by thy secret, strong, attractive force. 
As with a chain indissoluble boimd. 
Thy system rolls entire ; from the far bourn 
Of utmost Saturn, wheeling wide his round 100 

Of thirty years, to Mercury, whose disk 
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Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye. 
Lost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Without whose quickening glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute imlovely mass^ inert and dead, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life — 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling spirit ; from the unfettered mind. 
By thee sublim*d, down to the daily race, no 

The mixing myriads of thy setting beam. 

The vegetable world is also thine. 
Parent of Seasons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vast domain, 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic-road. 
In world-rejoicing state, it moves sublime. 
Meantime the expecting nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy boimty, or send grateful up 
A common hymn ; while, roimd thy beaming car, 120 
High-seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rosy-finger'd hours, 
The zephjrrs floating loose, the timely rains, 
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Of bloom ethereal the light-footed dews, 
And soften'd into joy the surly storms. 
These, in successive turn, with lavish hand, 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance shower, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits ; till, kindling at thy touch, 
From land to land is flush'd the vernal year. 

Nor to the surface of enliven d earth, lao 

Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods. 
Her liberal tresses, is thy force confin'd — 
But, to the bowell'd cavern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble shines ; 
Hence labour draws his tools ; hence bumish'd war 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of peace 
Hence bless mankind ; and generous commerce binds 
The roimd of nations in a golden chain. 

The imfruitful rock itself, impregn'd by thee, i40 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
The lively diamond drinks thy purest rays. 
Collected light, compact ; that, polish'd bright, 
And all its native lustre let abroad. 
Dares, as it sparkles on the fair-one's breast. 
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With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 

At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow, 

And with a waving radiance inward flames. 

From thee the sapphire, solid ether, takes 

Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tinct, 150 

The purple-streaming amethyst is thine. 

With thy own smile the yellow topaz burns ; 

Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 

When first she gives it to the southern gale, 

Than the green emerald shows. But, all combined, 

Thick through the whitening opal play thy beams ; 

Or, flying several from its surface, form 

A trembling variance of revolving hues. 

As the site varies in the gazer s hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 160 

Assumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd. 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood. 
Softens at thy return. The desert joys 
Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep. 




Seen from some pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost verpe, 
Hestless, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 
And all the much -transported muse can sing. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and use, 
Unequal far ; great delegated sourec 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 
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How shall I then attempt to sing of him, 
Who, Light himself! in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retir'd 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whose single smile has, from the first of time, 
Fill*d, overflowing, all those lamps of heaven, iso 

That beam for ever through the boundless sky : 
But, should he hide his face, the astonish*d sun. 
And all the extinguish'd stars, would loosening reel 
Wide firom their spheres, and chaos come again. 

And yet was every faltering tongue of man, 
Almighty Father ! silent in thy praise. 
Thy works themselves would raise a general voice ; 
Even in the depth of solitary woods. 
By human foot untrod, proclaim thy power ; 
And to the quire celestial thee resound, 190 

The eternal cause, support, and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-dispIay*d ; 
And to peruse its all-instructing page, 
Or, haply catching inspiration thence. 
Some easy passage, raptur'd, to translate. 
My sole delight ; as through the falling glooms 
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Pensive I stray, or with the rising dawn 
On fancy's eagle-wing excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent sun 
J^lelts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds. 
And morning fogs, that hover d round the hills 
In partv-coloiir'd bands : till wide unveil'd 
The face of nature shines, from where earth seems, 
Far-stretch'd around, to meet the bending sphere. 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost, i 

Dew-dropping coolness to the shade retires. 

There, on the verdant turf or flowery bed, 

By gelid founts and careless rills to muse ; 

While tyrant heat, dispreading through the sky, ' 

With rapid sway, his burning influence darts 310 i 

On man, and beast, and herb, and tepid stream. 
Who can unpitying see the flowery- race. 

Shed by the morn, their new-flush'd bloom resign. 

Before the parching beam ? So fade the fair, 

AVlien fevers revel through their azure veins. | 

I I 

I But one, the lofty follower of the sun, ' 

I Sad when he sots, shuts up her yellow leaves, 

Drooping all night ; and, when he warm returns. 




Points her enamour'd bosom to liis lay. 

Home, from his morning task, the swain retrL-ats ; 
His flock before him stepping to the fold : 
While the full-udder'd mother lows around 
The cheerful cottage, then expecting food, 
The food of innocence and health ! The daw. 
The rook, and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 
(That the calm village iii their verdant a 
Sheltering, embrace) direct their lazy flight; 
Wliere on the mingling bouglis they sit embower'd, 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arise. 
Faint, underneath, the houiehold fowls convene ; 
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And, in a comer of the buzzing shade. 

The housedog, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 

Out-stretch'd and sleepy. In his slumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

O'er hill and dale ; till, waken'd by the wasp. 

They starting snap. Nor shall the muse disdain 

To let the little noisy summer race 

Live in her lay, and flutter through her song. 

Not mean though simple : to the sun allied. 

From him they draw their animating fire. 24o 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborne. 
Lighter, and full of soul. From every chink. 
And secret comer, where they slept away 
The wintry storms — or rising from their tombs. 
To higher life — by myriads, forth at once. 
Swarming they pour ; of all the varied hues 
Their beauty-beaming parent can disclose. 
Ten thousand forms ! ten thousand different tribes ! 
People the blaze. To sunny waters some 26o 

By fatal instinct fly ; where on the pool 
They, sportive, wheel ; or, sailing down the stream. 
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Are 8natch*d immediate by the quick-ey'd trout. 

Or darting salmon. Through the greenwood glade 

Some love to stray ; there lodg'd, amus'd^ and fed, 

In the fresh leaf. Luxurious, others make 

The meads their choice, and visit every flower, 

And every latent herb : for the sweet task. 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap, 

In what soft beds, their young yet undisclosed, 26o 

Employs their tender care. Some to the house, 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 

Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese : 

Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 

They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowl, 

With powerless wings around them wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death ; where, gloomily retired. 
The villain spider lives, cunning and fierce. 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled heap 270 

Of carcasses, in eager watch he sits, 
Overlooking all his waving snares around. 
Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 
Passes ; as oft the ruffian shows his front. 
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Gradual, from these what numerous kinds descend. 
Evading even the microscopic eye ! 
Full nature swarms with life ; one wondrous mass 
Of animals, or atoms organised, 29o 

Waiting the vital breath, when Parent-Heaven 
Shall bid his spirit blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid steams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Through subterranean cells, 
Where searching sunbeams scarce can find a way, 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest boughs. 
That dance unnumbered to the playful breeze, soo 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit, the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o*er with green, invisible 
Amid the floating verdure millions stray. 
Each liquid too, whether it pierces, soothes. 
Inflames, refreshes, or exalts the taste. 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the stream 
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Of purest crystal^ nor the lucid air. 

Though one transparent vacancy it seems, sio 

Void of their unseen people. These, conceaFd 

By the kind art of forming Heaven, escape 

The grosser eye of man : for, if the worlds 

In worlds enclosed should on his senses burst. 

From cates ambrosial, and the nectar'd bowl. 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night. 

When silence sleeps o*er all, be stimn'd with noise. 

Let no presuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wisdom, as if aught was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 320 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwise, of which the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind ? 
As if upon a fuU-proportion'd dome. 
On sweUing columns heav'd, the pride of art ! 
A critic fly, whose feeble ray scarce spreads 
An inch around, with blind presumption bold. 
Should dare to tax the structure of the whole. 
And lives the man whose universal eye 3S9 

Has swept at once the imbounded scheme of things, 
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Mark'd their dependence so, and firm accord. 
As with unfaltering accent to conclude 
That this availeth nought ? Has any seen 
The mighty chain of beings, lessening down 
From Infinite Perfection to the brink 
Of dreary nothing, desolate abyss ! 
From which astonish'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 
Till then, alone let zealous praise ascend. 
And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 
Whose wisdom shines as lovely on our minds, 
As on our smiling eyes his servant-sun. 

Thick in yon stream of light, a thousand ways. 
Upward and downward, thwarting and convolv'd. 
The quivering nations sport ; till, tempest-wing'd, 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day. 
Even so luxurious men, unheeding, pass 
An idle summer-life in fortune's shine, 
A season's glitter ! thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 
Behind, and strikes them from the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
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The rustic youtli, brown with meridiai] loiJ, 
Healtliful and strong ; fiill as the summer rose 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy nwid, 
Half naked, swelling on the sight, and ail 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
Even stooping age is here ; and infant hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 
O'ercharg'd, amid the kind oppression roll. 
Wide flies the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field. 
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They spread the breathing harvest to the siin, 

That throws refreshful round a rural smell ; 

Or, as they rake the green-appearmg groiind, 

And drive the dusky wave along the mead, 

The russet haycock rises thick behind, 

In order gay : while heard from dale to dale. 

Waking the breeze, resoimds the blended voice 

Of happy labour, love, and social glee. 370 

Or rushing thence, in one diffusive band, 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compell'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high, 
And that, fair-spreading in a pebbled shore. 
Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil, 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs, 
Ere the soft fearful people to the flood 
Conmiit their woolly sides. And oft the swain, 
On some impatient seizing, hurls them in : 380 

Emboldened then, nor hesitating more, 
Fast, fast, they plimge amid the flashing wave. 
And panting labour to the farther shore. 
Repeated this, till deep the weU-wash'd fleece 
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Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 

Tlu* trout i.s hanishM hy the sordid stream, 

Heavy and drippinp^, to the breezy brow 

Slow-move the harmless raee ; where, as they spread 

Tlieir swelling treasures to the sunny ray. 

Inly disturb'd, and wondering what this wild 390 

Outragetni.H tunudt means, their loud eomplaints 

The eountrv fill and, tossM iVom rwk to rock. 

Incessant bleatings run an>und the hills. 

At last, of snow V white, the iraiherM lU>cks 

An* in the wattled pen innumorous press'd, 

I lend above head ; and ramjM in lustv rows 
The shepherds sit, and whet the Sininding shears. 
The housewite wails lo rv^ll her tleccv stores, 
NViih ,ill her cA\-drt*st nuiids aiiondini: rv^und. 

One, ehiet\ in s^raeivnis vl:cnilv enihn^u'd, 4iio 

Slnnes o\t the tx*s;. the jvtstonil e^u^vr., and rays 

II ev NUV.*os s\\<v;-lH\v.v.iv.c, ev. her shephenl-kiui: ; 

*<*•!(( \ •»% ■«••■«• v>«\ii i\%»..v* «..(»,, i.v.k. ...i.r x^i.«> 

IV iVnI'So e.*.v*:^. a::*'. \*:: :V.,^: kv,v^\\> v.s^ caI!. 

« • » . 
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Deep oil the ncw-biiuTU vagrant's licaving side. 
To stamp his master's cipher ready stand ; 
Others the unwilling wether drag along; 
And, glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 
Holds by the twisted horns the indignant ram. 
Behold where hound, and of its robe bereft, 
By needy man, that all-depending lord, 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 
What softness in its niclancholy face. 
What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 
Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid slaughter tliat is o'er you wav'd ; 
No, 'tis tlie tender swain's well-guided she 
Who having now, to pay his annual c 
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Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
Will send you bounding to your hills again. 

A simple scene ! yet hence Britannia sees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she commands 
The exalted stores of every brighter clime, 
The treasures of the sun without his rage ; 
Hence, fervent aU, with culture, toil, and arts, 
Wide glows her land ; her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o*er the waves sublime, and now, even now. 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coast ; 4ao 

Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

'Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the sun 
Darts cm the head direct his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can sweep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all, 
From pole to pole, is undistinguish'd blaze. 
In vain the sight, dejected to the ground. 
Stoops for relief ; thence hot ascending steams 
And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 440 

And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose. 
Blast fancy's blooms, and wither even the soul. 
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Echo no more returns the cheerful sound 

Of sharpening scythe : the mower, sinking, heaps 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfum'd ; 

And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heard 

Through the dumb mead. Distressful nature pants. 

The very streams look languid from afar ; 

Or, through the imshelter'd glade, impatient, seem 

To hurl into the covert of the grove. 460 

All-conquering heat, oh intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce ! Incessant still you flow, 
And still another fervent flood succeeds, 
Pour*d on the head profuse. In vain I sigh. 
And restless turn, and look aroimd for night : 
Night is far ofi* ; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice-happy he ! who on the sunless side 
Of a romantic mountain, forest-crown'd. 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines ; 460 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought. 
And fresh bedew'd with ever-spouting streams. 
Sits coolly calm, while all the world without. 
Unsatisfied and sick, tosses in noon. 
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Emblem instructive of the virtuous man, 
Wlio keeps his temper'd mind serene, and pure, 
And every passion aptly harmonised. 
Amid a jarring world witli vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye shades ! ye bowery tliickets, hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 47o 

Ye ashes wild, resounding o'er tlie steep ! 
Delicious is your slielter to the soul. 
As to the hunted hart the sallying spring. 
Or stream fuU-ilow^ing, that liis swelling sides 
Laves« as he floats along the herbag*d brink. 
Coi>U tlirough the nerves, your pleasing comfort glides ; 
The heart beats glad ; the fresh-expanded eye 
And ear rt^sume llieir watch ; tlie sinews knit ; 
And life shix^ts swift through all the lightened limbs. 

Aiviund the adjoining bnx>k that purls along 480 | 

The wval gTvwo. now frviting o'er a rvx*k. 
Now scaurvvlv nu>\in^ throu^rh a nWv ixh>1« » 

Now starting to a sudden stn^jim, and now ^ 

iicnliv didfus'd into a limpid plain. 

A v^iotts grvHip the hoxus and licxks com(vt!i<> ; t 

Kund v\xiius20Q ! On tXko grus^v Kank 







Some ruminating lie ; while others 

Half in the flood, and often bendin 

The circling surface. In the middle droops 

The strong laborious ox, of honest frorit, 

Which incompos'd he shakes ; and from his s 

The troublous insects lashes with his tAil, 

Returning adli. Amid his subjects safe, 

Slumbers the monarch-swain ; his 

Thrown round his head, on downy moss sustain 'd : 

Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fiU'd ; 

There, listening every noise, his watchful dop. 
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Light fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gadflies fasten on the herd ; 
That startling scatters from the shallow brook, soo 

In search of lavish stream. Tossing the foam, 
They scorn the keeper's voice, and scour the plain 
Through all the bright severity of noon ; 
While, from their labouring breasts, a hollow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 

Oft in this season too the horse, provok'd. 
While his big sinews full of spirits swell. 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood. 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the field efius'd, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with steadfast eye, 510 

And heart estrang'd to fear : his nervous chest. 
Luxuriant and erect, the seat of strength ! 
Boars down the opposing stream ; quenchless his thirst, 
Ho takes the river at redoubled draughts ; 
And with wide nostrils, snorting, skims the wave. 

Still lot me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildest, largest growth ; 
That, fonning high in air a woodland quire. 
Nods o*er the mount beneath. At every step, j 
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Solemn and slow, the shadows blacker fall, 520 

And all is awful listening gloom around. 

These are the haunts of meditation, these 
The scenes where ancient bards the inspiring breath, 
Ecstatic, felt ; and, from this world retired. 
Conversed with angels, and immortal forms. 
On gracious errands bent : to save the fall 
Of virtue struggling on the brink of vice ; 
In waking whispers, and repeated dreams. 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favoured soul 
For future trials fated to prepare ; sso 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His muse to better themes ; to soothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breast 
(Backward to mingle in detested war, 
But foremost when engag'd) to turn the death ; 
And numberless such offices of love. 
Daily and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of the sky, 
A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk, 
I Or stalk majestic on. Deep-rous*d, I feel 540 

A sacred terror, a severe delight, 
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Creep through ray oiortat frame and thus, methinkB, 
A loice than human more, the abstracted ear jff 

Of fancy strikes " Be not of us alraid, 
Poor kindred man ' thy fellow-creature 
From till, same Parent Power our beings drew 
The same our Lord and laws and great pursuit. 
Once some of us like thee, through stormy life 
Toil d tempest beaten ert we could -ittaiii 
This holj calm this harmony of mmd, 
Where purity and peuee i mm ingle cb-iniH 
Then fear not us, but with responsne son 
Amid these dim recesses undisturbd 

' By noisv folly and discordant 

I Of nature sing with us and nature s God 

I Here frequent at the Msionary hour 

U\ lien musuif, midnight reigns or silent 
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Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 

And voices chanting from the wood-crown'd hill, 

The deepening dale, or inmost sylvan glade ; 

A privilege bestow'd by us, alone. 

On contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 

Of poet, swelhng to seraphic strain." 

And art thou, Stanley', of that sacred hand ? 
Alas, for us too soon ! — Though rais'd above 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of himian joy, yet, with a mingled ray 
Of sadly pleas'd remembrance, must thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe ; 
Who seeks thee still in many a former scene. 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely-beaming eyes. 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
Inspir'd — where moral wisdom mildly shone 
Without the toil of art, and virtue glow'd 
In all lier smiles, without forbidding pride. 
But, O thou best of parenta ! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy — who for a while 
Lent thee this younger self, tliis opening bloom 
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Of thy enKghteu'd mind and gentle worth. sbo 

Believe the muse : the wintry blast of death 
KjIIs not the buds of virtue ; no, they spread, 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns. 
Through endless ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in airy vision rapt, 
I stray, regardless whither ; till the sound 
Of a near fall of water every sense 
Wakes from the charm of thought: swift-shrinking back, 
I check my steps, and view the broken scene. 

Smooth to the shelving brink a copious flood 590 

Rolls fair, and placid ; where collected all. 
In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 
It thundering shoots, and shakes the country round. 
At first, an azure sheet, it rushes broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees as prone it falls, 
And from the loud-resounding rocks below 
Dash'd in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repose : 
But, raging still amid the shaggy rocks, 600 

Now flashes o*er the scattered firagments, now 
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Aslant the hollow*d channel rapid darts ; 
And falling fast from gradual slope to slope. 
With wild infracted course, and lessened roar, 
It gains a safer bed, and steals, at last, 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cliff, to whose dark brow 
He clings, the steep-ascending eagle soars. 
With upward pinions, through the flood of day ; 
And, giving full his bosom to the blaze, 
Gains on the sun ; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by afflictive noon, disordered droop. 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bower 
Responsive, force an interrupted strain. 
The stockdove only through the forest coos, 
Mournfully hoarse ; oft ceasing from his plaint, 
Short interval of weary woe ! again 
The sad idea of his murder'd mate. 
Struck from his side by savage fowler*8 guile. 
Across his fancy comes ; and then resounds 
A louder song of sorrow through the grove. 

Beside the dewy border let me sit, 
All in the freshness of the humid air : 
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There on that hollow'd rock, grotesque and wild, 
An ample chair moss-lin'd, and over head 
By flowering umbrage shaded ; where the bee 
Strays dihgent, and with the extracted baJm 




or fragrant woodbine loads his bttle thigb 

Now, while I taste the sweetness of the shade 
While nature bes around deep>lull d in noon 
Now come, bold fancy, spread a danng flight. 
And view the wonders of the torrid zone 
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Climes unrelenting ! with whose rage compar*dy 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon skies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright-effulgent sun, 
Rising direct, swift chases from the sky 
The short liv'd twilight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce o*er all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him sends, 
Issuing from out the portals of the mom, 640 

The general breeze^, to mitigate his fire. 
And breathe refreshment on a fainting world. 
Great are the scenes, with dreadful beauty crown*d 
And barbarous wealth, that see, each circling year, 
Returning sims and double seasons^ pass : 
Rocks rich. in gems, and mountains big with mines. 
That on the high equator ridgy rise. 
Whence many a bursting stream auriferous plays ; 
Majestic woods, of every vigorous green. 
Stage above stage, high-waving o*er the hills, 650 

Or to the far horizon wide-diffus'd, 
A boundless deep immensity of shade. 
Here lofty trees, to ancient spng unknown, 
The noble sons of potent heat and floods 
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Prcme-miiiiDi: from the doods, rear }nA to beix-eii 
Thra* iLarxiT foems. a&d broad aroimd tbem tfarcm- 
MeridiEzi gilccan. Here, in etenval piiine, 
Unziinxiber'd &2t5. of keen drISdoiis lasie 
Azkd Tiifcl spErh. dzink amid the di^ 
And >iTTmTng sKads thax bazik the shmbbT rales. 
Redoubled dar : jei in dieir mitred coaxs 
A feieikdlT jidce to cool its rage CDi:t&:r., 

Bear zoe, Poozxcia ! to thv cdtron grores : 
To wiere the kaxm azid the piercing lime, 
Wiih the caep orange, glo^ring through the gresen. 
Their lighier glories blend. Laj me redin'd 
Beskeadi the spreading tamarind, that shakes, 
Fann'd bv the br^eexe, its ferer-ox>lini: nrdt. 
I>e«p fa the nigh: the massy locust shedss 
Quench mr hot limbs : or lead me through the maxe. 
Ez-bcwering endless, of the Indian £g ; eri 

Or thrown at gayer ease, on some fair brow. 
Let me behold, by bi>?ery murmurs cxxCd, 
Broad o'er my head the Terdant cedar ware. 
And high palmettos lift their graceful shade. 
Oh ! stretch'd amid these oirhazds of the sun. 
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Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl, 

And from the pahn to draw its freshening wine; 

More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 

Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs eso 

Low-bending, be the frdl pomegranate scom'd ; 

Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 

Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 

Unboastfril worth, above fastidious pomp. 

Witness, thou best ananas, thou the pride 

Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 

The poets imag'd in the golden age : 

Quick let me strip thee of thy tufty coat. 

Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jove ! 

From these the prospect varies. Plains immense 
Lie stretch'd below, interminable meads, 69i 

And vast savannas, where the wandering eye, 
Unfix'd, is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues 
And richer sweets, beyond our garden's pride, 
Plays o'er the fields, and showers with sudden hand 
Exuberant Spring ; for oft these valleys shift 
Their green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown, 
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Leans the huge elephant ; wisest of brutes ! 

Oh truly wise ! with gentle might endow'd, 

Though powerful, not destructive. Here he sees 

Revolving ages sweep the changeful earth, 

And empires rise and fall ; regardless he 

Of what the never-resting race of men 

Project : thrice-happy ! could he 'scape their guile. 

Who mine, from cruel avarice, his steps ; 

Or with his towery grandeur swell their state. 

The pride of kings ! or else his strength pervert, 730 

And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 

Astonish*d at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding lunbrage of the floods, 
Like vivid blossoms glowing from afar. 
Thick-swarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hand. 
That with a sportive vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations, there her gayest hues 
Profusely pours. But, if she bids them shine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day, 
Yet frugal still, she humbles them in song. ^ 740 

Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whose legions cast 
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A boundless radiance waving on the sun. 
While philomel is ours ; while in our shades. 
Through the soft silence of the listening night. 
The sober-suited songstress trills her lay. 

But come, my muse, the desert-barrier burst, 
A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky ; 
And, swifter than the toiling caravan. 
Shoot o*er the ^'ale of Sennaar, ardent climb 750 

The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounds 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the mask 
Of social commerce cmn'st to rob their wealth ; 
No holy fuiy thou, blaspheming Heaven, 
With consecrated steel to stab their peace. 
And tliTx>ugh the land* yet rxxl from ci\-il wounds. 
To spread tlie purj^le tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like the harmless Ihv, may'st freely range, 
Frmn moad to mead bright with exalted flowers, 7eo 
Ftxnu jasmine gn^ve to grin o ; may Vt wander gay, 
Thnnigh jviliny shades and arxnuatic Wixxls, 
That graot^ the plains, Jn> est the ^xx^plcd hills. 
And tip tlie mort^ than Alpine nunmtains wave. 
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There on the breezy smmnit, spreading fair 

For many a league ; or on stupendous rocks. 

That from the sun-redoubling valley lift, 

Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 

Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rise ; 

And gardens smile around, and cultured fields ; 770 

And fountains gush ; and careless herds and flocks 

Securely stray ; a world within itself, 

Disdaining all assault : there let me draw 

Ethereal soul, there drink reviving gales. 

Profusely breathing from the spicy groves. 

And vales of fragrance ; there at distance hear 

The roaring floods, and cataracts, that sweep 

From disembowell'd earth the virgin gold ; 

And o'er the varied landscape, restless, rove. 

Fervent with life of every fairer kind. 780 

A land of wonders ! which the sun still eyes 

With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 

Enamoured, and delighting there to dwell. 

How chang'd the scene ! In blazing height of noon, 
The sun, oppressed, is plung*d in thickest gloom. 
Still horror reigns, a dreary twilight round. 



Of stni^ling night and day malignant mix'd. 

For to the hot equator crowding fast, 

Wliere, highly rarefied, the yielding air 

Admits their atrcara, incessant vapours roll, 7 

Amazing clouds on clouds continual hcap'd ; 

Or whirl'd tempestuous by the gusty wind, 

Or silent borne along, heavy and slow, 

With the big stores of steaming oceans charg'd. 

Meantime, amid these upper seas, condens'd 

Around the cold aerial mountain's brow. 

And by conflicting winds togetlier dash'd, 

The thunder holds his black tremendous throne ; 

From cloud to cloud the rending lightnings rage ; 

Till, in the furious elemental wax s 

DisBolv'd, the whole precipitated mass 

Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 

The treasures these, bid from the bounded search 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annual pomp. 
Rich king of floods ! o'erflows the swelling Nile. 
From his two springs, in Gojam's sunny realm. 
Pure-welling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dcmbea rolls bis infant stream. 
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^ Tbere, by the naiads nurs'd, he sports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant isles 
That with unfading verdure smile around. 
Ambitious, thence the maoly river breaks; 

■ /Vnd gathering many a Hood, and copious fed 
With ail the mellow'd treasures of the sky. 
Winds in progressive majesty along: 
Through splendid kingdoms now devolves his i 
Xow wanders wild o'er solitary tracts 

^ Of life-deserted sand ; till, glad to quit 
The joyless desert, down the Nubian rocks. 
From thundering steep to steep, he pours his i 
ind Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 



His brother Niger too, and all the floods 
In which the fuU-fomi'd maids of Afric lave 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains stretch'd through gorgeous Ind 
Fall on Cor'mandel's coast, or Malabar; 
From Menam's^ orient stream, that nightly shines 
With insect-lamps, to where aurora sheds 
On Indus' smiling banks the rosy shower ; 
All, at this bounteous season, ope their urns, e: 

And pour untoiling harvest o'er the land. 

Nor less thy world, Columbus, drinks, refresh'd. 
The lavish moisture of the melting year. 
Wide o'er bis isles, tlie branching Orinoque 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives 
To dwell aloft on life-sufficing trees — 
At once his dome, bis robe, his food, and arms. 
Swell'd by a thousand streams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge descends 
The mighty Orellana.' Scarce the muse ». 

Dares stretch her wing o'«r this enormous mass 
Of rushing water ; scarce she dares attempt 
The sea-like Plata ; to whose dread expanse, 
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Continuous depth, and wondrous length of course, 

Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 

In silent dignity they sweep along ; 

And traverse realms unknown, and blooming wilds, 

And fruitful deserts — worlds of solitude. 

Where the sim smiles and Seasons teem in vain. 

Unseen and unenjoy'd. Forsaking these, hso 

O'er peopled plains they fair-difiusive flow. 

And many a nation feed, and circle safe. 

In their soft bosom, many a happy isle ; 

The seat of blameless Pan, yet undisturbed 

By Christian crimes and Europe's cruel sons. 

Thus pouring on they proudly seek the deep. 

Whose vanquish'd tide, recoiling from the shock. 

Yields to this liquid weight of half the globe ; 

And ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth, seo 
This gay profusion of luxurious bliss. 
This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads. 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds dispers'd, and wafting winds. 
What their implanted fruits ? what the cool draughts. 




The ambrosial food, rich gnms, and spicy health, 

Tlieir forests yield ? their toiling insects what. 

Their siBiy pnde, and vegetable robes ? 

Ah ! what avail their fatal treasures, hid 

Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, »? 

Golconda's gems, and sad Fotosi's mines ? 

Where dwelt the gentlest children of the sun ! 

What all that Afric's golden rivers roll. 

Her odorous woods, and shining ivoiy stores t 

Ill-fated race ! the softening arts of peace, 

Whate'er the humanising muses teach ; 

The godlike wisdom of the temper'd breast ; 

Progressive truth, the patient force of thought ; 

Investigation calm, whose silent powers 

Command the world ; the light that leads to Heaven ; 

Kind equal rule, the goverunuiit of laws, sr 

And ull-protei'iing &eedom, which alone 

Sustains the name and dignity of man : 

These are not tlieirs. The parent sun himself 

Seems o'er tlus world of slaves to tyrannise ; 

And, witli oppressive ray, tlic roseate bloom 

Of beauty blasting, gives the gloomy hue, 
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And feature gross ; or worse, to ruthless deeds. 
Mad jealousy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 
Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not there ; 890 
The soft regards, the tenderness of life. 
The heart-shed tear, the ineffable delight 
Of sweet humanity : these court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in selfish fierce desire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous sense. 
There lost. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums with horrid fire. 
Lo ! the green serpent, from his dark abode. 
Which even imagination fears to tread, 
At noon forth-issuing, gathers up his train 900 

In orbs immense, then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refreshing fount, by which diffus'd 
He throws his folds; and while, with threatening tongue 
And deathful jaws erect, the monster curls 
His flaming crest, all other thirst appall'd. 
Or shivering flies, or check'd at distance stands. 
Nor dares approach. But still more direful he, 
The small close-lurking minister of fate. 
Whose high-concocted venom through the veins 
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A rapid lightning darts, arresting swift 910 

The vital current. Form'd to humble man, 

This cliild of vengeful Nature ! There, sublim'd 

To fearless lust of blood, the savage race 

Roam, licens'd by the shading hour of guilt. 

And foul misdeed, when the pure day has shut 

His sacred eye. The tiger, darting fierce. 

Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom*d ; 

The lively-shining leopard, speckled o'er 

With many a spot, the beauty of the waste ; 

And, scorning all the taming arts of man, 920 

The keen hyena, fellest of the fell : 

These, rushing from the inhospitable woods 

Of Mauritania, or the tufted isles 

That verdant rise amid the Libyan wild, 

Inumnerous glare aroimd their shaggy king. 

Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand ; 

And, with imperious and repeated roars. 

Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 

Crowd near the guardian swain ; the nobler herds. 

Where round their lordly bull, in rural ease, 930 

They ruminating lie, with horror hear 



Tlie coming rage. The awaken'd village starts 
And to her fluttering breast tlie mother strains 
Her thouglitless infant. From the pirate's den 
Or stem Morocco's tyrant fang, escap'd. 
The wretch half-wishes for his bonds again 
While, uproar all, the wilderness resounds, 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 
Unhappy he I who from the first of joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he sits, 
And views the main that ever toils below : 
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Still fondly forming in the farthest verge. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave. 
Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds. 
At evening, to the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eje, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night. 950 

Yet here, even here, into these black abodes 
Of monsters, unappall'd, from stooping Rome, 
And guilty Caesar, liberty retir'd. 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds ; 
Disdainful of Campania^s gentle plains ' 

And all the green delights Ausonia pours — 
When for them she must bend the senile knee« ' 

And Owning take the splendid robber's boon. 
Nor stop the terror* of these regions here. 
Commibssioa'd demons oft« an^^Is of wrath. 4iA> 

Let kxwe the raging elements* Breath'd hot 
From all the boundless furrxiice of the sky^ 
And Mie wide ^lineriasr waste of bumia::; sand. 
A sttiiucarixig wind the pilgriar smite* 

ixBCiat dench. Patient of taicst and toil. 
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Son of the desert ! even the camel feels, 

Shot through his wither'd heart, the fiery blast. 

Or from the black-red ether, bursting broad. 

Sallies the sudden whirlwind. Straight the sands, 

Commov'd around, in gathering eddies play ; 970 

Nearer and nearer still they darkening come ; 

Till, with the general all-involving storm 

Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arise ; 

And by their noon day fount dejected thrown. 

Or sunk at night in sad disastrous sleep. 

Beneath descending hills, the caravan 

Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded streets 

The impatient merchant, wondering, waits in vain. 

And Mecca saddens at the long delay. 

But chief at sea, whose every flexile wave 980 

Obeys the blast, the aerial tumult swells. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide. 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe, 
The circling typhon®, whirl'd from point to point. 
Exhausting all the rage of all the sky. 
And dire ecnephias ^, reign. Amid the heavens. 
Falsely serene, deep in a cloudy speck ^ 
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Compress'd, the mighty tempest brooding dwells : 

Of no regard save to the skilful eye, 

Fiery and foul, the small prognostic hangs 990 

Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 

Musters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 

A fluttering gale, the demon sends before, 

To tempt the spreading sail. Then down at once. 

Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and rushing floods. 

In wild amazement fix'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too slow. By rapid fate oppressed, ; 

His broad-wing'd vessel drinks the whelming tide, 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 1000 

With such mad seas the daring Garna'^ fought, 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Incessant, labouring round the stormy cape ; i 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirst 

Of gold. For then, from ancient gloom, emerg'd 

The rising world of trade : the genius, then, I 

Of navigation, that in hopeless sloth 

Had slumber'd on the vast Atlantic deep 

For idle ages, starting, heard at last 
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The Lusitanian priiice^^ ; who, heaven-inspir'dy loio 

To love of useful glory rous'd mankind. 

And in unbounded commerce mix'd the world. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms, 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lur'd by the scent 
Of steaming crowds, of rank disease, and death. 
Behold ! he rushing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the ship along ; 
And from the partners of that cruel trade 
Which spoils imhappy Guinea of her sons, loso 

Demands his share of prey — demands themselves. 
The stormy fates descend : one death involves 
Tyrants and slaves ; when straight, their mangled limbs 
Crashing at once, he dyes the purple seas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 

When o'er this world, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded immense, looks out the joyless sun. 
And draws the copious steam ; from swampy fens. 
Where putrefaction into life ferments. 
And breathes destructive mjriads ; or from woods, 
Impenetrable shades, recesses foul, losi 
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In vnpourn rnnk and blue corruption wrapt, 
WlH»m» glcMHiiy horrors yet no desperate foot 
IIhm c'vrr darM to pierce — then, wasteful, forth 
Wnlk« I ho diro power of pestilent disease. 
A UMMimmd hideous fiends her course attend, 
Hli'k luiluro hhiMting, and to heartless woe, 
Aim! Inphlf* ch*Nohition, casting down 
Thn fowi*riiif( hopes and all the pride of man. 
Niirh UN, of liit(*i lit Cartagena quench'd 1040 

rhi« liiiliwli lliv. You, gallant Vernon, saw 
rh<» niiNi«nihh« Ncene ; you, pitying, saw 
To Inriiiit wnnknrHN Hunk the warrior's arm; 
Niiw ihn dnrp-racking pang, the ghastly form. 



'I* 



'I* 



fit 



or MKoiiiNiii^ NhipN, from shore to shore; 
lli'iitdi nightly phiiigM amid the sullen waves, 
Thi* i'rt't\\wui rcirHP — while on each other fix'd, 
III Miid prt<Mng(\ tin* hlaiik assistants seem'd, 1050 

Hih'iif, III link, wlmin fate wouhl next demand. 
VVIint iHTd I innition those inclement skies 
WliiTis IVcMiueiit o'er the sickening city, plague. 
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'Mm* lip palp-(|uiv(Ting, and the beamless eye ' 

No iMorn with ardour bright ; you heard the groans 
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The fiercest cliild of Nemesis divine. 

Descends ? From Ethiopia's poison'd woods, 

From stifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 

With locust-armies putrefying 'heap'd, 

This great destroyer sprung, ^^ Her awful rage 

The brutes escape. Man is her destin'd prey, 

Intemperate man ! and o'er his guilty domes io6(3 

She draws a close incumbent cloud of death ; 

Uninterrupted by the Hving winds. 

Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and stain'd 

With many a mixture by the sun, sufius'd. 

Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom, then, 

Dejects his watchful eye ; and from the hand 

Of feeble justice, incflectual, drop 

The sword and balance : mute the voice of joy, 

And hush*d the clamour of the busy world. 

Empty the streets, with uncouth verdure clad ; 1070 

Into the worst of deserts sudden tum'd 

The cheerful haunt of men — unless escaped 

From the doomed house, where matchless horror reigns. 

Shut up by barbarous fear, the smitten wretch. 

With frenzy wild, breaks loose, and loud to Heaven 
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Screaming, the dreadl'ul policy arraigna, 
\ ' ^- Inhuman and unwise. The Bullen door, 
, ), ■' Yet uninfected, on its cautious hinge 

]^fesji~_^^''s Fearing to turn, abhors society. 

Dependants, friends, relations, love himself, 
Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tie. 
The BWeet engagement of the feeling heart. 
But vmn their selfish care : the circling sky. 
The wide enlivening air is full of fate ; 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs 
They fall, unblest, untended, and unmoum'd. 
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Thus o*er the prostrate city black despair 

Extends her raven wing ; while, to complete 

The scene of desolation, stretch*d around, 

The grim guards stand, denying all retreat, 1090 

And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung : the rage intense 
Of brazen-vaulted skies, of iron fields. 
Where drought and famine starve the blasted year ; 
Fir'd by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 
The infuriate hill that shoots the pillared flame ; 
And, rous*d within the subterranean world, 
The expanding earthquake, that resistless shakes 
Aspiring cities from their solid base. 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulf. 1 loo 

But 'tis enough ; return, my vagrant muse : 
A nearer scene of horror calls thee home. 

Behold, slow-settling o'er the lurid grove. 
Unusual darkness broods ; and growing gains 
The full possession of the sky, surcharg'd 
With wrathful vapour, from the secret beds. 
Where sleep the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence nitre, sulphur, and the fiery spume 
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Of fat bitumen, steaming on the day, 

With various-tinctur'd trains of latent flame, mo 

Pollute the sky, and in yon baleful cloud, 

A reddening gloom, a magazine of fate. 

Ferment ; till, by the touch ethereal rous'd, 

The dash of clouds, or irritating war 

Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 

They furious spring. A boding silence reigns. 

Dread through the dim expanse ; save the dull somid 

That from the mountain, previous to the storm. 

Rolls o*er the muttering earth, disturbs the flood, 

And shakes the forest leaf without a breath. 1 120 

Prone, to the lowest vale, the aerial tribes 

Descend : the tempest-loving raven scarce 

Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 

The cattle stand, and on the scowling heavens 

Cast a deploring eye ; by man forsook. 

Who to the crowded cottage hies him fast. 

Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 

Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all : 
When to the startled eye the sudden glance 
Appears far south, eruptive through the cloud ; 1130 
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And following slower, in explosion vast, 

The thunder raises his tremendous voice. 

At first, heard solemn o'er the verge of heaven. 

The tempest growls ; but as it nearer comes. 

And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 

The Ughtnings flash a larger curve, and more 

The noise astounds — till over head a sheet 

Of livid flame discloses wide, then shuts 

And opens wider, shuts and opens still 

Expansive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 1 1 4u 

Follows the loosen'd aggravated roar. 

Enlarging, deepening, mingling, peal on peal 

Crush'd horrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail. 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquench'd. 
The unconquerable lightning struggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 1 149 

Black from the stroke, above, the smouldering pine 
Stands a sad shattered trunk ; and, stretch'd below, 
A lifeless group the blasted cattle lie : 





soft tlocks, wkli that same harmless look 
They wore alive, aiid ruminating still 
Iff, In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 
, And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the castled cliff. 
The venerable tower and spirj fane 
Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flash, and from their deep r 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shake. 
Amid Caernarvon's mountMns rages loud 
The repercuasive roar ; with mighty crush, 
Into the flashing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmacn Mawr heap'd hideous to the sky. 
Tumble the smitten clilFs; and Snowdon'a peak, 
DisaoWing, instant yields his wintry load. 
Far-scon, the heig^hts of heatliy Cheviot blaze, 
And Thule bellows through her utmost isles. 
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Guilt hears appalFd, with deeply troubled thought ; 
And yet not always on the guilty head ino 

Descends the fated flash. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchless pair ; 
With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace, 
The same, distinguish*d by their sex alone : 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming morn, 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They lov'd : but such their guileless passion was, 
As in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undissembling truth. 
'Twas friendship heighten'd by the mutual wish, use 
The enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow, 
Beam*d from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer self ; 
Supremely happy in the awaken*d power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades. 
Still in harmonious intercourse they liv*d 
The rural day, and talk*d the flowing heart. 
Or sigh*d and looked unutterable things. 

So passed their life, a clear united stream, 
By care unruffled ; till, in evil hour, 1 190 
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Her frame near dissolution. He perceiv'd 

The unequal conflict ; and, as angels look 

On dying saints, his eyes compassion shed, 

With love illumin'd high. " Fear not," he said, 

" Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to offence, 

And inward storm ! He who yon skies involves 

In frowns of darkness, ever smiles on thee 

With kind regard. O'er thee the secret shaft 

That wastes at midnight, or the undreaded hour 

Of noon, flies harmless ; and that very voice 1210 

Which thunders terror through the guilty heart. 

With tongues of seraphs whispers peace to thine. 

*Tis safety to be near thee sure, and thus 

To clasp perfection ! " From his void embrace. 

Mysterious Heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 

A blackened corse, was struck the beauteous maid. 

But who can paint the lover, as he stood, 

Pierc'd by severe amazement, hating life. 

Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 

So, faint resemblance, on the marble tomb \^/o 

The well-dissembled mourner stooping stands. 

For ever silent, and for ever sad. 
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As from the face of heaven the shatter'd clouds 
Tumultuous rove, the interminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o'er the world expands 
A purer azure. Nature, from the storm, 
Shines out afresh ; and through the lightened air 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm. 
Diffusive, tremble ; while, as if in sign 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy, 1230 

Set off* abundant by the yellow ray. 
Invests the fields, yet dropping from distress. 

'Tis beauty all, and grateful song around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clover'd vale. 
And shall the hymn be marr'd by thankless man, 
Most-favour'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall he, so soon forgetful of the hand 
That hush'd the thunder, and serenes the sky, 1240 

Extinguished feel that spark the tempest wak*d, 
That sense of powers exceeding far his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears ? 

Cheer'd by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
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Speeds to the well-known pool, whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows. A while he stands 
Gazing the inverted landscape, half-afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses and his rosy cheek 1 250 

Instant emerge ; and through the obedient wave, 
At each short breathing by his lip repeird, 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 
As humour leads, an easy-winding path ; 
While, from his polish'd sides, a dewy light 
Efiuses on the pleas*d spectators round. 
This is the purest exercise of health. 
The kind refresher of the summer heats ; 
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flood, 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the brink. 1260 

Thus life redoubles ; and is oft preserved, 
By the bold swimmer, in the swift illapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the same Roman arm 
That rose victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
First Icam'd, while tender, to subdue the wave. 
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Even, from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of an hazel copse, 
Where winded into pleasing solitudes 1270 

Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon sat ; 
Pensive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the stream that down the distant rocks 
Hoarse-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows, falsely he 
Of Musidora's cruelty complain'd. 
She felt his flame ; but deep within her breast, 
In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride, 
The soft return conceaVd — save when it stole 
In sidelong glances from her downcast eye, 1280 

Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 
Touch'd by the scene, no stranger to his vows, 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant passion struggled there, 
To call that passion forth. Thrice-happy swain ! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 
Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For, lo ! conducted by the laughing loves, 
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This cool retreat his Musidora sought : 

Warm in her cheek the sultry season glow'd ; 1290 

And, rob*d in loose array, she came to bathe 

Her fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 

What shall he do ? In sweet confusion lost. 

And dubious flutterings, he a while remained. 

A pure ingenuous elegance of soul, 

A delicate refinement known to few, 

Perplex*d his breast, and urg*d him to retire ; 

But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, say. 

Say, ye severest, what would you have done ? 

Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever blest isoo 

Arcadian stream, with timid eye around 

The banks surveying, stripped her beauteous limbs. 

To taste the lucid coolness of the flood. 

Ah ! then, not Paris on the piny top 

Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 

The rival goddesses the veil divine 

Cast unconfin*d, and gave him all their charms, 

Than, Damon, thou ; as from the snowy leg. 

And slender foot, the inverted silk she drew ; 

As the soft touch dissolved the virgin zone; 1310 
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And, through the parting robe, the alternate breast, 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawless gaze 

In full luxuriimce rose. But, desperate youtli, 

How durst thou risk the soul-distracting \-iew, 

As from her naked limbs, of glowing white. 

Harmonious swell'd by Nature's finest hand. 

In folds loose-fioating fell the fainter lawn, 

And fair-expos'd she stood — shrunk from herself. 

With fancy blushing, at the doubtful breeze 

Alarm'd, and starting like tlie fearful fawn ? is 

Then to the flood she rush'd : the parted flood 

Its lovely guest with closing waves reeeiv'd ; 

And every beauty softening, every grace 

Flushing anew, a mellow lustre shed — 

As shines the lily through the crystal mild, 

Or aa the rose amid the morning dew, 

Fresh from Aurora's hand, more sweetly glows. 

While thus she wanlon'd, now beneath the wave 

But ill-conceal'd, and now with streaming locks, 

That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 13 

Rising again, the latent Damon drew 

Sucli maddening draughts of beauty to tlie soul, 
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As for a while o'erwhelni'd his raptur'd thought 

With luxury too daring. Chcck'd, at last. 

By love's respectful modesty, he deem'd 

The theft profane, if aught profane to love 

Can e'er be deem'd, and, struggling from the shade. 

With headlong hurry fled ; but first these lines, 

Trac'd by his ready pencil, on the bank 

With trembling hand he threw : " Bathe on, my fair, 

Yet unbeheld save by the sacred eye 1341 

Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt ; 

To keep from thy recess each vagrant foot. 

And each licentious eye." With wild surprise, 

As if to marble struck, devoid of sense, 

A stupid moment motionless she stood : 

So stands the statue ^^ that enchants the world ; 

So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 

The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, swift she flew to find those robes 1350 

Which blissful Eden knew not ; and, array'd 

In careless haste, the alarming paper snatch'd. 

But when her Damon's well-known hand she saw. 

Her terrors vanish'd, and a softer train 



SUMMER. 141 

By modesty exalted. Even a sense 

Of self-approving beauty stole across jseo 

Her busy thought. At length, a tender calm 

Hush*d by degrees the tumult of her soul ; 

And on the spreading beech, that o'er the stream 

Incumbent himg, she with the sylvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confession carv'd. 

Which soon her Damon kiss'd with weeping joy : 

" Dear youth ! sole judge of what these verses mean. 

By fortune too much favoured, but by love, 

Alas ! not favoured less, be still as now 

Discreet ; the time may come you need not fly." 1370 

The Sim has lost his rage : his downward orb 
Shoots nothing now but animating warmth, 
And vital lustre ; that, with various ray, 
Lights up the clouds, those beauteous robes of heaven, 
Incessant roU'd into romantic shapes. 
The dream of waking fancy ! Broad below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 
Into the perfect year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the soft hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves 1 sso 



i 



1 1^ SUXHER. 

To seek tKe diacaiic hiils. and there convene 

Wlih Nacixre ; diere to hannoiiiae hi* heart. 

And in pathetic Jon;r to breathe around 

The harmonT to others* Social iSriendak 

Actnnd to happv anisoii of aoal — 

To whoae »*-g^I''"7i'r eye a fidrer worid, 

Ot' which ihe Tniror never had a xfimpae* 

Disniavi i-a charm* — whose mind* are richlv firaissrht 

Wldi philoacphic store** «iperIor lf:zht — 

And in whose breast, ec.th'.:*{a*tic. bom* : ?30 

Virroe ihe sec* ot rniere*c deem roniance. 

Now caZ*d ahrcad enjov the tailing daT : 

N'lw :o ihe veniis.: tfirUcj ot w-ocd*s. 

To Narsre's n*t j'^ofwii* forth thex walk : 

Bj Thar kizd jfic*;* where no pcoud n:Ei*ter retrns* 

The fxZ ~e cocverse ct :he frier.d'x heart. 

Ln'ST-rvintr iiid inrrpjv'i. N:w fn:ic the worVi. 

Sacred :j yweet retirensec.:. acTers jteaL 

A^d p»:cT iheir icql* in tnEsft^t-Tt. which zhe sire 

Of jcve ipcrrvay: hears*, as^d .tfJJf c j^/iac* t ♦.v 

WiDch wTiT. \TtaBi^. shall we Kmd ccr cc«r?»f f 

The eicice pap«extf9w Wl^refcce sciocld wv cisxMe ? 
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To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 

In lovely contrast to this glorious view. 

Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 

To where the silver Thames first rural grows. 

There let the feasted eye unwearied stray ; 

Luxurious, there, rove through the pendent woods 

That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat. 

And stooping thence to Ham's embowering walks. 

Beneath whose shades, in spotless peace retir'd, usi 

With her the pleasing partner of his heart. 

The worthy Queensberry yet laments his Gay, 

And polish'd Combury woos the willing muse. 

Slow let us trace the matchless vale of Thames — 

Fair-winding up to where the muses haunt 

In Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope implore 

The healing god, to royal Hampton's pile. 

To Clermont's terrac'd height, and Esher's groves. 

Where in the sweetest solitude, embraced mso 

By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 

From courts and senates Pelham finds repose. 

Enchanting vale ! beyond whate'er the muse 
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Has of Achaia or Hesperia sung ! 
O vale of bliss ! O softly swelling hills ! 
On which the power of cultivation lies, 
And joys to see the wonders of his toil. 

Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spreads around. 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires. 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 1440 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays ! 
Happy Britannia ! where the queen of arts. 
Inspiring vigour, liberty abroad 
Walks, unconfin*d, even to thy farthest cots, 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and merciful thy clime ; 
Thy streams unfailing in the Summer's drought ; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian-oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden waves ; and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberless — while, roving round their sides, 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 1451 

Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unquelFd 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth ; 
And property assures it to the swain, 
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^_. Pteaa'd and unwearied in his g'uarded toil. 

Full are tliy cities with the sons of art ; 
■^- ~' And trade and joy, in every busy street, 
- ^'^ Mingling are heard : even drudgery himself, 

_^^i_^7^; Aa at the car he sweats, or dusty hews 

The palace-atone, looks gay. Thy crowded ports. 
Where rising masts an endless prospect yield, 
'. With labour burn, and echo to the shouts 
Ji^_' Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 

His last adieu, and, loosening every sheet, 
Resigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 
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Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth. 
By hardship sinew'd, and by danger fir'd. 
Scattering the nations where they go; and first, 
Or in the listed plain, or stormy seas. '*70 

Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires preside ; 
In genius, and substantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue, every worth, renowned ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hospitable, kind ; 
Yet like the mustering thunder when provok'd. 
The dread of tyrants, and the sole resource 
Of those that under grim oppression groan. 

Thy sons of glory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the splendour of heroic war, mao 

And more heroic peace, when govem'd well, 
Combine ; whose hallowed name the virtues saint. 
And his own muses love — the best of kings. 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henries shine. 
Names dear to fame ; the first who deep impress*d 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms. 
That awes her genius still. In statesmen thou, 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 



148 SUMMER. 

Who, with a generous though mistaken zeal. 

Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful rage, 1490 

Like Cato firm, like Aristides just, 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor — 

A dauntless soul erect, who smiPd on death. 

Frugal and wise, a Walsingham is thine ; 

A Drake, who made thee mistress of the deep. 

And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 

Then flam'd thy spirit high : but who can speak 

The numerous worthies of the maiden-reign ? 

In Ralegh mark their every glory mix'd ; 

Ralegh, the scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 

The sage, the patriot, and the hero burn'd. 1501 

Nor sunk his vigour when a coward reign 

The warrior fetter'd, and at last resign'd. 

To glut the vengeance of a vanquished foe. 

Then, active still and unrestrained, his mind 

Explored the vast extent of ages past. 

And with his prison-hours enrich'd the world ; 

Yet foimd no times, in all the long research, 

So glorious, or so base, as those he prov'd. 

In which he couquer'd, and in which he bled. 1510 
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Nor can the muse the gallant Sidney pass, 

The plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd, 

The lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 

A Hampden too is thine, illustrious land. 

Wise, strenuous, firm, of imsubmitting soul. 

Who stemm'd the torrent of a downward age 

To slavery prone, and bade thee rise again. 

In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 

Bright, at his call, thy age of men effulg'd ; 

Of men on whom late time a kindling eye 1520 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 

Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 

The grave where Russell lies ; whose temper'd blood. 

With calmest cheerfulness for thee resigned, 

Stain'd the sad annals of a giddy reign — 

Aiming at lawless power, though meanly sunk 

In loose inglorious luxury. With him 

His friend, the British Cassius^^, fearless bled ; 

Of high determined spirit, roughly brave. 

By ancient learning to the enlighten'd love 1530 

Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 

I In awful sages and in noble bards ; 

i 

I 
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Soon as the light of dawning science spread 

Her orient ray, and wak'd the muses' song. 

Thine is a Bacon, hapless in his choice ; 

Unfit to stand the civil storm of state, 

And through the smooth barbarity of courts, 

With firm but pliant virtue, forward still 

To urge his course. Him for the studious shade 

Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehensive, clear. 

Exact, and elegant; in one rich soul, 1541 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 

The great deliverer he ! who from the gloom 

Of cloister'd monks, and jargon-teaching schools. 

Led forth the true philosophy, there long 

Held in the magic chain of words and forms. 

And definitions void : he led her forth. 

Daughter of heaven ! that slow-ascending still, 

Investigating sure the chain of things. 

With radiant finger points to heaven again. 1550 

The generous Ashley ^^ thine, the friend of man ; 

Who scann'd his nature with a brother's eye. 

His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his aim. 

To touch the finer movements of the mind, 
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And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 

Why need I name thy Boyle, whose pious search, 

Amid the dark recesses of his works, 

The great Creator sought ? And why thy Locke, 

Who made the whole internal world his own ? 

Let Newton, pure intelligence, whom God 1550 

To mortals lent, to trace his boundless works 

From laws sublimely simple, speak thy fame 

In all philosophy. For lofty sense, 

Creative fancy, and inspection keen 

Through the deep windings of the human heart. 

Is not wild Shakspere thine and Nature's boast ? 

Is not each great, each amiable muse 

Of classic ages, in thy Milton met ? 

A genius universal as his theme. 

Astonishing as chaos, as the bloom 1570 

Of blowing Eden fair, as heaven sublime. 

Nor shall my verse that elder bard forget. 

The gentle Spenser, fancy's pleasing son. 

Who, like a copious river, pour'd his song 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground ; 

Nor thee, his ancient master, laughing sage. 
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Chaucer, whose native manners-painting verse, 
Well moralis'd, shines through the Gothic cloud 
Of time and language o*er thy genius thrown. 

May my song soften, as thy daughters I, ijho 

Britannia, hail ! for beauty is their own, 
The feeling heart, simplicity of life. 
And elegance, and taste ; the faultless form, 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony ; the cheek, i 

Where the live crimson, through the native wliiu* i 

Soft-shooting, o'er the face diffuses bloom. 
And every nameless grace ; the parted lip. 
Like the red rose-bud moist with morning dew, 
Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet, 
Or sunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 1.590 

The neck slight-shaded, and the swelling breast ; 
The look resistless, piercing to the soul. 
And by the soul inform'd, when drest in love 
She sits high-smiling in the conscious eye. . 

Island of bliss ! amid the subject seas I 

I 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, set up, 

At once the wonder, terror, and delight, 

Of distant nations ; whose remotest shore 
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Can soon be shaken by thy naval ann ; 

Not to be shook thyself, but all assaults 1600 

Baffling, like thy hoar cliiTs the loud sea-wave. 

O Thou by whose almighty nod the scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the saving virtues round the land, 
In bright patrol : white peace, and social love ; 
The tender-looking charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and shedding tears through smiles ; 
Undaunted truth, and dignity of mind ; 
Courage compos'd, and keen ; sound temperance, 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear chastity, i6ic> 

With blushes reddening as she moves along, 
Disordered at the deep regard she draws ; 
Rough industry ; activity untir'd. 
With copious life inform'd, and all awake ; 
While in tlie radiant front, superior shines 
That first paternal virtue, public zeal — 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide survey, 
And, ever musing on the common weal, 
Still labours glorious with some great design. 

I^w walks the sun, and broadens by degrees, i(;i() 



Juat o'er the vei^e of day. The shifting clouds 

Assembled gay, a richly goi^eous train, 

In all their pomp attend his setting throne. 

Air, earth, and ocean, smile immense. And now 

As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 

Of Ampbitrite and her tending nymphs, 

(So Grecian fable sung) he dips his orb ; 
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Now half-immers'd ; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total disappears. 

For ever running an enchanted round, i6So 

Passes the day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 
As fleets the vision o'er the formful brain. 
This moment hurrying wUd the impassion'd soul, 
The next in nothing lost. 'Tis so to him. 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A sight of horror to the cruel wretch 
Who, all day long in sordid pleasure roU'd, 
Himself an useless load, has squandered vile. 
Upon his scoundrel train, what might have cheer'd 
A drooping family of modest worth. \6io 

But to the generous still-improving mind. 
That gives the hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
Diflusing kind beneficence aroimd, 
Boastless, as now descends the silent dew — 
To him the long review of order'd life 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 

Confessed from yonder slow-extinguish*d clouds, 
All ether softening, sober evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
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A thousand shadows at her beck. First this leso 

She sends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 

Steals soft behind ; and then a deeper still, 

In circle following circle, gathers round, 

To close the face of things. A fresher gale 

Begins to wave the wood, and stir the stream, 

Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of corn ; 

While the quail clamours for his running mate. 

Wide o'er the thistly lawn, as swells the breeze, 

A whitening shower of vegetable down 

Amusive floats. The kind impartial care 166O 

Of Nature nought disdains : thoughtful to feed 

Her lowest sons, and clothe the coming year. 

From field to field the feather'd seeds she wings. 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted ; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk maid of her brimming pail ; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witless heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mix'd anguish means, 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glances and obliging deeds. 1670 

Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height. 





And valley siuik, and untVequented; where 
*-"^ At fall of eve the fairy people thiong, 
r>S^^ ■ In various game and revelry to pass 
jjt^'^J^'i I , >■ The summer night, as village stories tell. 
''"^ 1^ : ' % ' But far about they wander fiom the grave 
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Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 

Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 

Of impious violence. The lonely tower 

Is also shunn'd; whose mournful chambers hold^ 1680 

So night-struck fancy dreams, the yelling ghost. 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
The glow worm lights his gem ; and, through the dark, 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to night ; not in her winter robe 
Of massy Stygian woof, but loose-array 'd 
In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from the imperfect surfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the straining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and streams, woo 
And rocks, and mountain tops, that long retained 
The ascending gleam, are all one swimming scene. 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns ; where, leading soft 
The silent hours of love, with purest ray 
Sweet Venus shines ; and from her genial rise 
When day light sickens, till it springs afresh, 
Unrivaird reigns, the fairest lamp of night. 





; effulgpnte tremulous I d 
I cherish'd gaze, ihe lambent lig 
s the sky ; or horizontal ilnrt. 
In wondrous sliapes — by fearful murmuriiif; e 
Portentous doem'd. Amid the radiant orbs 
That more than deck, that animate tbe sky. 
The life-infusing suns of other worlds, 
Lo ! from tJie dread immensity of spacf 
Returning, with accelerated course, 
Tlic rushing comet to the sun deicendii ; 
And as he sinks below the shading eartli, 
Witli nwful train projected o'er the lieavens, 
Tlie guilty nations tremble. But, above 
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Those superstitious horrors that enslave 

The fond sequacious herd, to mystic faith 

And blind amazement prone, the enlighten 'd few, 

Whose godlike minds philosophy exalts, 

The glorious stranger hail. They feel a joy 

Divinely great : they in their powers exult, 

That wondrous force of thought which mounting spurns 

This dusky spot and measures all the sky, 

While from his far excursion through the wilds 1720 

Of barren ether, faithful to his time. 

They see the blazing wonder rise anew, 

In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-sustaining Love ; 

From his huge vapoury train perhaps to shake 

Reviving moisture on the numerous orbs 

Tlirough which his long ellipsis winds — perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining suns. 

To light up worlds, and feed the eternal fire. 

With thee, serene philosophy, with thee, 1730 

And thy bright garland, let me crown my song ! 
Effusive source of evidence, and truth ! 
A lustre shedding o'er the ennobled mind, 
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Stronger than summer noon ; and pure as that 

Whose mild vibrations soothe the parted soul, 

New to the dawning of celestial day. 

Hence through her nourish'd powers, enlarged by thee. 

She springs aloft, with elevated pride, 

Above the tangling mass of low desires i 

That bind the fluttering crowd ; and, angel-wing'd, 

The heights of science and of virtue gains, 1741 

Where all is calm and clear; with nature round, ' 

Or in the starry regions, or the abyss, | 

I 

I 

To reason's and to fancy's eye displayed : 

The first up-tracing, from the dreary void, 

The chain of causes and effects to him, 

The world-producing Essence, who alone j 

Possesses being ; while the last receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and eartli, 

And every beauty, delicate or bold, 1750 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 

Diffusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought, 



t . 
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Never to die ! the treasure of mankind, 
Their highest honour, and their truest joy ! 

Without thee, what were unenlighten'd man ? 
A savage roaming through the woods and wilds. 
In quest of prey ; and with the unfashion'd fur 176O 
Rough-clad ; devoid of every finer art. 
And elegance of life. Nor happiness J 

Domestic, mix'd of tenderness and care. 
Nor moral excellence, nor social bliss. 
Nor guardian law, were his ; nor various skill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic ; nor the heaven-conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearless braves 
The burning line or dares the wintry pole, 
Mother severe of infinite dcUghts ! 1770 

Nothing, save rapine, indolence, and guile, 
And woes on woes, a still-revolving train ! 
Whose horrid circle had made human life 
Than non-existence worse : but, taught by thee. 
Ours are the plans of policy and peace ; 
To live like brothers, and conjunctive all 
Embellish life. While thus laborious crowds 
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Ply the tough oar, philosophy directs 

The ruling helm ; or, like the liberal breath 

Of potent heaven, invisible, the sail 17M) 

Swells out, and bears the inferior world along. 

Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 
Poorly confined — the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Being right, who spoke the word. 
And nature mov'd complete. With inward view, 
Thence on the ideal kingdom swift she turns 
Her eye ; and instant, at her powerful glance, 1790 

The obedient phantoms vanish or appear ; 
Compound, divide, and into order shift. 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
, To the fair forms of fancy's fleeting train ; 

I To reason then, deducing truth from trutli, 

I 

And notion quite abstract ; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all, and life 
Unfettered, and uumix'd. But here the cloud, 
So wills Eternal Providence, sits deep. 



Enough for us to know that this dark state, isoo 

In wayward passions lost, and vain pursuits. 

This infancy of being, cannot prove 

The final issue of the works uf God, 

By boundless Love and perfect Wisdom forni'd, 

And ever rising with the rising mind. isos 





r^ 




n'd with the sickle and the wheaten sheaf, 
While Autumn nodding o'er the yellow plain 
Comes jovial on, the Doric reed once more, 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the wintry frost 
Nitrous prepar'd — the various-blossom'd Spring 
Put in white promise forth — and a 
Concocted strong — rush lioundless now to view, 
Full, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme, 
Onslow 1 the muse, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her song, 



170 AUTUMN. 

Would from the public voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares she knows. 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bosom glow ; 
While listening senates hang upon thy tongue. 
Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods sweeter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue ; she. 
Though weak of power yet strong in ardent will. 
Whene'er her country rushes on her heart, 20 

Assumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
And Libra weighs in equal scales the year. 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence shook 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue, 
With golden Kght enliven'd, wide invests 
The happy world. Attemper'd suns arise. 
Sweet-beam'd, and shedding oft through lucid clouds 
A pleasing calm ; while broad, and brown, below so 
Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 
Rich, silent, deep, they stand ; for not a gale 
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Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain ; 

A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poise, and gives the breeze to blow. 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 

The clouds fly different ; and the sudden sun 

By flts effulgent gilds the illumin'd fleld. 

And black by flts the shadows sweep along. 

A gaily chequer'd, heart-expanding view, 40 

Far as the circling eye can shoot around, 

Unbounded tossing in a flood of corn. 

These are thy blessings, industry ! rough power ! 
Whom labour still attends, and sweat, and pain ; 
Yet the kind source of every gentle art. 
And all the soft civility of life : 
Raiser of human kind ! by Nature cast. 
Naked, and helpless, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 50 

Implanted — and profusely pour*d around 
Materials inflnite ; but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in the unconscious breast, 
Slept the lethargic powers ; corruption still. 
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Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where. 

Supporting and supported, polish*d friends. 

And dear relations, mingle into bliss. 

But this the rugged savage never felt. 

Even desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 70 

Roll*d heavy, dark, and unenjoy*d, along : 

A waste of time ! till industry approach*d. 

And rou8*d him from his miserable sloth ; 

His faculties unfolded ; pointed out 

Where lavish Nature the directing hand 

Of art demanded ; show*d him how to raise 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers ; 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 

On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 

On what the torrent, and the gathered blast ; 80 

Gave the tall ancient forest to his axe ; 

Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the stone, 

Till by degrees the finish*d fabric rose ; 

Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 

And wrapt them in the woolly vestment warm. 

Or bright in glossy silk, and flowing lawn ; 

With wholesome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 



r 
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The generous glass around, inspired to wake 

The life-refining soul of decent wit : 

Nor stopp'd at barren bare necessity ; 90 

But, still advancing bolder, led him on 

To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and grace ; 

And, breathing high ambition through his soul, 

Set science, wisdom, glory, in his view. 

And bade him be the lord of all below. 

Then gathering men their natural powers combined, 
And form'd a public ; to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 
For this the patriot council met, the full. 
The free, and fairly represented whole ; 100 

For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Distinguished orders, animated arts. 
And with joint force oppression chaining, set 
Imperial justice at the helm — yet still 
To them accountable : nor slavish dream'd 
That toiling millions must resign their weal. 
And all the honey of their search, to such 
As for themselves alone themselves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 



In order set, protected, and inspir'd, it 

into perfection wrought. Uniting all, 

Society grew numerous, high, polite, 

And happy. Nurse of art ! the city rear'd 

In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head ; 

And, stretching street on street, by thousands drew. 

From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 

To bows strong-straining, her aspiring sons. 

Then commerce brought into the public walk 
The busy merchant ; the big warehouse built ; 
Rais'd the strong crane j chok'd up the loaded street 
Wilh foreign plenty ; and thy stream, Thames, la 
Large, gentle, deep, majestic, king of floods ! 
Chose for hia grand resort. On either hand, 




lAe a long wintry forest, grores of masts 

Shot up their spires ; the bellying sheet between 

PoMeas'd the breezy void ; the soo^ hulk 

Steered sluggish on ; the splendid barge al<»g 

Row'd regular to harmony ; around. 

The boat, light-skimming, stretch'd its oary wings ; 

While deep the various voice of fervent toil im> 

From bank to bank increas'd ; whence, ribb'd with oak. 

To bear the British thunder, bUck and bold 

The roaring vessel rush'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and luxuty within 
Four'd out her glittering stores: the canvass smooth, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rose ; the statue seem'd to breathe. 
And soften into flesh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, im agination -ilush'd. jto 

All is the gift of industry ; whate'er 
Exalts, embellishes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensive Winter, cheer'd by him, 
Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 
The excluded tempest idly ravo along ; 
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At once they stoop and swell the lusty sheaves ; 

While through their cheerful band the rural talk. 

The rural scandal, and the rural jest. 

Fly harmless, to deceive the tedious time, leo 

And steal unfelt the sultry hours away. 

Behind, the master walks ; builds up the shocks ; 

And, conscious, glancing oft on every side 

His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 

The gleaners spread around ; and here and there, 

Spike after spike, their sparing harvest pick. 

Be not too narrow, husbandmen ! but fling 

From the full sheaf, with charitable stealth. 

The liberal handful. Think, oh grateful think ! 

How good the God of Harvest is to you ; 170 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields — 

While these unhappy partners of your kind 

Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven. 

And ask their humble dole. The various turns 

Of fortune ponder ; that your sons may want 

What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 

The lovely young Lavinia once had friends ; 
And fortune smiFd, deceitful, on her birth. 
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For, in her helpless years depriv'd of all, 

Of every stay save innocence and Heaven, iso 

She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old. 

And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir d 

Among the windings of a woody vale ; 

By solitude and deep surrounding shades, 

But more by bashful modesty, conceal*d. 

Together thus they shunned the cruel scorn 

Which virtue, simk to poverty, would meet 

From giddy fashion and low-minded pride ; 

Almost on Nature^s common bounty fed, 

Like the gay birds that sung them to repose, 190 

Content, and careless of to-morrow's fare. 

Her form was fresher than the morning rose, 

When the dew wets its leaves ; unstain'd and pure. 

As is the lily, or the mountain snow. 

The modest virtues mingled in her eyes. 

Still on the ground dejected, darting all 

Their humid beams into the blooming flowers ; 

Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 

Of what her faithless fortune promised once, 

Tluill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy star 200 
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Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 

Sat fair-proportion'd on her polish'd limbs, 

Veil'd in a simple robe, their best attire, 

Beyond the pomp of dress ; for loveliness 

Needs not the foreign aid of ornament. 

But is when unadorned adorned the most. 

Thoughtless of beauty, she was beauty's self, 

Recluse amid the close-embowering woods. 

As in the hollow breast of Apennine, 

Beneath the shelter of encircling hills, 210 

A ihyrtle rises, far from human eye, 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild, 

So flourished blooming, and unseen by all. 

The sweet Lavinia ; till, at length, compell'd 

By strong necessity's supreme command. 

With smiling patience in her looks, she went 

To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of swains 

Palemon was, the generous, and the rich ; 

Who led the rural life in all its joy 

And elegance, such as Arcadian song 220 

Transmits from ancient uncorrupted times — 

When tyrant custom had not shackled man. 
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He saw her charming, but he saw not half 
The channs her downcast modesty conceal'd. 230 

That very moment love and chaste desire 
Sprung in his bosom, to himself unknown ; 
For still the world prevail'd, and its dread laugh. 
Which scarce the firm philosopher can scorn. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field ; 
And thus in secret to his soul he sigh'd : 
** What pity ! that so delicate a form. 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening sense 
And more than vulgar goodness seem to dwell. 
Should be devoted to the rude embrace S40 

Of some indecent clown ! She looks, methinks. 
Of old Acasto's line ; and to my mind 
Recalls that patron of my happy life. 
From whom my liberal fortune took its rise ; 
Now to the dust gone down — his houses, lands. 
And once fair-spreading family, dissolved. 
*Tis said that in some lone obscure retreat, 
Urg^d by remembrance sad, and decent pride, 
Far from those scenes which knew their better days. 
His aged widow and his daughter live, S50 
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Whom yet my fruitless search could never find. 
Romantic wish, would this the daughter were ! " 

When, strict inquiring, from herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful Acasto — who can speak 
The mingled passions that surprised his heart, 
And through his nerves in shivering transport ran ? 
Then blaz'd his smothered flame, avowed and bold ; 
And as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er. 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 26o 

Confus'd, and frighten'd at his sudden tears. 
Her rising beauties flush'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon, passionate and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul : 

** And art thou then Acasto's dear remains ? 
She whom my restless gratitude has sought 
So long in vain ? Oh yes ! the very same. 
The soften'd image of my noble friend ; 
Alive, his every feature, every look. 
More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring! 270 
Thou sole surviving blossom from the root 
That nourish'd up my fortune, say, ah where. 
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In what sequestered desert, hast thou drawn 
The kindest aspect of delighted heaven ? 
Into such beauty spread, and blown so fair ; 
Though poverty's cold wind, and crushing rain, 
Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years ! 
Oh let me now, into a richer soil, 
Transplant thee safe ! where vernal suns and showers 
Diffuse their wannest, largest influence ; aso 

And of my garden be the pride and joy ! 
It ill befits thee, oh, it ill befits 
Acasto's daughter — his whose open stores, 
Though vast, were little to his ampler heart, 
The father of a country, thus to pick 
The very refuse of those harvest-fields 
Which from his bounteous friendship I enjoy. 
Then throw that shameful pittance from thy hand. 
But ill-applied to such a rugged task : 
The fields, the master, all, my fair, are thine ; 290 

If to the various blessings which thy house 
Has on me lavished, thou wilt add that bliss. 
That dearest bliss, the power of blessing thee ! " 
Here ceas*d the youth : yet still his speaking eye 
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Expressed the sacred triumph of his soul, 

With conscious virtue, gratitude, and love, 

Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 

Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 

Of goodness irresistible, and all 

In sweet disorder lost, she blush'd consent. 300 

The news immediate to her mother brought. 

While, pierc'd with anxious thought, she pin'd away 

The lonely moments for Lavinia^s fate — 

Amaz'd, and scarce believing what she heard, 

Joy seiz'd her withered veins, and one bright gleam 

Of setting life shone on her evening-hours : 

Not less enraptur'd than the happy pair ; 

Who flourished long in tender bliss, and rear'd 

A numerous oifspring, lovely like themselves, 

And good, the grace of all the country round. 310 

Defeating oft the labours of the year, 
The sultry south collects a potent blast. 
At first, the groves are scarcely seen to stir 
Their trembling tops, and a still murmur runs 
Along the soft-inclining fields of corn ; 
But as the aerial tempest fuller swells, 
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And in one migfatr straoB. iniisable^ 

Iimense, die wiMle ex<i»id axnosfibei^e 

laipefootts rosbes o^fex- die jiwaiwiing inoild, 

Strun'd to die rooc« die sadopbg f<3KSt pouis sso 

A rosdinir siKiwes* of xiei undaielT kaTes. 

^. « « 

HidEi-lxsiLi^ t^ cindiQC iDOUzit&ms eddv in, 

Fixm die harf mild, die dissapaieid stiann. 

And $eiid ii in a tornnii down die \ide. 

E3qpos''d, and nakecL to its^ iixbkiss ntf!e^ 

Tluv^xur)! all die ^^ea of harretsa mUiiur lound. 

Hie KiUo^ plain floats wide : nor can e^nde, 

Hioqa:^ pliant to tbe Uasx. its deozuur foiroe — 

Or miarPd in air, or into racani duf 

Sbook waste. And sosmetinies too a Imrst of rain, 

Smepi from die lUac^ iKiiison, Krciad. deficends 351 

In one coniir«nous flood. Sull over licad 

The niinc*ir4i: t^mpesi m'oax-«i iis cioom, and still 

The dclupf aot'pens ; dil the fleld> around 

lie sunk, ana fljiued, in the sordia wave. 

Sudden, ibe ditehos sm-cll ; lie n»oadow«^ s^wim, 

R.od, from d>e hiilN. innumcraWe stroanr^s 

TuTOulrut>u> r*\aT ; and hich aK*>A-e its Hanks 
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The river lift ; before whose rushing tide, 

Herdsy flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains, 340 

Roll mingled down : all that the winds had spared, 

In one wild moment niin'd ; the big hopes, 

And well-eam'd treasures, of the painful year. 

Fled to some eminence, the husbandman, 

Helpless, beholds the miserable wreck 

Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 

Descending, with his labours scattered round, 

He sees ; and instant o*er his shivering thought 

Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 

Of clamant children dear. Ye masters, then, 350 

Be mindful of the rough laborious hand 

That sinks jou soft in elegance and ease ; 

Be mindful of those limbs, in russet clad, 

Whose toil to yours is warmth and graceful pride ; 

And, oh, be mindful of that sparing board 

Which covers yours with luxury profuse. 

Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoice ! 

Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains 

And all-involving winds have swept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the sportsman's joy, sec 





The gun fasl-ttniiidcring, and the winded horn, 
"Would tempt the muse to sing the rura! game : 
How, ill his mid-career, the spaniel struck. 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Outstretch'd and finely sensible, draws full. 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey; 
As in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful every way. 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snare, in vain they beat 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 
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Nor on the surges of the boundless air, 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe ; the gun, 
Glanc*d just and sudden from the fowler*s eye. 
Overtakes their sounding pinions ; and, again, 
Immediate brings them from the towering wing, 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-dispers*d, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 
These are not subjects for the peaceful muse, 
Nor will she stain with such her spotless song ; sso 

Then most delighted, when she social sees 
The whole mix*d animal creation round 
Alive and happy. 'Tis not joy to her, 
This falsely cheerful, barbarous game of death ; 
This rage of pleasure, which the restless youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming mom ; 
When beasts of prey retire, that all night long, 
Urg*d by necessity, had rang'd the dark, 
As if their conscious ravage shunn*d the light, 
Asham*d. Not so the steady tyrant man, siiu 

Who with the thoughtless insolence of power 
Inflam*d, beyond the most infuriate wrath 
Of the worst monster that e*er roam*d the waste, 
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For sport alone pursues the cruel chase, 

Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 

Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage, 

For hunger kindles you, and lawless want ; 

But lavish fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd. 

To joy at anguish, and delight in blood, 

Is what your horrid bosoms never knew. 400 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scar'd from the corn, and now to some lone seat 
Retir'd : the rushy fen ; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o'er the stony heath ; the stubble chapp'd ; 
The thistly lawn ; the thick entangled broom ; 
Of the same friendly hue, the wither'd fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the sun, 
Concoctive ; and the nodding sandy bank, 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her best precaution ; though she sits 410 

Conceal'd, with folded ears ; unsleeping eyes, 
By Nature rais'd to take the horizon in ; 
And head couch'd close betwixt her hairy feet, 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 
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Id scatter'd sullen openings, far behind, 

With every breeze she hears the coming storm. 

But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 

The sighing gale, she springs amaz'd, and all 

The savage soul of game is up at once : 

The pack full-opening, various ; the shrill horn, 

Resounded from the hills ; the neighing steed, 

Wild for the chase ; and the loud hunter's shout; 
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O'er a weak, harmless, flying creature, all 
Mix'd in mad tumult, and discordant joy. 

The stag too, singled from the herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching monarch of the shades, 
Before the tempest drives. At first, in speed 
He, sprightly, puts his faith ; and, rous'd by fear, 
Gives all his swift aerial soul to flight. 4so 

Against the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind : 
Deception short ! though, fleeter than the winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north, 
He bursts the thickets, glances through the glades, 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood — 
If slow, yet sure, adhesive to the track 
Hot-steaming, up behind him come again 
The inhuman rout, and from the shady depth 
Expel him, circling through his every shift. -mo 

He sweeps the forest oft ; and sobbing sees 
The glades, mild-opening to the golden day, 
Where, in kind contest, with his butting friends 
He wont to struggle, or his loves enjoy. 
Oft in the full-descending flood he tries 





To lose Uic si;<^iil, aiid lave liiii burning a 
Oft seeks the herd: the wateliful herd, alarm'd. 
With selfish care avoid a brother's woe. 
Wliat shall he do ? His once so virid nerves. 
So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 
Inspire the course ; but fainting breatlUess toil. 
Sick, seizes on his heart : he stands at hay ; ^ 
And puts his last weak refuge in despair. 
Hie big round tears run down his dappled face ; 
He groans in anguish ; while the growling p 
Blood-happy, bang at his fair jutting che; 
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And mark his beauteous chequer d sides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the sylvan youth 
Whose fervent blood boils into violence 
Must have the chase — behold, despising flight, 4go 
The rous'd-up lion, resolute and slow, 
Advancing full on the protended spear. 
And coward band, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood, 
See the grim wolf — on him his shaggy foe 
Vindictive fix, and let the ruffian die ; 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction, to the monsters heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

These Britain knows not ; give, ye Britons, then 
Your sportive fury, pitiless, to pour 47 1 

Loose on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, firom his craggy winding haunts unearthed, 
Let all the thimder of the chase pursue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ; o'er the hedge 
High-bound, resistless ; nor the deep morass 
Refuse, but through the shaking wilderness 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
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Bear fearless, of the raging instinct full — 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 480 

Your triumph sound sonorous, running round, 

From rock to rock, in circling echo toss*d ; 

Then scale the mountains to their woody tops ; 

Rush down the dangerous steep ; and o'er the lawn, 

In fancy swallowing up the space between. 

Pour all your speed into the rapid game. 

For happy he who tops the wheeling chase ; 

Has every maze evolv'd, and every guile 

Disclos'd ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 

Who saw the villain seiz'd, and dying hard, 490 

Without complaint, though by an hundred mouths 

Relentless torn : oh glorious he, beyond 

His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 

Calls them to ghostly halls of grey renown, 

With woodland honours grac'd ; the fox's fiir, 

Depending decent from the roof ; and, spread 

Round the drear walls, with antic figures fierce, 

The stag's large front : he then is loudest heard. 

When the night staggers with severer toils, 

With feats Thessalian centaurs never knew, 500 
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While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 

Into the pasty plunged, at intervals. 

If stomach keen can intervals allow, 510 

Relating all the glories of the chase. 

Then sated hunger bids his brother thirst 

Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 

Sweird high with fiery juice, steams liberal round 

A potent gale, delicious as the breath 

Of Maia to the love-sick shepherdess. 

On violets diffused, while soft she hears 

Her panting shepherd stealing to her arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown October^ drawn. 

Mature and perfect, from Iiis dark retreat 520 

Of thirty years ; and now his honest front 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 

Even with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirsty moments, whist a while 

Walks his grave round, beneath a cloud of smoke, 

Wreath'd fragrant from the pipe ; or the quick dice, 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The sounding gammon : while romp-loving miss 

Is haurd about, in gallantry robust. 
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At last these puling idlenesses laid 5S0 

Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle ; and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking. Nor evasion sly, 
Nor sober shift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulg*d apart ; but earnest, brinuning bowls 
Lave every soul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they swim in mutual swill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels fast from theme to theme ; from horses, hounds, 
To church or mistress, politics or ghost, 541 

In endless mazes, intricate, perplexed. 
Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud. 
The impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart : 
That moment, touched is each congenial soul ; 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy. 
The laugh, the slap, the jocund curse goes round ; 
While, from their slumbers shook, the kennePd hounds 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when the tempest, that has vex'd the deep 550 

The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls ; 
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So gradual sinks their mirth. Their feeble tongues, 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 
Lie quite dissolved. Before their maudlin eyes, 
Seen dim and blue, the double tapers dance. 
Like the sun wading through the misty sky. 
Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confus*d above. 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers. 
As if the table even itself was drunk. 
Lie a wet broken scene ; and wide, below, 5^0 

Is heap'd the social slaughter — where astride 
The lubber power in filthy triumph sits, 
I Slumbrous, inclining still from side to side, 

■ And steeps them drench'd in potent sleep till morn. 

! Perhaps some doctor, of tremendous paunch, 

I 

■ Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink, 
I Outlives them all ; and from his buried flock 

Retiring, full of rumination sad, 

Laments the weakness of these latter times. 

But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 570 I 

Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy I 

E'er stain the bosom of the British fair. ' 

• Far be the spirit of the chase from them ! 
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Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill, 

To spring the fence, to rein the prancing steed — 

The cap, the whip, the masculine attire. 

In which they roughen to the sense, and all 

The winning softness of their sex is lost. 

In them 'tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 

With every motion, every word, to wave sso 

Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blush ; 

And from the smallest violence to shrink, 

Unequal, then the loveliest in their fears — 

And by this silent adulation, soft. 

To their protection more engaging man. 

Oh may their eyes no miserable sight. 

Save weeping lovers, see ! a nobler game. 

Through love's enchanting wiles pursu'd, yet fled, 

In chase ambiguous. May their tender limbs 

Float in the loose simplicity of dress ! 590 

And, fashion'd all to harmony, alone 

Know they to seize the captivated soul, 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

To teach the lute to languish ; with smooth step, 

Disclosing motion in its every charm. 




WeU-order*d home, man's best delight to make ; 

And by submissive wisdom, modest skil), 

With every gentle care-eluding art. 

To raise tlie virtues, animate the bliss. 

Even charm the pains to something more than joj-, 

And sweeten all the toils of human life : 

This be the female dignity, and praise. 

Ye swains, now hasten to the hazel bank ; 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly winding brook 
Falls hoarse from steep to steep. In close array, 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling shrub, 
Ye virgins, come. For you their latest song 
The woodlands raise ; the clustering nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the secret shade ; 
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And, where they burnish on the topmost bough, 

With active vigour crushes down the tree ; 

Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 

A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown, esc 

As are the ringlets of Melinda*s hair : 

Melinda, formed with every grace complete, 

Yet these neglecting, above beauty wise. 

And far transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy-resounding fields, 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn, unconfin'd ; and taste, reviv'd. 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow shower gso 

Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a soft profusion, scattered round. 
A various sweetness swells the gentle race ; 
By Nature's all-refining hand prepared, 
Of temper*d sun, and water, earth, and air. 
In ever-changing composition mix*d. 
Such, falling frequent through the chiller night, 
The fragrant stores, the wide-projected heaps 
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Of apples, which the lusty-handed year, 

Innumerous, o*er the blushing orchard shakes. *?4o 

A various spirit, fresh, delicious, keen. 

Dwells in their gelid pores ; and, active, points 

The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue : 

Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too, 

Philips, Pomona's bard, the second thou 

Who nobly durst, in rhyme-unfetter d verse. 

With British freedom sing the British song ; 

How, from Silurian vats, high-sparkling wines 

Foam in transparent floods — some strong, to cheer 

The wintry revels of the labouring hind, eso 

And tasteful some, to cool the summer hours. 

In this glad season, while his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds equal o'er the mceken'd day, 
Oh lose me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Dodington ! thy seat, serene and plain ; 
Where simple nature reigns ; and every view, 
Difiusive, spreads the pure Dorsetian downs. 
In boundless prospect — yonder shagg'd with wood. 
Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks ! 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 660 
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Far-splendid| seizes on the ravish'd eye. 

New beauties rise with each revolving day ; 

New columns swell ; and still the fresh Spring finds 

New plants to quicken, and new groves to green. 

Full of thy genius all ! the muses' seat ; 

Where in the secret bower, and winding walk, 

For virtuous Young and thee tliey twine the bay. 

Here wandering oft, fir'd with the restless thirst 

Of thy applause, 1 solitary court 

The inspiring breeze ; and meditate the book 67o 

Of Nature^ ever open — aiming thence^ 

Warm from the heart, to learn the moral song. 

And^ as I steal along the sunny wall. 

Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep, 

My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought : 

Presents the downy peach ; the shining plum, 

With a fine bluish mist of aninnaU 

Clouded ; the ruddy nectarine ; and, dark 

Beneath his ample leaf, the luscious fig* 

The vine too here her curling tendrils shoots ; 6S0 

Hangs out her clusters, glowing to the south ; 

And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 





Turn we a moment fancy's rapid fliirlu 
To vigorous soils, and climes of fair extent : _ 
Where, by the potent sun elated Iiigh, 
The vineyard swells refulgent on the d 
Spreads o'er the vale; or up the mountain climbs, \|, 
Profuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rocks, 
From cliff to ciiff increas'd, the lieighten'd blaze. ■■ 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clusters cle 
Half tlirough the foliage seen, or ardent flame, ^ 
Or shine transparent ; while perfection breathes 
White o'er tlie turgent film the living dew. 
As thus they brighten with exalted juict 
Touch'd into flavour by the mingling r, 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the fii 



AUTUMN. 

Each fond for each to cull the autumnal prime. 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain ; the country floats. 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin'd. 
Round the raised nations pours the cup of joy : 
The claret smooth, red as the lip we press 
In sparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tasted burgundy ; and, quick 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champagne. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens*d. 
Descend the copious exhalations, check*d 
As up the middle sky unseen they stole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vast, sublime. 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides, 
And iiigh between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
With great variety ; but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled sense, 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 
Tlic huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plain. 
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Vanish the woods. The dim-seen river seems 

Sullen, and slow, to roll the misty wave. 720 

Even in the height of noon oppressed, the sun 

Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray ; 

Whence glaring oft, with many a broaden'd orb, 

He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth, 

Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 

Objects appear — and, wilder 'd, o'er the waste 

The shepherd stalks gigantic ; till at last 

Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles still 

Successive closing, sits the general fog 

Unbounded o'er the world — and, mingling thick, 730 

A formless grey confusion covers all : 

As when of old (so sung the Hebrew bard) 

Light, uncollected, through the chaos urg'd 

Its infant way ; nor order yet had drawn 

His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

These ro\'ing mists, that constant now begin 
To smoke along the hilly country, these. 
With weighty rains, and melted alpine snows. 
The mountain-cisterns fill, those ample stores 
Of water, scoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 740 
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Whence gush the streams^ the ceaseless fountains play, 

And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 

Some sages say, that, where the numerous wave 

For ever lashes the resounding shore, 

Drilled through the sandy stratum, every way, 

The waters with the sandy stratum rise ; 

Amid whose angles infinitely s trained. 

They joyful leave their jaggy salts behind, 

And clear and sweeten as they soak along. 

Nor stops the restless fluid, mounting still. 

Though oft amidst the irriguous vale it springs ; 

But to the mountain courted by the sand, 

That leads it darkUng on in faithful maze, 

Far from the parent-main, it boils again 

Fresh into day — and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with spouting rills. But hence this vain 

Amusive dream ! why should the waters love 

To take so far a journey to the hills. 

When the sweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led astray, 

They must aspire, why should they sudden stop 
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Among the broken mountain's rushy dells, 

Andy ere they gain its highest peak, desert 

The attractive sand that charmed their course so long ? 

Besides, the hard agglomerating salts. 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 

Their secret channels ; or, by slow degrees, 

High as the hiUs protrude the swelling vales : 

Old ocean too, suck'd through the porous globe, 770 

Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed. 

And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 

Say then, where lurk the vast eternal springs, 
That, like creating Nature, lie conceal*d 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavish stores 
Refinesh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 
O thou pervading genius, given to man 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss. 
Oh lay the mountains bare ; and wide display 
Their hidden structiue to the astonish'd view ! tbo 

Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Asian Taurus, from Imaiis stretched 
Athwart the roving Tartar's sullen bounds ; 
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Give opening Hsemus to my searching eye, 
And high Olympus ' pouring many a stream ! 
Oh, from the sounding summits of the north, 
The Dofrine hills, through Scandinavia rolFd 
To farthest Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lofty Caucasus, far seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Euxine toil ; 
From cold Rhipsean rocks, which the wild Russ 
Believes the stony girdle^ of the world; 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in storm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods — 
Oh sweep the eternal snows ! Hung o'er the deep, 
That ever works beneath his sounding base, 
Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets feign, 
His subterranean wonders spread ; unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day. 
Of Abyssinia*s cloud-compelling clifls. 
And of the bending Mountains of the Moon^ ; 
Overtopping all these giant sons of earth. 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 
Stretched to the stormy seas that thunder round 
The southern pole, their hideous deeps unfold ! 
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Amazing scene ! Behold! the glooms disclose : 

I see the rivers in their infant beds ; 

Deep, deep I hear them, labouring to get free. 

I see the leaning strata, artful rang'd ; sio 

The gaping fissures to receive the rains, 

The melting snows, and ever-dripping fogs. 

Strew'd bibulous above I see the sands, 

The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 

The guttered rocks and mazy-running clefts ; 

That, while the stealing moisture they transmit, 

Retard its motion, and forbid its waste. 

Beneath the incessant weeping of these drains, 

I see the rocky siphons stretch'd immense, sso 

The mighty reservoirs, of harden*d chalk. 

Or stiff compacted clay, capacious form'd. 

O'erflowing thence, the congregated stores, 

The crystal treasures of the liquid world, 

Through the stirr'd sands a bubbling passage burst ; 

And welling out, around the middle steep. 

Or from the bottoms of the bosom'd hills, 

In pure effusion flow. United, thus. 
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The exhaling sun, the vaponr-burden'd air. 

The gelid mountains, that to rain condens*d sso 

These vapours in continual current draw. 

And send them, o*er the fair-divided earth. 

In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 

A social commerce hold, and firm support 

The full-adjusted harmony of things. 

When Autumn scatters his departing gleams, 
Wam'd of approaching Winter, gather*d, play 
The swallow-people ; and toss'd wide around. 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift, 
The feather'd eddy floats : rejoicing once, 84o 

Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire — 
In clusters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 
And where, unpierc'd by frost, the cavern sweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back ; for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in conmiotion all. 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep 85o 
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By diligence amazing, and the strong 
Unconquerable hand of liberty, 
The stork-assembly meets ; for many a day, 
Consulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage through the liquid sky. 
And now their route design'd, their leaders chose. 
Their tribes adjusted, clean'd their vigorous wings — 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 
Wheel'd round and round — in congregation full 
The figur'd flight ascends ; and, riding high seo ; 

The aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 
Or where the Northern Ocean, in vast whirls, 

i 

Boils round the naked melancholy isles J 

Of farthest Thule, and the Atlantic surge 

Pours in among the stormy Hebrides — 

Who can recount what transmigrations there 

Are annual made ? what nations come and go ? 

And how the living clouds on clouds arise ? 

Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air. 

And rude resounding shore, are one wild cry. 870 

Here the plain harmless native his small flock. 
And herd diminutive of many hues. 
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Planted of old ; her azure lakes between, 

Pour'd out extensive, and of watery wealth 

Full ; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales — 

With many a cool translucent brinuning flood 

Wash'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent-stream. 

Whose pastoral banks first heard my Doric reed, 990 

With, sylvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 

To where the north-inflated tempest foams 

O'er Orcas' or Berubium's highest peak. 

Nurse of a people, in misfortune's school 

Train'd up to hardy deeds ; soon visited 

By learning, when before the Gothic rage 

She took her western flight. A manly race, 

Of unsubmitting spirit, wise and brave ; 

Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard 

(As well unhappy Wallace can attest, 900 

Great patriot-hero ! ill-requited chief !) 

To hold a generous undiminish'd state — 

Too much in vain ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profuse, their piercing genius plann'd. 
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And swell*d the pomp of peace their faithful toil : 
As from their own clear north, in radiant streams, 
Bright over Europe bursts the boreal mom. 

Oh ! is there not some patriot, in whose power 910 
That best, that godlike luxury is plac*d, 
Of blessing thousands, thousands yet unborn, 
Through late posterity ? some, large of soul. 
To cheer dejected industr}-, to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain, 
And teach the labouring hand tlie sweets of toil ? 
How, by the finest art, the native robe 
To weave ; how, white as hyperborean snow. 
To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 
How to dash wide the billow ; nor look on, 920 

Shamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms, 
That heave our friths, and crowd upon our shores ; 
How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 
The prosperous sail, from every growing port, 
Uninjured, round the sea-encircled globe ; 
And thus, in soul united as in name. 
Bid Britain reign the mistress of the deep ! 
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Yes, there are such. And full on thee, Argyle, 
Her hope, her stay, her darling, and her boast, 930 

From her first patriots and her heroes sprung. 
Thy fond imploring country turns her eye ; 
In thee, with all a mother's triumph, sees 
Her every virtue, every grace combined, 
Her genius, wisdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour, and her courage tried, 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 
Of sulphurous wax, on Taisniere's dreadful field. 
Nor less the palm of peace invnreathes thy brow : 
For, powerful as thy sword, from thy rich tongue 940 
Persuasion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
While mix*d in thee combine the charm of youth. 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 
As truth sincere, as weeping friendship kind — 
Thee, truly generous, and in silence great. 
Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 
Plann'd by thy wisdom, by thy soul inform'd ; 
And seldom has she felt a friend like thee. 

But see the fading many-colour*d woods, 950 
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Shade deepening over shade, the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dusk and dun. 
Of every hue from wan declining green 
To sooty dark. These now the lonesome muse. 
Low-whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks; 
And give the season in its latest view. 

Meantime, light-shadowing all, a sober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether ; whose least wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while, illimiin*d wide, geo 

The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the sun. 
And through their lucid veil his soften'd force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time 
For those whom wisdom and whom nature charm 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd. 
And soar above this little scene of things ; 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet, 
To soothe the throbbing passions into peace. 
And woo lone quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus solitary, and in pensive guise, 970 

Oft let me wander o*er the russet mead. 
And through the sadden'd grove, where scarce is heard 





One dying strain to cheer the woodman s 
Haply some widow d songster pours his plamt, 
Far in faint warWin-'s thnuq-h the tiwn^ copse: 
While coniircp;ated thrushes linnets larks 
And each wild throat, whose artless strains so late 
Swell'd all the music of the swarming shades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful souls, now shivering sit 
On the dead tree, a dull despondent flock ! 
With not a brightness waving o'er their plumes. 
And nought save chattering discord in their note. 
Oh let not, aim'd from some inhuman eye. 
The gun the music of the coming year 
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Destroy ; and harmless, unsuspecting harm, 

Lay the weak tribes, a miserable prey. 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 

The pale descending year, yet pleasing still, 
A gentler mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from the mournful grove — 990 

Oft startling such as, studious, walk below, 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 
But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o*er the sky the leafy deluge streams ; 
Till chok'd, and matted with the dreary shower, 
The forest-walks, at every rising gale, 
Roll wide the wither'd waste, and whistle bleak. 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the fields ; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their sunny robes resign. Even what remain*d 1000 
Of bolder fruits falls from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 
The desolated prospect thrills the soul. 

He comes ! he comes ! in every breeze the power 
Of philosophic melancholy comes ! 
His near approach the sudden-starting tear. 
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The glowing cheeky the mild dejected air, 

The soften*d feature, and the beating heart, 

Piere'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 

0*er all the soiil his sacred influence breathes ; loio 

Inflames imagination ; through the breast 

Infuses every tenderness ; and far 

Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought. 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream. 

Crowd fast into the mind's creative eye. 

As fast the correspondent passions rise, 

As varied, and as high : devotion rais*d 

To rapture, and divine astonishment ; 

The love of nature unconfin*d, and, chief, 1020 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wish, 

To make them blest ; the sigh for suflering worth. 

Lost in obscurity ; the noble scorn 

Of tyrant^pride ; the fearless great resolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws. 

Inspiring glory through remotest time ; 

The awaken*d throb for virtue, and for fame ; 

The sympathies of love, and friendship dear ; 




AUTUMN. 



823 



With all the social offipring of the heart. 

Oh ! bear me then to vast embowering shades, loso 
To twilight groves, and visionary vales. 
To weeping grottos, and prophetic glooms ! 
Where angel-forms athwart the solemn dusk 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep, along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep-sounding, seize the enthusiastic ear. 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers 
That o*er the garden and the rural seat 
Preside, which shining through the cheerful land 
In countless niunbers blest Britannia sees, io4o 

Oh lead me to the wide-extended walks, 
The fair majestic paradise of Stowe ! 
Not Persian Cyrus on Ionia*s shore 
£*cr saw such sylvan scenes ; such various art 
By genius iir*d, such ardent genius tam*d 
By cool judicious art — that, in the strife, 
All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 
And there, O Pitt ! thy country's early boast, 
There let me sit beneath the sheltered slopes. 
Or in that temple^ where, in future times, loso 
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Thou well shalt merit a distinguish*d name ; 

And, with thy converse blest, catch the last smiles 

Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 

While there with thee the enchanted round I walk, 

The regulated wild, gay fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Attic land ; 

Will from thy standard taste refine her own, 

Correct her pencil to the purest truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpassion*d shades 

Forsaking, raise it to the himian mind. ]060 

Oh if hereafter she, with juster hand. 

Shall draw the tragic scene, instruct her thou, 

To mark the varied movements of the heart. 

What every decent character requires. 

And every passion speaks — oh ! through her strain 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 

The attentive senate, charms, persuades, exalts. 

Of honest zeal the indignant lightning throws. 

And shakes corruption on her venal throne. 

While thus we talk, and through Elysian vales 1070 

Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes : 

What pity, Cobham, thou thy verdant files 



Of order'd trees should'st here inglorious range, 

Instead of squadrons flaming o'er the field. 

And long-embattled hosts! when the proud foe, 

The faithless vain disturber of mankind, 

Insulting Caul, has rous'd the world to war ; 

When keen, once more, within their bounds to press 

Those polish'd robbers, those ambitious slaves. 

The British youth would hail thy wise command, loso 

Thy tcmper'd ardour, and thy veteran skill. 

The western sun withdraws the shorten'd day ; 
And humid evening, gliding o'er the sky. 
In her chill progress, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze. 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind. 
Cluster the rolling fogs, and swim along 
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The dusky-mantled lawn. Meanwhile tlie moon, 
Full-orb'd and breaking through the scatter'd clouds. 
Shows her broad visage in the crimson'd east. loso 

Turn'd to the sun direct, her spotted disk, 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dales descend, 
And caverns deep, as optic tube descries, 
A smaller earth, gives ail his blaze again. 
Void of its flame, and shed^ a softer day. 
Now through the passing cloud she seems to stoop, 
Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 
Wide the pale deluge floats, and streaming mild 
O'er the skied mountain to the shadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam, 
The whole air whitens with a boundless tide iioi 

Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 

But when half-blotted from the sky her light, 
Fainting, permits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven — 
Or quite extinct her deaden'd orb appears. 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white — 
Oft in this season, silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots : ensweeping first 



The lower skiea, they all at once converge n 

High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapsing quick as quickly re-ascend, 
And mix, and thwart, extinguish, and renew — 
All ether coursing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd. 
The panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 
The appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng'd with aerial spears, and steeds of fire ; 
Til], the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commix'dj the sanguine flood ii 
Rolls a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they scan tlie visionary scene. 
On all sides swells the superstitious din. 
Incontinent ; and busy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overtum'd, 
And late at night in swallowing earthquake sunk, 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce ascending flame ; 
Of sallow famine, inundation, storm ; 
Of pestilence, and every great distress ; 
Empires subvers'd, when ruling fate has struck n 
The unalterable hour : even Nature's self 
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Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 
Not so the man of philosophic eye, 
And inspect sage ; the waving brightness he 
Curious surveys, inquisitive to know 
The causes, and materials, yet unfix*d. 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
A shade immense. Sunk in the quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and vast, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty void ; 
Distinction lost ; and gay variety 
One universal blot : such the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders through the dark. 
Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 
Nor visited by one directive ray, 
From cottage streaming, or from airy hall. 
Perhaps, impatient as he stumbles on. 
Struck from the root of slimy rushes, blue 
The wild-fire scatters round, or gather'd trails 
A length of flame deceitful o'er the moss — 
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Whither dscoy'd by tlic taiilastic blazo, ^^^H 
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Now lost and now renew'd, he sinks absorpt. ^J 
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Rider and horse, amid the miry gulf : ^^^H 
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While still, from day to day, his pining wiie " .-^ 
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And plaintive children his return await. 
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Innoxious, gleaming on the horse's mane. 
The meteor sits ; and shows the narrow path. 
That winding leads ihrougli pits of death, or else 
Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthen'd night elaps'd, the moniiiig shines 
Serene, in all her dewj- beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair the last autumnal day. 
And now the mounting sun dispels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beam ; 
And hung on every spray, on every blade 
Of grass, the myriad dewdrops twinkle round. 

Ah see where robb'd, aikd niurder'd, in that pit 
Lies the still heaving hive ! at evening snateh'd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 
And fix'd o'er sulphur ; while, not dreaming ill, 
The happy people, in their waxen cells. 
Sat tending public cares, and planning schemes 
Of temperance, for Winter poor — rejoic'd 
To mark, full-flowing round, their copious stores. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends ; 
And, us'd to milder scents, the tender race. 
By thousands, tumliles from their honied domes, 



Convolv'd, and agonising Iq the dust. 
And was it then for this you roam'd tlie Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd 
Ceaseless the burning summer-heats away ? 
For this in Autiunn search'd the blooming waste, 
Nor lost one sunny gleam ? for this sad fate ? 
man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long, 
Shall prostrate nature groan beneath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation ? When oblig'd, 
Must you destroy ? Of their ambrosial food 
Can you not borrow; and, in just return, 
Afford them shelter from the wintry winds ; 
Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on some smiling day ? 
See where the stony bottom of tbeir town 
Looks desolate, and wild ; with here and there 
A helpless number, who the ruin'd state 
Survive, lamenting weak, cast out to death. 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich. 
Full of the works of peace, and high in joy. 
At theatre or feast, or sunk in sleep 
(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is seiz'd 



By some ilread earthquake, and conv-nlsive hurl'd, 
Sheer from the black foundation, stench-involv'd. 
Into a gulf of blue sulphureous flame. 

Hence every harsher sight ! for now the doy. 
O'er heaven and earth difTus'd, grows warm and hiffh, 
luHnite splendour! wide-investing all. isiq 

How still the breeze ! save what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 
How clear the cloudless sky ! how deeply tin^'d 
With a peculiar blue ! the ethereal arch 
How swell'd immense! anaid whose azure thron'd 
The radiant sun how gay ! how calm below. 
The gilded earth ! the harvest-treasures all 
Now gather'd in, beyond the rage of storms, 
Sure to the swain ; the circling fence shut up ; 
And instant Winter's utmost rage defied : laso 

While, loose to festive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirtJi, 
Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-strung youth, 
By the quick sense of music taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village-toast, 




Darts not unmeaning looks and where her eye . 
Points an approving smile with double force 
The cudgel rattles and the wrestler twines. 
Age too shines out and garrulous recounts_^ 




The fieati of jondi. Hub they rejoice; nor diiak 
That, with to-mofraw^s sun, their annaal toil 
Begins again the never-ceasing round. 

Ohl knew he but his h^ipiness, of mem 
The h^^iest he, who far firom pnhfic rage^ 
Deep in the lale, with a dioice few retir*dy 
Drinks the pure fdeasnres of the mralfife! 
What though the dome be wantii^^ whose proud gate, 
Eadi momii^^ romits out the gw*•t^llg crowd i9«> 

Of flatterers bhe, and in thdr torn abused f 
Vile intercomse ! What though the glittering robe. 
Of ererj hoe reflected light can gire. 
Or floating loose, or stiff with mazr gold. 
The ^ide and gaxe of foob ! oppress him not f 
What though, firom utmost land and sea purfeVd, 
For him eadi rarer tribataij life 
Bleeds not, and his insatiate tahfe heaps 
Widi hixmy, and death ? What thoi^ his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice ; nor, sunk in beds, i^so 
Oft of gay care, he tosses out the night. 
Or mdts the dioiightless hours in idle state ? 
What di0iig}i he knows not those fiuitastic joys. 
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That stiU amuse the wanton, still deceive ; 

A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 

Their hollow moments undelighted all ? 

Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estrang*d 

To disappointment^ and fallacious hope : 

Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 

In herbs and firuits ; whatever greens the Spring 1260 

When heaven descends in showers, or bends the bough 

When Summer reddens and when Autumn beams. 

Or in the wintry glebe whatever Ues 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richest sap — 

These are not wanting ; nor the milky drove. 

Luxuriant, spread o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of streams, 

And hum of bees, inviting sleep sincere 

Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade. 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 1270 

Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song. 

Dim grottos, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 

Here too dweUs simple truth ; plain innocence ; 

Unsullied beauty ; sound unbroken youth. 

Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd ; 



Health erer-bloomii^ ; muunbitious toil ; 
Calm cont«inplation, and poetic ease- 
Let others brave the flood in quest of gain, 
And beat, for joyless montlis, the gloomy wave. 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 
Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek ; 
Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 
The virgin's shriek, and iiifant's trembling cry. 
Let some, far-distant from their native soil, 
Urg'd or by want or harden'd avarice, 
Find other lands beneath another sun. 
Let this through cities work his eager way. 
By legal outrage and establish'd guile, 
The social sense extinct ; and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the seditious herd. 
Or melt them down to slavery. Let these 
Ensnare the wretched in the toils of law. 
Fomenting discord, and perplexing right, 
An iron race ! and those of fjurer front. 
But equal inhumanity, in courts, 
Delusive pomp, and dark cabals, dehght ; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile. 
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And tread the weary labyrinth of state. 

While he, from all the stormy passions free 

That restless men involve, hears, and but hears, isoo 

At distance safe, the human tempest roar. 

Wrapt close in conscious peace. The fall of kings. 

The rage of nations, and the crush of states, 

Move not the man who, from the world escap*d. 

In still retreats, and flowery solitudes, 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 

And day to day, through the revolving year ; 

Admiring, sees her in her every shape ; 

Feels all her sweet emotions at his heart ; 

Takes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more, isio 

He, when young Spring protrudes the bursting gems, 

Marks the first bud, and sucks the healthful gale 

Into his freshened soul ; her genial hours 

He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 

And not an opening blossom breathes, in vain. 

In Summer he, beneath the living shade. 

Such as o*er frigid Tempe wont to wave. 

Or Haemus cool, reads what the muse, of these 

Perhaps, has in immortal numbers sung ; 




238 AUTUMN. 

Or what she dictates writes; and oft, an eye 1320 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the world, 

And tempts the sickled swain into the field, 

Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart distends 

With gentle throes ; and, through the tepid gleams 

Deep-musing, then he best exerts his song. 

Even Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 

The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste. 

Abrupt and deep, stretch'd o'er the buried earth, 

Awake to solemn thought. At night the skies, isso 

Disclos'd, and kindled, by refining frost. 

Pour every lustre on the exalted eye. 

A friend, a book, the stealing hours secure. 

And mark them down for wisdom. With swift wing. 

O'er land and sea imagination roams ; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers ; 

Or in his breast heroic virtue bums. 

The touch of kindred too and love he feels ; 

The modest eye, whose beams on his alone is4o 

Ecstatic shine ; the little strong embrace 




Of prattling children, twin'd around hia neck, 

And emulous to please him, calling forth 

The fond parental soul. Nor purpose gay. 

Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly scorns ; 

For happiness and true philosophy 

Axe of the social still, and smiling kind. 

This ia the life which those y/ho fret in guilt, 

And guilty cities, never knew; the life 

Led ty primeval ages, uneomipt, 

When angels dwelt, and God himself, with man ! 

Nature ! all-sufficient ! over all ! 
Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaven ; tliy rolling wonders there, 
"World beyond world, in infinite extent. 
Profusely scatter'd o'er the void immense, 
Show me ; their motions, periods, and their laws. 
Give me to scan ; through the disclosing deep 
Light my blind way : the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust, blooming, thence the vegetable world ; 
O'er that the rising system, more complex, 
Of animals ; and, liigher still, the mind. 
The varied scene of quick-compounded thought. 



Anti where the mixing passions cncUess shift — 

These ever open to my ravish'cl eye ; 

A search, the flight of time can ne'er exhaust ! 

But if to that unequal — if the blood, 

In sluggish streams about my heart, forbid 

That best ambition — under closing shades, 

Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 

And whisper to my drcajns. From thee begin. 

Dwell all on thee, with thee conclude my song ; 

And let me never, never stray from thee ! 
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Trod tlie pure virgin-snows, myself as pure ; 1 1 

Heard tlie winds roar, and the big torrent burst j 
Or seen the deep fermenting tempest brew'd 
In the grim evening-sky. Thus pa.ss'd the time ; 
Till through tlie lucid cliambers of the south 
Look'd out the joyous Spring — look'd out and sinil'd. 

To thee, the patron of tliia^V*/ essay, 
The muse, Wilmington ! renews her song. 
Since [laa she rounded the revolWng year : 
Skimm'd the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions borne, so 
Attempted through the summer blaze to rise j 
Then swept o'er Autumn with the shadowy gale j 
And now among the wintry clouds again, 
Roll'd in the doubling storm, she tries to soar; 
To swell her note with all the rushing winds ; 
To suit her sounding cadence to the floods ; 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice-happy ! could she fill thy judging ear 
With bold description, and with manly thought. 
Nor art thou skill'd in awful schemes alone, f\a 

And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodness, sound integrity, 
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A firm, unshaken, uncomipted soul 

Amid a sliding age, and burning strong. 

Not vainly blazing, for thy country's weal — 

A steady spirit, regularly free ; 

These, each exalting each, the statesman light 

Into the patriot ; these, tlie public hope 

And eye to thee converting, bid the muse 

Record what envy dares not flattery call. 40 

Now when the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur- Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius stains the inverted year — 
Hung o'er the farthest verge of heaven, the sun 
Scarce spreads o'er ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and inefiectual shoot 
His struggling rays, in horizontal lines, 
Through the thick air ; as cloth'd in cloudy storm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the southern sky ; 
And, soon descending, to the long dark night, 50 

Wide-shading all, the prostrate world resigns. 
Nor is the night unwish'd ; while vital heat. 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forsake. 
Meantime, in sable cincture, shadows vast, 




Deep-tin g'd and damp, and congregated clouds. 

And all the Tapoury turbulence of heaven. 

Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls. 

A heavy gloom oppressive o'er the world, 

Til rough nature shedding influence malign, 

And rouses up the seeds of dark disease, i 

The soul of man dies in him, loathing life, 

And black with more than melancholy views. 

The cattle droop ; and o'er the furrow'd land. 

I'resh from the plough, the dun discolour'd flocks. 

Untended spreading, crop the wliolesome root. 

Along the woods, along the nioorish fens. 

Sighs the sad genius of the coming storm ; 

And up among the loose disjointed cliffs, 

And fractur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook 

And cave, presageful, send a hollow moan, ^ 

Resounding long in listening fancy's ear. 

Then coraes the father of the tempest forth, 
Wrapt in black glooms. First, joyless rains obscure 
Drive through the mingling sides with vapour foul. 
Dash on the mountain's brow, and shake the woods 
That grumbling wave below. The unsightly plain 




s a brown deluge ; as tlie low-bent clouds 
^ Pour flood on flood, yet unexhausted still 
Combine, and deepening into night shut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven. 
Each to his home, retire ; save those that lovi- 
To take their pastime in the troubled ^r. 
Or skimming flutt(;r round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from tbe untasted fields return, 
And ask, witli meaning low, tlicir wonted 9t;ill) 
Or ruminate in the contiguous shade. ^ ^■■>**i; 
Thitlier the household feathery people crowd - 
The crested cock, with all his female train. 
Pensive and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er the enlivening blaze, and taleful there 
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Recounts his simple frolic : much he talks. 

And much he laughs, nor recks the storm that blows 

Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent swell 'd, 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erspread, 
At last the rous'd-up river pours along : 
Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 
From the rude mountain, and the mossy wild, 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and sounding far ; 
Then o'er the sanded valley floating spreads, km) 

Calm, sluggish, silent ; till again, constrain'd 
Between two meeting hills, it bursts a way, 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid stream — 
There gathering triple force, rapid and deep, 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders througli. 

Nature! great parent! whose unceasing hand 
Rolls round the Seasons of the changeful year, 
How mighty, how majestic, are thy works ! 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul ! 
That sees astonished, and astonished sings ! no 

Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow, 
Witli boisterous sweep, 1 raise my voice to you. 
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Where are your stores, ye powerful beings ! say, 

Where your aerial magazines reserved, 

To swell the brooding terrors of the storm ? 

In what far-distant region of the sky, 

Hush*d in deep silence, sleep you when 'tis calm ? 

When from the pallid sky the sun descends, 
With many a spot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, stain'd — red fiery streaks j2o 

Begin to flush around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poise, as doubting yet 
Which master to obey ; while rising slow. 
Blank, in the leaden-colour'd east, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 
Seen through the turbid, fluctuating air, 
The stars obtuse emit a shivering ray ; 
Or frequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom, 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snatch'd in short eddies, plays the witlier'd leaf; 130 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd nostrils to the sky uptum'd, 
The conscious heifer snufl*s the stormy gale. 
Even as the^ matron, at her nightly task. 




With pensire labour draws the flaxen thread. 
The wasted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretell the blast. But chief the plumy race. 
The tenants of the skj, its changes apeak. 
Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their scanty fare, a blackening train 
Of clamorous rooks thick-ut^ their weary flight, 
And seek the closing shelter of the grove. 
Assiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his sad song The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land. 
Loud shrieks the soanng hem , and with wild wing 
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The circling sea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 

Ocean, unequal press'd, with broken tide 

And blind commotion heaves ; while from the shore, 

Eat into caverns by the restless wave, 150 

And forest-rustling mountain, comes a voice, 

That solemn-sounding bids the world prepare. 

Tlien issues forth the storm with sudden burst. 

And hurls the whole precipitated air 

Down in a torrent. On the passive main 

Descends the ethereal force, and with strong gust 

Turns from its bottom the discoloured deep. 

Through the black night that sits immense around, 

Lash'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 

Seems o*er a thousand raging waves to bum. ]6o 

Meantime the mountain-billows, to the clouds 

In dreadful tumult swell'd, surge above surge. 

Burst into chaos with tremendous roar, 

And anchor'd navies from their stations drive, 

Wild as the winds across the howling waste 

Of mighty waters : now the inflated wave 

Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 

Into the secret chambers of the deep. 
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The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 

Emerging thence again, before the breath 170 

Of full-exerted heaven they wing their coiu'se. 

And dart on distant coasts ; if some sharp rock. 

Or shoal insidious, break not their career, 

And in loose fragments fling them floating round. 

Nor less at land the loosen'd tempest reigns. 
The mountain thunders ; and its stiu'dy sons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they shade. 
Lone on the midnight steep, and all aghast, 
The dark wayfaring stranger breathless toils. 
And, often falling, climbs against the blast. 1 80 

Low waves the rooted forest, vex'd, and sheds 
What of its tamish'd honoiirs yet remain ; 
Dash'd down, and scatter'd, by the tearing wind's 
Assiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus struggling through the dissipated grove, 
The whirling tempest raves along the plain ; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof. 
Keen-fastening, shakes them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome, j 

For entrance eager, howls the savage blast. 190 i 
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Then too, they say, through all the burden'd air. 
Long groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant sighs, 
That, utter'd by the demon of the night, 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds, comniixM 
With stars swift-glijiing, sweep along the sky. 
All nature reels : till nature s King, who oft 
Amid tempestuous darkness dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm ; '2i)o 

Then straight air, sea, and earth, are hush*d at once. 

As yet *tis midnight deep. The weary clouds. 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the drowsy world lies lost in sleep, 
Let me associate with the serious night, 
And contemplation her sedate compeer ; 
Let me shake off the intrusive cares of dav, 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
Ye ever- tempting, ever-cheating train ! 210 

Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse. 
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Sad, sickening thought! and yet deluded man, 
A scene of crude disjointed visions past, 
And broken slumbers, rises still resolv'd, 
With new-flush'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life ! thou Good Supreme ! 
Oh teach me what is good ! teach n^e Thyself ! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice. 
From every low pursuit ; and feed my soul 220 

With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pure — 
Sacred, substantial, never-fading bliss ! 

The keener tempests come ; and fuming dun 
From all the livid east, or piercing north, 
Thick clouds ascend — in whose capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congeal'd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gather'd storm. 
Through the hush'd air the whitening shower descends. 
At first thin-wavering ; till at last the flakes 930 

Fall broad, and wide, and fast, dimming the day 
With a continual flow. The cherish'd fields 
Put on their winter robe of purest white. 
'Tis brightness all ; save where the new snow melts 
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Along the mazy current Low, the woods 

Bow their hoar head ; and, ere the languid sun 

Faint from the west emits his evening ray, 

£arth*s universal face, deep-hid and chill. 

Is one wild dazzling waste, that buries wide 

The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 240 

Stands covered o*er with snow, and then demands 

The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 

Tam*d by the cruel season, crowd around 

The winnowing store, and claim the little boon 

Which Providence assigns them. One alone, 

The redbreast, sacred to the household-gods. 

Wisely regardful of the embroiling sky. 

In joyless fields and thorny thickets leaves 

His sliivering mates, and pays to trusted man 

His annual visit. Half-afraid, he first 250 

Against the window beats ; then, brisk, alights 

On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor. 

Eyes all the smiling family askance. 

And pecks, and starts, and wonders where he is — 

Till, more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 

Attract his slender feet. The foodless wilds 
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Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 

Though timorous of heart, and hard beset 

By death in various forms, dark snares, and dogs. 

And more unpitying men, the garden seeks, 260 

Urg'd on by fearless want. The bleating kind 

Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth. 

With looks of dumb despair; then, sad-dispers*d. 

Dig for the wither'd herb through heaps of snow. 

Now, shepherds, to your helpless charge be kind ; 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their pens 
With food at will ; lodge them below the storm. 
And watch them strict : for from the bellowing east. 
In this dire season, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry plains 270 

In one wide waft, and o*ei the hapless flocks, 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills, 
The billowy tempest whelms ; till, upward urg'd. 
The valley to a shining mountain swells, 
Tipp'd with a wreath high-curling in the sky. 

As thus the snows arise, and foul and fierce 
All Winter drives along the darken'd air, 
In his own loose-revolving fields the swain 
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Disaster*d stands ; sees other hills ascend. 

Of unknown joyless brow ; and other scenes, sao 

Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain ; 

Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 

Beneath the formless wild ; but wanders on 

From hill to dale, still more and more astray — 

Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps. 

Stung with the thoughts of home : the thoughts of home 

Rush on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

In many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul ! 

What black despair, what horror fills his heart ! 

When for the dusky spot which fancy feign*d ^290 

His tufted cottage, rising through the snow. 

He meets the roughness of the middle waste, 

Far from the track, and blest abode of man ; 

While round him night resistless closes fast. 

And every tempest, howling o*er his head. 

Renders the savage wilderness more wild. 

Then throng the busy shapes into his mind. 

Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire descent ! beyond the power of frost ; 

Of faithless bogs ; of precipices huge, sou 




Smooth'd up with snow ; and, what is land unknown. 

What water, of the still unfrozen spring, 
i' In the loose marsh or sohtarj lake, 

Where the i'resh fountain from the bottom boils. ' 

^ These check his fearful steps ; and down he sinks 
I^W, Beneath the slielter of the shapeless drift, 
i Thinking o'er all the bitterness of death, 
^ Mix'd with the tender anguish nature shoots 

Througli the wrung bosom of the dying man •—— 
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In vain for him the officious wife prepares 

The fire fair-blazing, and the vestment warm ; 

In vain his little children, peeping out 

Into the mingling storm, demand their sire. 

With tears of artless innocence. Alas ! 

Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold. 

Nor friends, nor sacred home. On every nerve 

The deadly Winter seizes ; shuts up sense ; 

And, o'er his inmost vitals creeping cold. 

Lays him along the snows a stiffened corse — 320 

Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blast. 

Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud, 
Whom pleasure, power, and affluence, surround ; 
They, who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth. 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste ; 
Ah ! little think they, while they dance along. 
How many feel this very moment death. 
And all the sad variety of pain. 
How many sink in the devouring flood, 
Or more devouring flame. How many bleed, ajo 

By shameful variance betwixt man and man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon-glooms ; 
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Shut from the common air, and common use 
Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
Of misery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds, 
How many shrink into the sordid hut 
Of cheerless poverty. How many shake 
With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 
Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, remorse ; 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life. 
They furnish matter for the tragic muse. 
Even in the vale, where wisdom loves to dwell. 
With friendship, peace, and contemplation join'd. 
How many, rack'd with honest passions, droop 
In deep retir'd distress. How many stand 
Around the death-bed of their dearest friends. 
And point the parting anguish. Thought fond man 
Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills. 
That one incessant struggle render life, 
One scene of toil, of suffering, and of fate, 
Vice in his high career would stand appalled, 
And heedless rambling impulse learn to think ; 
The conscious heart of charity would warm, 
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And her wide wtah benevolence dilate ; 
The social tear would rise, the social sigh ; 
And into clear perfection, gradual bliss. 
Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band ', 
Who, touch'd with human woe, redresaive search'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? sei 

Unpitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 
Wliere sickness pines ; where thirst and hunger bum. 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 
Whose every street and public meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd : 
Snatch'd the lean morsel &om the starving mouth ; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed ; 
Even robb'd them of the last of comforts, sleep ; 370 
The free-bom Briton to the dungeon chain'd. 
Or, as the lust of cruelty prevail'd. 
At pleasure mark'd him with inglorious stripes ; 
And crush'd out lives, by secret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled. 
Oh great design ! if executed well, 
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With patient care, aud wisdora-teinper'd zeal. 
Ye sons of mercy ! yet resume the search ; 
Drag forth the legal monsters into light, 
Wrench from their hands oppression's iron rod. 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much still uatouch'd remains ; in this rank age. 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
The toils of law, (what dark insidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 
And lengthen simple justice into trade) 
How glorious were the day that saw these broke, 
And every man within the reach of right ! 

By wintry famine rous'd, from all the tnct 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 
And wavy Apennines, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out stupendous into distant lands — 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and gaunt, and grim ! 
Assembling wolves in raging troops descend ; 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along. 
Keen aa the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All is their prize. They fasten on the steed. 



Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 

Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 4oo 

Or shake the murdering savages away. 

Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 

And tear the screaniing infant from her breast. 

The godlike face of man avails him nought. 

Even beauty, force divine ! at whose bright glance 

The generous lion stands in soften'd gaze, 

Here bleeds, a hapless undistinguish'd prey. 

But if, appris'd of the severe attack. 

The country be shut up — lur'd by the scent. 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate!) ^m 

The disappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The shrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 

Mix'd with foul shades, and frighted ghosts, they howl. 

Among those hilly regions, where embrac'd 
In peaceful vales the happy Orisons dwell. 
Oft, rushing sudden from the loaded cliffs. 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roll. 
From steep to steep, loud-thundering, dowii they come, 
A ivintry waste in dire conimotion all ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and swains, 4so 
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To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sit. 
And hold high converse with the mighty dead ; 
Sages of ancient time, as gods rever'd, 
As gods beneficent, who bless'd mankind 
With arts and arms, and humanis*d a world. 
Rous'd at the inspiring thought, I throw aside 
The longliv^d volume ; and, deep-musing, hail 
The sacred shades, that slowly rising pass 
Before my wondering eyes. First Socrates, 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted state. 
Against the rage of tyrants single stood, 
Invincible ! calm reason's holy law. 
That voice of God within the attentive mind, 
Obeying, fearless, or in life or death : 
Great moral teacher ! wisest of mankind ! 
Solon the next, who built his commonweal 
On equity's wide base ; by tender laws 
A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd 
Preserving still that quick peculiar fire. 
Whence in the laurell'd field of finer arts, 
And of bold freedom, they unequall'd shone — 
The pride of smiling Greece, and human-kind. 
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Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of strictest discipline, severely wise. 

All human passions. Following him, I see. 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell. 

The firm devoted chiefs, who prov'd by deeds 

The hardest lesson which the other taught 

Then Aristides lifts his honest front ; 

Spotless of heart, to whom the unflattering voice 460 

Of freedom gave the noblest name of Just ; 

In pure majestic poverty rever'd ; 

Who, even his glory to his country's weal 

Submitting, swell'd a haughty rival's ^ fame. 

Rear'd by his care, of softer ray, appears 

Cimon sweet-soul'd ; whose genius, rising strong. 

Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The scourge of Persian pride, at home the friend 

Of every worth and every splendid art — 

Modest, and simple, in the pomp of wealth. 470 

Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 

Late-call'd to glory, in unequal times. 

Pensive, appear. The fair Corinthian boast, 

Timoleon, temper'd happy, mild and firm. 
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Who wept the brother while the tyrant bled. 

Andy equal to the best, the Theban pair,^ 

Whose virtues, in heroic concord join'd, 

Their country raised to freedom, empire, fame. 

He too, with whom Athenian honour sunk, 

And left a mass of sordid lees behind^ 480 

Phocion the good ; in public life severe, 

To virtue still inexorably firm ; 

But wlien, beneath his low illustrious roof. 

Sweet peace and happy wisdom smooth'd his brow. 

Not friendship softer was, nor love more kind. 

And he, the last of old Lycurgus* sons, 

The generous victim to that vain attempt. 

To save a rotten state, Agis, who saw 

Even Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk. 

The two Achasan heroes close the train. 490 

Aratus, who a wliile relum'd the soul 

Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece ; 

And he her darling as her latest hope, 

The gallant Philopoemen, who to arms 

Tum*d the luxurious pomp he could not cure : 

Or, toiling in his farm, a simple swain ; 
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Or, bold and akilfiil, thmideKiiig in &e Add. 
Of roiigher fixmt, a mighty peopte come ! 
A xace of heroes 1 in ibmt mtuous times 
Wliich knew no stain, save that with partial flame 500 
Their dearest coontiy they too fimdly loVd* 
Her better founder first, the light of Rome, 
Numa, who soften'd her rapaeions sons. 
Servius, the king who laid the solid base 
On whidi o*er earth the vast republic qpiead. 
Then the great consuls Tenezable rise. 
The public fiither^ who the private queU'd, 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He whom lus thankless country could not lose, 
Camillus^ only vengeful to her foes. 510 

FabriciuSy scomer of all-conquering gold ; 
And Cincinnatus, awful from the plough. 
Thy willing victim ^, Carthage, bursting loose 
From all that pleading nature could oppose ; 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 
Imperious call'd, and honour's dire command. 
Scipio, the gentle chief, humanely brave, 
Who soon the race of spotless glory ran ; 



And, warm in youth, to the poedc shade 
With friendsliip and philosophy retir'd. 
Tully, whose powerful eloquence a while 
Restrain'd the rapid fate of rushing Rome, 
Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme. 
And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart. 
Whose steady arm, by awful virtue urg'd, 
Lifted the Roman steel against thy friend. 
Tliousands, besides, the tribute of a verse 
Demand ; but who can count tlie stars of heaven ? 
Who sing their influence on lliia lower world ? 
Behold, who yonder comes ! in sober state, 
Fair, mild, and strong, aa is a vernal sun : 




3 



Tis FhcetiaB' self, or else tha Mantuan gwain 1 

Great Homer too appears, of daring wing, 

Parent of song ! and equal by his side, 

The British muse ; join'd hand in hand they walk. 

Darkling, full up the middle steep to fame. 

Nor absent are those slmdes whose skilful toucli 

Pathetic drew the impaasion'd heart, and charm 'd 

Transported Athens with the moral leene ; 

Nor those who, tuneful, wak'd the enchanting lyre. s*a 

First of your kind! society divine! 
Still visit thus my nights, for you reserv'd, 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like your«. 
Silence, thou lonely power I the door be tliine 5 
Sec on the hallow'd liour that none intrude, 
Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes deign 
To bless my hiunhlc roof, with sense refin'd, 
Learning digested welt, exalted faith, 
Unstudied wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the muses' hill will Pope descend, 550 

To raise tlie sacred hour, to bid it smile. 
And with the social spirit warm the heart : 
For though not sweeter his own Homer sings, 



Yet is his life tlie more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hammond ? thou the darling pride, 
The friend and lover of the tuneful thiong I 
Ah ! why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Each active worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thou ravish 'd from our hope so soon f j«a 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame. 
Which Btung thy fervent breast i that treasur'd store 
Of knowledge, early gain'd J that eager zeal 
To serve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots, who sustain her name i 
What now, alas ! that life-diffusing charm 
Of sprightly wit ? that rapture for the muse. 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy. 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues smile ? 
Ah ! only show'd, to check our fond pursmU, 170 

And teach our humble hopes that life is vain ! 

Thus in some deep retirement would 1 pass 
The winter glooms, with friends of pliant soul, 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspir'd : 
With them would search, if Nature's boundleM fiiiltA 
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Was caird late-rising from the void of night, 

Or sprung eternal from the Eternal Mind ; 

Its life, its laws, its progress, and its end. 

Hence larger prospects of the beauteous whole 

Would, gradual, open on our opening minds ; sso 

And each diffusive harmony unite, 

In full perfection, to the astonish'd eye. 

Then would we try to scan the moral world ; 

Which, though to us it seems embroil'd, moves on 

In higher order — fitted, and impell'd, 

By Wisdom's finest hand, and issuing all 

In general good. The sage historic muse 

Should next conduct us through the deeps of time : 

Show us how empire grew, decUn'd, and fell. 

In scattered states ; what makes the nations smile, 590 

Improves their soil, and gives them double suns ; 

And why they pine beneath the brightest skies. 

In Nature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd. 

Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 

That portion of divinity, that ray 

Of purest heaven, which lights the public soul 

Of patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd, 
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In powerless humble fortune, to repress 

These ardent risings of the kindling soul — 

Then, even superior to ambition, we «oa 

Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 

Through shades and plains, along the smoothest stream 

Of rural life ; or snatched away by hope. 

Through the dim spaces of futurity, 

Witli earnest eye anticipate those scenes 

Of happiness, and wonder — where the mind. 

In endless growth and infinite ascent. 

Rises from state to state, and world to world. 

But when with these the serious thought is foil'd. 

We, shifting for relief, would play the shapes eio 

Of frolic fancy ; and incessant form 

Those rapid pictures, that assembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 

Whence lively wit excites to gay surprise — 

Or folly-painting humour, grave himself. 

Calls laughter forth, deep-shaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire : 
Wliilc, well attested and as well believ'd. 
Heard solemn, goes the goblin-stoiy round. 
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Easily pleas'd ; the long loud laugh, sincere ; 

The kissy snatch*d hasty from the sidelong maid. 

On purpose guardless, or pretending sleep ; 

The leap, the slap, the haul ; and, shook to notes 

Of native musicy the respondent dance. 

Thus jocund fleets with them the winter night. 

The city swarms intense. The public haunt, ^o 
Full of each theme, and warm with mix*d discourse, 
Hums indistinct. The sons of riot flow 
Down the loose stream of false enchanted joy. 
To swift destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gulf 
Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace. 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong sink. 
Up springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix*d, and evolv*d, a thousand sprightly ways. 
The glittering court efiuses every pomp ; 540 

The circle deepens ; beam*d from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and sparkUng gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soft efiulgence o*cr the palace waves : 
While, a gay insect in hu summer shine, 
The fop, light-fluttering, spreads his mealy wings. 



Dread o'er the scene, the ghost of Hamlet stalks ; 
Othello rages ; poor Monimia mourns ; 
And Belvidera pours her soul in love- 
Terror alarms the breast ; the comely tear 
Steals o'er the cheek : or else the comic muse c. 

Holds to the world a picture of itself, 
And raises sty the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes she lifts her strain, and paints the scenes 
Of beauteous life j whate'er can deck mankind, 
Or charm the heart, in generous Bevil ' show'd. 

O thou whose wisdom, solid yet refin'd. 
Whose patriot virtues, and consummate skill 
To touch the finer springs that move tlie world, 
Join'd to whate'er the graces can bestow. 
And all Apollo's animating fire, g' 

Give tliee, with pleasing dignity, to shine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy, 
Of polish'd life — permit the rural muse, 
O Chesterfield, to grace with thee her song ! 
Ere to the shades again slie humbly flics. 
Indulge her fond ambition, ui thy train, 
(For every muse has in thy train a place) 
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To mark thy various fiill-accomplish*d mind : 

To mark that spirit^ which^ with British scom^ 

Rejects the allurements of corrupted power ; 670 

That elegant politeness, which excels. 

Even in the judgment of presumptuous France, 

The boasted manners of her shining court ; 

That wit, the vivid energy of sense. 

The truth of nature, which, with Attic point, 

And kind well-temper*d satire, smoothly keen. 

Steals through the soul, and without pain corrects. 

Or, rising thence with yet a brighter flame. 

Oh let me hail thee on some glorious day, 

When to the listening senate, ardent, crowd esc 

Britannia*s sons to hear her pleaded cause. 

Then drest by thee, more amiably fair. 

Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears : 

Thou to assenting reason giv*st again 

Her own enlightened thoughts ; call*d from the heart. 

The obedient passions on thy voice attend ; 

And even reluctant party feeb a while 

Thy gracious power— as through the varied maze 

Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now strong, 
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Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 690 

To thy lov'd haunt return, my happy muse : 
For now, behold, the joyous winter-days. 
Frosty, succeed ; and through the blue serene, 
For sight too fine, the ethereal nitre flies — 
Ealling infectious damps, and the spent air 
Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crowds the shining atmosphere ; and binds 
Our strengthened bodies in its cold embrace, 
Constringent ; feeds, and animates our blood ; 
Refines our spirits, through the new-strung nerves, 700 
In swifter sallies darting to the brain — 
Where sits the soul, intense, collected, cool. 
Bright as the skies, and as the season keen. 
All nature feels the renovating force 
Of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye 
In ruin seen. The frost-concocted glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable soul. 
And gathers vigour for the coming year. 
A stronger glow sits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 710 

The purer rivers flow ; their sullen deeps. 
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Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaze, 
And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost. 

What art thou, frost ? and whence are thy keen stores 
Deriv'd, thou secret all-invading power, 
Whom even the illusive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy, imseen, 
Myriads of little salts, or hook*d, or shap'd 
Like double wedges, and diflus'd immense 
Through water, earth, and ether ? Hence at eve, 780 
Steam*d eager from the red horizon round, 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep sufius*d. 
An icy gale, oft shifting, o*er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid-career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The loosen*d ice. 
Let down the flood, and half-dissolv*d by day, 
Rustics no more ; but to the sedgy bank 
Fast grows, or gathers round the pointed stone — 
A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ; till, seized from shore to shore, 730 

The whole imprison'd river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise ; while, at his evening watch, 
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iliage (log deiers the nightly tbief ; 
The heifer lows ; the distant water-fall 
Swells ill the breeze ; and, with the hostj tread 
Of traveller, the hollow-sounding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round. 
Infinite worlds disclosing to the view. 
Shines out intensely keen j and, all one cope 
Of starrj' glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 
Through the still night, incessant, heavy, stmng, 
;es nature fast. It freezes on ; 
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Till moniy late-rising o'er the drooping world. 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the silent night : 
Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb cascade, 
Whose idle torrents only seem to roar, 
The pendent icicle ; the frost-work fair. 
Where transient hues, and fancied figures, rise ; 
Wide-spouted o*er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold-gleaming on the mom ; 
The forest bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the frost refin*d the whiter snow, 
Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd, as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain top, 
Pleas*d with the slippery surface, swift descends. 

On blithesome frolics bent, the youthful swains. 
While every work of man is laid at rest. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various sport 
And revelry dissolv'd ; where mixing glad. 
Happiest of all the train ! the raptur'd boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends, 
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From every province swarming, void of care, 
Batavia rushes forth ; and as they sweep, 
On sounding skates, a thousand different ways. 
In circling poise, swift as the winds, along. 
The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 




Nor less the northern courts, wide o'er the anow, 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-resounding course. Meantime, to raise 
The manly strife, with highly blooming charms, 
flush'd by the season, Scandinavia's dames. 



WINTER. 285 

Or Russians buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful, is the wholesome day ; 
But soon elapsed. The horizontal sun, 78O 

Broad o'er the south, hangs at his utmost noon ; 
And, ineffectual, strikes the gelid cliff. 
His azure gloss the mountain still maintains, 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the reflected ray ; 
Or from the forest falls the cluster*d snow. 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they scatter. Thick aroimd 
Thimders the sport of those who with the gun. 
And dog impatient boimding at the shot, 790 

Worse than the season, desolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year. 
Distress the footed or the feather*d game. 

But what is this ? our infant Winter sinks, 
Divested of his grandeur, should our eye 
Astonished shoot into the frigid zone ; 
Where, for relentless months, continual night 
Holds o*er the glittering waste her starry reign. 

There, through the prison of unbounded wilds. 



Barr'd by the hand of Nature from escape, g. 

Wide-roams the Russian exile. Nought around 

Strikes his sad eye, but deserts lost in snow ; 

And heavy-loaded groves ; and solid floods, 

That stretch, athwart the solitary vast, 

Their icy liorrora to the frozen main ; 

And cheerless towns far-distant, never bless'd, 

Save when its annual course the caravan 

Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay,* 

With news of human-kind. Yet there life glows ; 

Yet cherish'd there, beneath the shining waste, b 

The furry nations harbour : tipp'd with jet, 

Fair ermines, spotless as the snows they press ; 

Sables, of glossy black ; and dark-embrown'd, 

Or beauteous freak'd with many a mingled hue. 

Thousands besides, the costly pride of courts. 

There, warm together press'd, the trooping deer 

Sleep on the new-fall'n snows ; and, scarce his head 

Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 

Lies slumbering sullen in the white abyss. 

The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, g 

Nor with the dread of soundijig bows he drives 
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The fearful flying race ; with ponderous clubs. 
As weak against the mountain-heaps they push 
Their beating breast in vain, and piteous bray, 
He lays them quivering on the ensanguin'd snows, 
And with loud shouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There tlirough the piny forest half-absorpt, 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear, 
With dangling ice all horrid, stalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac*d, and sourer as the storms increase, sso 

He makes his bed beneath the inclement drift, 
And, with stem patience, scorning weak complaint. 
Hardens his heart against assailing want. 

Wide o'er the spacious regions of the north, 
That see Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
A boisterous race, by frosty caurus' pierc'd. 
Who little pleasure know and fear no pain, 
Prolific swarm. They once relum'd the flame 
Of lost mankind in polish*d slavery sunk. 
Drove martial horde on horde '®, with dreadful sweep 
Resistless rushing o'er the enfeebled south, 841 

And gave the vanquished world another form. 
Not such the sons of Lapland : ^dsely they 




E the insensate barbarous trade of war ; 
They ask no more than simple nature gives ; 
They love their mountains and enjoy their stomis. 
No false desires, no pride-created wants, 
Disturb the peaceful current of their time ; 
And, tlirough the restless ever-tortur'd maze 
Of pleasure, or ambition, bid it rage. 
Their reiji-deer form their riches. These their t«ntii 
Tlieir robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Supply, their wholesome fare, and cheerful cupa. 
tquious at their call, the docile tribe 
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Yield to the sled their necks^ and whirl them swift 

0*er hill and dale, heap*d into one expanse 

Of marbled snow, or far as eye can sweep 

With a blue crust of ice unbounded glaz*d. 

By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake 

A waving blaze refracted o*er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moons, and stars that keener play 

With doubled lustre from the radiant waste, 

Even in the depth of polar night, they find 

A wondrous day — enough to light the chase. 

Or guide their daring steps to Finland fairs. 

Wished Spring returns ; and from the hazy south. 

While dim aurora slowly moves before. 

The welcome sun, just verging up at first, 

By small degrees extends the swelling curve ; 

Till seen at last for gay rejoicing months, s70 

StiU, round and round, his spiral course he winds. 

And as he nearly dips his flaming orb 

Wheels up again, and re-ascends the sky. 

In that glad season, from the lakes and floods^ 

Where pure Niemi*s ' ' fairy mountains rise. 

And fringed with roses Tenglio '^ rolls his stream. 
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TIloy dmw the copious fry. With these^ at eve, 

Thoy clitvrfuHoaded to their tents repair ; 

Wlicrts uU (lay long in useful cares employ'd, 

Tlwiv kind unbleniish*d wives the fire prepare. 

Thriot^-httppy race ! by poverty secur*d 

Vxxnw logul |dunder and rapacious power : 

III whom toll interest never yet has sown 

*riio hihhU of vice ; whose spotless swains ne'er 

li\jurious» dtHHl ; nor, blasted by the breath 

or faithlo»:» lovo» tlioir blooming daughters woe. 

Still prt'suuiig on, beyond Tom^a's lake. 
And llocla flaming through a waste of snow, 
Aiul farthest Ort'vnland, to the pole itself, 
Whorts failing gradual, life at length goes out, 
Tho mu9it> ox()ands her ^litary flight; 
Auilft hovoring o*or the wild stupendous scene, 
HoIuUdik now sea» beneath another sky. ^^ 
TlmmM in hi» palace of cerulean ice, 
Hort> Winter holds his unrejoicing court ; 
Aiul through his airy hall the loud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
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Here arms his winds with all-subduing frost ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up his snows. 
With which he now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence winding eastward to the Tartar's coast, 
She sweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undissolving, from the first of time, 
Snows swell on snows amazing to the sky — 
And icy mountains high on mountains piFd 
Seem to the shivering sailor from afar. 
Shapeless and white, an atmosphere of clouds. 
Projected huge, and horrid, o'er the surge, 
Alps frown on alps ; or rushing hideous down, 
As if old chaos was again return'd, 
Widc-rend the deep, and shake the solid pole. 
Ocean itself no longer can resist 
The binding fury ; but, in all its rage 
Of tempest taken by the boimdlcss frost, 
Is many a fathom to the bottom chain'd. 
And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanse, 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, cheerless, and void 
Of every life, that from the dreary months 
Flies conscious southward. Miserable they ! 
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WIhx Im^t^ ^ntaoigled in the gmtbeiing ice. 

Take their Ust look cf the descending sun ; 

Whilev full of dedulu and fierce with tenfold frost. 

The long, lon^ night, incumbent o*er their heads, 

FaUs horrible* Such was the Briton s fate *^, 

As with first prow (what hare not Britons dar*d !) 

He for the passage sought, attempted since 

So much in vain, and seeming to be shut 

By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 

In the^* fell rt^ons, in Arxina caught, ^so 

And to the stony deep his idle ship 

Immediate seal*d« he with his hapless crew. 

Each full-exerted at his several task. 

Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 

The sailor, and the pilot to the helm. 

Hard by these shores, where scarce his freezing stream 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the last of men ; 
And, half-enliven*d by the distant sun. 
That rears and ripens man, as well as plants. 
Here human nature wears its rudest form. ^^q 

Deep from the piercing season sunk in caves. 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
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They waste the tedious gloom. Immers*d in furs, 
Doze the gross race. Nor sprightly jest, nor song, 
Nor tenderness, they know ; nor aught of life. 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without. 
Till mom at length, her roses drooping all, 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o*er their fields. 
And calls the quiver*d savage to the chase. 

What cannot active government perform, 950 

New-moulding man ? Wide-stretching from these shores, 
A people savage from remotest time, 
A huge neglected empire — one vast mind. 
By Heaven inspired, from Gothic darkness call*d. 
Immortal Peter ! first of monarchs ! He 
His stubborn country tam*d, her rocks, her fens. 
Her floods, her seas, her ill-submitting sons ; 
And while the fierce barbarian he subdu*d. 
To more exalted soul he raised the man. 
Ye shades of ancient heroes, ye who toil*d geo 

Through long successive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchless prince ! 
Who left his native throne, where reign*d till then 
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Oisd^r ^ tikt^ teedii of code, cc ose&I arti^ 

Of aTTi viaiirAU, aibd of nardal ikiX 

CfiiaEf ;f d vitK tiie Horn ot Ecrope, iuabe he goes ! 

Tbeik eiueai rise amid the idnniii'd vute : 

f/*^ y/jlem desert* mules the rural reign : 

VtuAmuiI flood to flood is social joined ; 

T)i4z auitonisb'd Euxine hears the Baltic roar; 

yrouA navies ride on seas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before ; and armies stretch 

Kaeh waj their dazzling files — repressing here 

Tbe frantic Alexander of the north. 

And awing there stem Othman*s shrinking scmis. 

•Sloth flies the land, and ignorance, and vice. 

Of old dishonour proud : it glows around, 

7 aught by the royal hand that rous*d the whole, 

Onis Nccne of arts, of arms, of rising trade — 

For what his wisdom planned, and power enforc*d. 
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More potent still, his great example show'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point. 
Blow hollow-blustering from the south. Subdu*d, 
The frost resolves into a trickling thaw. 990 

Spotted the mountains shine ; loose sleet descends. 
And floods the country round. The rivers swell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
0*er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 
A thousand snow-fed torrents shoot at once ; 
And, where they rush, the wide-resounding plain 
Is left one slimy waste. Those sullen seas. 
That wash the ungenial pole, will rest no more 
Beneath the shackles of the mighty north ; 
But, rousing all their waves, resistless heave — 1000 
And, hark ! the lengthening roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it bursts. 
And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds. 
HI fares the bark with trembling wretches charg*d. 
That, toss*d amid the floating fragments, moors 
Beneath the shelter of an icy isle. 
While night o*erwhelms the sea, and horror looks 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
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The assembled mischiefs that besiege them round ? 

Heart^gnawing hunger, fainting weariness, iqiq 

The roar of winds and waves, the crush of ice. 

Now ceasing, now renew'd with louder rage. 

And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 

More to embroil the deep, leviathan 

And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 

Tempest the loosen*d brine ; while through the gloom. 

Far, from the bleak inhospitable shore. 

Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 

Of famish*d monsters, there awaiting wrecks. 

Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye, 1090 

Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 

Of mortals lost to hope, and lights them safe 

Through all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 

'Tis done ! — Dread Winter spreads his latest glooms. 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd year. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His desolate domain. Behold, fond man ! xq^b 

See here thy pictur'd life ; pass some few years — 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent strength^ 




Of happiiieRB i those longings after fune f 

Those restless cares ? those busy bustling days? 

Those gay-spent, festive nights? those veering tliouglita, 

Lost between good and ill, that shar'd thy life ? 

All now are vanisU'd ! Virtue sole survives, 

Immortal, never-failing &ieiid of moii. 

His guide to happiness on high. — And see ! 

'Tis come, the glorious mom ! the second birth 

Of heaven and earth ! Avrakening nature hears 

The new-creating word, and starts to life, 

In every heightened form, from pain and death 

For over free. The great eternal scheme 

Involving all, and in a perfect whole 

Uniting, as tlie prospect wider spreads, 

To reason's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wise ! ye blind presumptuous ! now. 

Confounded in the dust, adore that Power 

And Wisdom oft arraign'd : see now the cause 

Why unassuming worth in secret liv'd, 

And died, neglected ; why the good man's share 

In life was gall and bitterness of soul ; 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 




In starving solitude — while luxury. 
In palaces, lay straining her low thought i 
To form unreal wants ; why heaven-born truth, 
And moderation fair, wore the red marks 
Of superstition's scourge ; why licens'd pain, 
Thni (Tin-1 Minilrr, that embosom'd foe. 




Embitter'd ail our biiss. Ye good distressM ! 
Ye noble few ! who here unbending stand 
Beneath life's pressure, yet bear up a while ; 
And what your bounded view, which only saw 
A little part, deem'd evil is no more : 
The storma of wintry time will quickly pass, 
And one unbounded Spring encircle all. 





I 



if 







TllKse, as tliey change, /Mmiglity Father, these. 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of thee. Furtli in the plca.sing Spring 
Thy hcanty walks, thy tenderness and love. 
Wide-flush the fields ; the softening air is balm ; 
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Echo the mountains round ; the forest smiles ; 
And every sense, and every heart, is joy. 
Then comes thy glory in the summer months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then thy sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling year; 
And oft thy voice in dreadful thunder speaks — 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
By hrooks and groves, in hoi low- whispering gales, 
Tliy hounty shines in Autumn unconfin'd, 
And spreads a. common feast for all that lives. 
In Winter, awful thou ! with clouds and storms 
Around thee thrown, tempest o'er tempest roll'd, 
Majestic darkness 1 on the whirlwind's wing 
Biding sublime, thou bidd'st the world adore. 
And humblest nature witli thy northern blast. 

Mysterious round ! what skill, what force divine. 
Deep-felt, in these appear 1 a simple train. 
Yet so delightful mix'd, with such kind art, 
Such beauty and beneficence combin'd ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, so softening into shade ; 
And all so forming an harmonious whole ; 
Tliat, as they still succeed, they ravish still. 
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But wandering oft, with brute unconscious gaze, 
Man marks not thee, marks not the mighty hand, 
That, ever busy, wheels the silent spheres ; so 

Works in the secret deep ; shoots, steaming, thence 
The fair profusion that o'erspreads the Spring ; 
Flings from the sun direct the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempest forth ; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves. 
With transport touches all the springs of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living soul, 
Beneath the spacious temple of the sky. 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raise 
One general song ! To him, ye vocal gales, 40 

Breathe soft, whose spirit in your freshness breathes : 
Oh talk of him in solitary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the scarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afar. 
Who shake the astonish*d world, lift high to heaven 
The impetuous song, and say from whom you rage. 
His praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me catch it as I muse along. 
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Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound ; » 

Ye softer floods, that lead the hunud maze 

Aiong the vale ; and thou, majestic main, 

A Bccret world of wonders in thyaelf, 

Sound his stupendous praise — whose greuter voice 

Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 

Soft-roU your incense, herbs, and fruits, and flowers. 

In mingled clouds to hint — whose sun exalts. 

Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil paints. 

Ye forests bend, ye harvests wave, to him ; 

Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart, « 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 

Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth asleep 

Unconscious lies, effuse your mildest beams, 

Ye constellations, while your angels strike, 

Amid the spangled sky, the silver lyre. 

Great source of day ! best image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 

From world to world, the vital ocean round. 

On nature write with every beam his praise. 

The thunder roils : be hush'd the prostrate worid ; ii 

While cloud to cloud returns the solemn hymn. 
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Bleat out afresh, ye hills ; ye mossy rocks. 

Retain the sound ; the broad responsive low, 

Ye valleys, raise ; for the Great Shepherd reigns ; 

And his unsuffering kingdom yet wiU come. 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a boundless song 

Burst from the groves ; and when the restless day. 

Expiring, lays the warbling world asleep. 

Sweetest of birds ! sweet philomela, charm 

The listening shades, and teach the night his praise, so 

Ye chief, for whom the whole creation smiles ; 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 

Crown the great hymn ! in swarming cities vast. 

Assembled men, to the deep organ join 

The long-resounding voice, oft breaking clear. 

At solemn pauses, through the swelling base ; 

And, as each mingling flame increases each, 

In one united ardour rise to heaven. 

Or if you rather choose the rural shade. 

And find a fane in every sacred grove ; 90 

There let the shepherd*s flute, the virgin*s lay, 

The prompting seraph, and the poet*s lyre. 

Still sing the God of Seasons, as they roll. 
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For me, when I forget the darling theme, 
Whether the biossorn blows, the summer r^ 
Rusaeta the plain, irupirifig Autumn gleams. 
Or Winter rises in the blackening east, 
Be niy tongue mute — may fancy paint no more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat ! 

Should fate command me to the fartliest verge 
Of the green earth, to distant barbarous climes. 
Rivers unknown to song — where first the sun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Flames on the Atlantic isles — 'tis nought to me : 
Since God is ever present, ever felt, 
In the void waste as in the city full ; 
And where he vital spreads, there must be joy. 
When even at last the solemn hour shall come, 
And wing my mystic flight to future worlds. 
I cheerful will obey ; there, with new powers. 
Will rising wonders sing : I cannot go 
Where Universal Love not smiles around, 
Sustaining all yon orbs, and all their sons ; 
From seeming evil still educing good, 
And better thence again, and better still. 



In infinite progression. But I lose 

Myself in him, in Light ineSable ! 

Come then, expressive silence, muse his praise. 
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NOTES. 



SPRING. 

Note 1. Line 757. p. 45. 

Such as amazing frowtu 
On Mtmott Kilddi short. 

The farthest of the Western IsUnds of Scotland. 



SUMMER. 

NoTB 1. Line 564. p. lOL 

And art thatL, Stanley^ of thai sacred band f 

A joung la<ly, woH known to the author, who died at the age of 
eighteen, in the year 1738. 

Note 2. Line 641. p. 105. 

Hut kind before him sends^ 
Issuinfr from (tui the portals of the mom, 
The general breeze. 

Which blow.t constantly between the tropics from the cast, or 
tho col lateral (tnints the north-east and south-east : caused by the 
pressure of the rarefied air on that before it, according to the 
diurnal motion of the sun from east to west. 
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N<yri ^. Line 645. p. 105. 

That iee^ each eircHng^ 
Retttnujtg' SW3U amd domble maaoma paas^ 

In aJI places between the tropics^ the smu as he 
posses m his annual motion, s twice a jear perpioidiinilarr 
prodnces this effect. 



Xon 4. Line 710. p. 106. 

BekM! mpbdiedwmil, 
BekemoA rean kU head. 

The hippopotamus, or nver-hone. 

Note 5. Line 740. p. 109. 

But, if tike hids them shimej 
Array d in aB the beoMteaus beams ofdmfy 
Yet frugal Atill, she humbles them m saug'. 

In all the regions of the torrid zone, the birds, though more 
beautiful in their plumage, are observed to be less melodknis tK^n 
ours. 

Note 6. Line 827. p. 114. 

MenanCs orient stream^ that idghtiy shimes 
With insect-lamps. 

The river that runs through Siam ; on whose banks a Tast mul- 
titude of those insects called fire-flies make a beautiful ^>pemraiioe 
in the night. 

Note 7. Line 840. p. 114. 
The mighty Orellana. 
The river of the Amazons. 
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Note 8. Lines 984. and 986. p. 121. ' 

The circling typhon, whirTdfrom point to point, ' 

Exhausting all the rage of all the sky^ 
And dire ecnephias^ reign. 

Typhon and ecnephias, terms for particular storms or hurricanes, 
known onlj between the tropics. 

Note 9. Line 987. p. 121. 

Deep in a cloudy speck 
Compressed, the mighty tempest brooding dwells. 

Called by sailors the ox-eye, being in appearance at first no 
bigger. 

Note 10. Line 1001. p. 122. 
With such mad seas the daring Chma fought. 

Vasco da Gama, the first who sailed round Africa, by the Ci^ 
of Good Hope, to the East Lidies. 

Note 11. Line 1010. p. 123. 
The Lusitanian prince. 

Dom Henry, third son to John the First, king of Portugal. His 
strong genius to the discovery of new countries was the chief source 
of all the modem improvements in navigation. 

Note 12. Line 1058. p. 125. 

From Ethiopians poisoned woods. 
From stifled Cairo s filth, and fetid fields 
With locust-armies putrefying heapd, 
This great destroyer sprung. 

These are the caust^s supposed to be the first origin of the plague, 
in Dr. MeacFs elegant book on that subject. [A short discourse 
concerning pestilential contagion, &c. London, 1720. 8vo.] 
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NOTES. 



Note 13. Line 1347. p. 139. 
So stands the statue that enchants the world. 
The Venus of [the] MedicL 

Note 14. Line 1408. p. 143. 

Or ascend, 
While radiant Summer opens all itspride^ 
Thy hiU, delightful Sheen f 

The old name of Richmond, [shene'] signifying in Saxon Mhining 
or splendour. 

Note 15. Line 1411. p. 143. 
The sister'hiUs that skirt her plain. 
Highgate and Hampstead. 

Note 16. Line 1528. p. 149. 

With him 
His friend^ the British Cassius, fearless Med, 

Algernon Sidney. 

Note 17. Line 1551. p. 150. 
l*he generous Ashley thine^ the friend of man* 
Anthony Ashley Cooper, earl of Shaftesbury. 



AUTUMN. 

Note 1. Line 786. p. 211. 
High Olympus pouring many a stream ! 
The mountain called by that name in the lesser Asia. 




NOTES. 817 

NoTB 2. Line 793. p. 21 1. 

CM RkiptKtm rocks^ which the wild Rum 
Believes the ttony girdle of the world 

The MuflcoTites call the RhipsMui moantaiDs Weliki Camenjpojs, 
\Poja* Semnoi, says Strahlenberg,] that is, the great stony girdle ; 
because thej suppose them to encompass the whole earth. 

Non 3. Line 802. p. 211. 

The bending Mountains of the Moon, 

A range of mountains in Africa, that surround almost all Mono- 
motapa. 

NoTB 4. Line 1050. p. 223. 

That tempU where^ in future timee^ 
Thou well shalt merit a dietinguiiKd name. 

The temple of virtue in Stowe gardens. 



WINTER. 

Note 1. Line 359. p. 263. 

The generouM band^ 
Who^ touched with human woe^ redressive searched 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail f 

The jail committee, in the jcar 1729. 
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Note 2. Line 467. p. 268. 

I see^ 

As at ThermopyliB he glorious /ell, 
The firm devoted chief. 

Leonidas. 

Note 3. Line 464. p. 268. 
A haughty rivaTsfame, 
Themistocles. 



Note 4. Line 476. p. 269. i 



The Thehanpair^ 
Whose virtues^ in heroic concord joirCd, 
Their country raisd to freedom. 

Fclopidos and Epaminondas. 

Note 5. Line 507. p. 270. 
The public father^ who the private quelTd. 
Marcus Junius Brutus. 

Note 6. Line 513. p. 270. 

Hiy willing victim, Carthage^ bursting loose 
From all that pleading nature could oppose. 

Regulus. 

Note 7. Line 655. p. 278. 

Whatever can dech mankind. 
Or charm the hearty in generous Bevil showed. 

A character in the Conscious Lovers, written bj sir Richard 
Steele. 
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Note 8. Line 808. p. 286. 
ne golden coast of rich Cathay, 
The old name for China. 

Note 9. Line 836. p. 287. 
By frosty caurus pierced. 
The north-west wind. 



The 



Note 10. Line 840. p. 287. 

They once relumed fhe flame 
Of lost mankind in polished slavery sunkj 
Drove martial horde on horde. 

randering Scythian clan^. 



Note 11. Line 875. p. 289. 

Where pure Niemts fairy mountains rise. 

M. de Maupertuis, in his book on The Figure of the Earth, after 
having described the beautiful lake and mountain of Niemi, in 
Lapland, says : *^ From this height we had occasion seyeral times to 
sec th(»se vapours rise from the lake, which the people of the country 
call Ilaltios, and which they deem to be the guanlian spirits of the 
mountains. We had been frighted with stories of bears that 
haunted this place, but saw none. It seemed rather a place of 
resort for fairicis and genii than for bears.** [London, 1738. 8vo. 
p. 56.] 

Note 12. Line 876. p. 289. 

Ami f ring' d with roses Tenglio rods his stream. 

The j»amo author observes : " I was surprised to see, upon the 
banks of this river (the Tenglio), roses of as lively a red as any that 
are in our gardens." [p. 56.] 
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NoT£ 13. Line 893« p. 290. 
Beholds new seas beneath another sky. 
The other hemisphere. 

KoT£ 14. Line 925. p. 292. 

Such teas the BrittnCs/ate^ 
As with first prow (what have not Britons doa^dr) 
He for the passage sought., attempted since 
So much in txiin. 

Sir Hugh Willoughbj, sent by queen Elizabeth to difloorer the 

north-cast passage. 



THE END. 



London: 

Printed by A. Spottiswoodb, 
New-Street- Square. 
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Br the Rifht Rev. the L^ed Biahop of St. D«Hd*a. VoU. 1 to 7, foolscap 8ro. with VlgBctU 
Titles. :/. is. cloth lettered. 

A TREATISE ON THE ARTS, MANNERS, MANUFACTURES, AND 

INSTITimONS of the GRKRKS and ROMANS. By the Rcr. T. D. Fo«biok«, eta. eta. 

3 *i>U. fuoUcap 9*o. with Vi|ptette Titles, I'is. cloth lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH, 

From its Foandation to AD. 1493. By the Rev. H. Stebbinf, M.A., etc. S vols. foobcapSvo. 
with Vignette Titles, Vis. cloth lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF THE REFORMATION. 

By the Re«. H. Ktrbbiny. 2 *uls. foolscap ttro. with Vifnette Titles, lis. doth lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF MARITIME AND INLAND DISCOVERY. 

By W. D. Tuolry, Esq. 3 vols, foolscap »vo. with Vig:iiette Titles, Uif. cloth lettered. 

THE CHRONOLOGY OF HISTORY. 

f -ontaininK Tables, Calrtilatlons, and Statements indispensable for aacertalulBf the Dales of 
Hlatoriral KTrnt«. an*! of Public and Private Docaments, from the Earliest Period to the 
Present T^me. By Mr Harris Nirolaa. K.C. M.O. Seeood Edition, corrected throayhoai. 
1 vol. fuoUrap Hvo. with Vlifnelte Tillr. S«. rloth lettered. 

THE STATESMEN OF THE COMMONWEALTH OF ENGLAND. 

with an Intmdactory Treatise on the Popular Pn>grr<s In English Ifistorr. By John Forstcr, 
Esq. i «oU. foolscap tvu. «itb Original Portraits of Pym, Eliot, Hampden, Cnraawell, and a* 
Historical Secnc after a Picture by Catiermole, 1/. lUs.' cl4>th lettered. 

The Intniductorr Trraiise, intended as an Introduction to the Study of the (Srcat CHU War la 
the Seventeenth Century, may be had separately, price it. 64. 

T^ alxrve 5 vols. f<rrm Mr. Forater's Portion of the Lives of Eminent British StatesaMa, hj Sir 
Jamrs Msrklntosh, the Right Hon. T. P. Courtrnay, and John Forster, Esq. 7 vols, foolscap 
Nvo with Vl|(ut lie Titles, 21. it. rloih lettered. 

LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT ENGLISH POETS. 

By Robert Bell, Ksq. 3 vols. fooUcap f»vo. with Vignette Titles, 12«. cloth lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF DENMARK, SWEDEN, AND NORWAY. 

By Dr. Dunham. 3 vols. fnoUrap t»vo. with Vignette Titles, IHs. cluth lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF POLAND. 

By Dr. Dunham. I vol. fi^oUtap <*vo. with Vignette Title, <s. eloth lettered. 

THE LIVES OF THE EARLY WRITERS OF GREAT BRITAIN. 

Bv Dr. Ihtubam, R. Btll, K.vi., etc. etc. 1 vol. fooUcap (»vo. with VlgnetU Tltl#, 6s. dotk 
lettered. 

UVES OF EMINENT BRITISH LAWYERS. 

By Henry Roari>e, Esq. 1 vol. foolscap 9vo. with VlgaetU Title, As. cloth lettered. 
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Biitory and Biosrmpliy— cmi<<mf«i'- 

OUTLINES OF HISTORY, 

From the Eariicat Period. Bf Thomu KdglitlrT, Em. New Edition, covvected mM4 
ildenbly improred, foolscap Bwo. 6$. doth lettered ; or (M. 6A bonnd mad lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

By Tbomaa Keif hdey, Eaq. In 3 toIi. ISmo. to doth, 14*. ; or bound, Ut. 

F»r th* ees»nilriic«r ^/ SckoeU th€ vtmm*» will •!•«#« h* «»M »«pmrmte. 

AN ELEMENTARY HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 



Bt Thomaa Keifrhtley, Eaq., author of " A Hiatory of EngrUsd," " Greece,** " ] 
'• Outlinea of History," etc. etc. 12mo. bound and lettered, &•. 

TkU Sook ka$ been tompiltd in eonttfuemee o/mtumerom$ eimptmimU •/the Tdimmrp fehmml 
fH$toriei, aidrmri to the author btf teotrml p*rtou$ of both oeMto engmg^^ in tha tm»k nf 
edneation. Tkty stmte that the airidgmenti are, «fMoa< witkomt etceptJom^ •• drw mmd — !■« 
terr$tiMr, ai to be utterly ditta$tf/ul to children t thmt tkep eontmin muitter/mr fewmmd tk*ir 
eompr enenrionf and are in some ea$es too long to he meed mitk mdtntmtofe. Jm iMa pr ao^tU 
Elementarn Historp it ie the object of the author to amoid all thete fmnlta. Th* mark it 
brought vithin the mo$t moderate compaUt end nothing i$ introdmaed Into it thmt i* m^t lih*lp 
to prove both intelligible and inter eettng to children under the age of ten or elevra p^mru^far 
wKote m$e it U designed. 

THE HISTORY OF GREECE. 

By Thomaa Keif htJej, Eaq. Third Edition, 12mo. 6«. M. doth, or 7«> bowid. 
ELEMENTARY HISTORY of GREECE, Iteo. 3$. M. bonnd. 

THE HISTORY OF ROME, 

To the end of the RepnbUc. By Thonuu Kdf htley, Esq. Third Editloe, ISteo. tts. M. or Jo. 

bonnd. 

ELEMENTARY HISTORY of ROME, Itao. S*. M. bonnd. 
THE HISTORY OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE, 

From the Acceaaion of Aufnstua to the end of the Empire in the West. By T^ioiena Kc%kdey, 
Esq. 12rao. 0». 6d. doth, or Jm. bonnd. 

QUESTIONS on th« HISTORIES of ENGLAND (2 ParU), ROME nnd GRBKCE. Is. 

THE BIOGRAPHICAL TREASURY: 

A new and complete Dictionary of Univeraal Bi 
12,000 Eminent Persona ' - - - - - 

Maunder. New Edition, 
bound in roan with filt cdfes 

THE TREASURY OF HISTORY AND GEOGRAPHY; 

Comprisinf a feneral introductory Outline of Unireraal Hiatory, Ancient nad , 

a complete Beriea of separate Hiatoriea of every Nation that niats or hnn srsttcd fai tike 
World ; in which la dereloped their Rise, Profress, and Present Condition ; tke Motnl aad 
Social Character of their retpectiye Inhsbitantt, their Relifion, Mnancrs, nnd Cnsiean* 
tofether with the Geofraphical Position and Commercial Advantaarea of each CcmntoT, tkeir 
Natural Productions, and General Statiatlcs. By Samnel Manader. 1 vol. foolaoM 0**.— 
Cin the Pre$$.) 



tionary of Universal BlofraphT. Consisting of the Uvea of al 

from the Earliest Periods of History to the Tear 1S4J . Br Smi 

, with Supplement, foolscap 9vo. 8«. W. dotk lettered, or Ite. 



THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

e, Esq., and Robert Bell, Eaq. 10 Tola, toelac^ 0**. 



Br Sir James Mackintosh, W. Wallace, Esq., and Robert Bell, Eaq. 10 Tola, foeli 
with Vlfnetts Titles, 3/. cloth lettered. 



THE HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. 

By Sir Walter Scott, Bart. New Edition, 2 vols. foolsc^> 8to. with VlfiMtte lltlea, Ug. elo^ 
lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF IRELAND. 

By Thomas Moore, Esq. Vols. 1 to S, with Vifnette Titles, 18*. 

THE HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA, 

From the Discorerr of America to the Election of General Jackson to the Preaideaicr Br ■*-- 
Rer. H. Ferfus. i toIs. foolscap dro. with Vifnette Titles, ISr. doth lettered. ^ 

THE HISTORY OF FRANCE, 

From the Eariicat Period to the Abdication of Numleon. By B. B. Crowe. 
foolscap 8to. with Vifnette Titles, Itto . cloth lettered. 

THE HISTORY OF THE NETHERLANDS, 

From the Invasion by the Romans to the Belfrian Rerolntion In 1830. By T. C. Grmttaa. 
1 Tol. foolacap d»o. with Vifnette Titles, 0«. cloth lettered. * 

THE HISTORY OF SWITZERLAND. 

1 Tol. foitlseap 8ro. with Vifnette Titles, 6«. cloth lettered. 



HISTORICAL RECORDS OF THE VRrTISH ARMY: 
n. fillet .,..lr^,^HUt.t,- 
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nSH MILITARV COMMANDERS. 



UVES OF THE BRIl 

a. hllTKA' t'>-b7liaI>iirll»,«UtVI(Hll*11llnn<^ ' 

THE HISTORY OF THE CERMANIC EMPIRE. 



XiMXorj Bud Blofrapli7~i 



TV'II. rf /•ll •■J iVlrTrilli/^sii l> rh" •"'•• «'o'I'lt»n( •/ II,' ""iflS 

SIR H. CAVENDISH'S DEBATES OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS — 
Dim up Inm oi' OiMhI MIS., ytj- Wrt|M, si*., S<lur •[ ik> "-"■■■Ir!^)" 
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THE MILrrARY UiFE Or THE DUKE OF WELUNCTON, K.C. ETC. 
THE Un OF THOMAS BURGESS, O.D. F.R.S. ETC. 

LkU Larl BMo* of >>IIiIidit. St Juki S- Hirfgrf. Bii.. D.C.I.. r.L.S. M. KAUgi 
•lii ■MllliiM, bnlinpSn. >lik rmuiJi.Si. U. rUil lnun<. 

THE HISTORY OF THE PELOPONN ESIAN WAR. 

b£^2i1Iui',''u!ij."!b" i\'i"'Sr'rttii''iiwr'j4 nSwi^.'u.'VotS,.'*' '^'' ■■ ■" 
HISTORICAL AND MISCELLANEOUS QUESTIONS, 



THE NEW PAi*THEON: 

III. u lnuiulHilin u iIh HiltelHT at Iki Aarlnii, Id llHRlae f4 Aaint i nMallad 
Mr lk> Uv sr Vsii^ rcnaaa, Ta akM br wIlH. 'n Arcniliwa* ladai, 1ti„ iil,., 

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF CHRONOLOGY AND ANCIENT 



'HE STUDY AND USE OF ANCIENT AND MODERN HISTORY; 

.'i"■^|l™A£lA^"'fi7■^rl.^3'ucuV'■vSri'a°■lll^^.°l->^^l(^.CiIs; 



PRINTED FOR LONGMAN, BEOWN, AND CO. 



History and 81oirrapliy~eofii<infeil. 

LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT LITERARY MEN OF ITALY, SPAIN, 

And PORTUGAL. Bv Mn. Shrll«v, Sir D. Brewtter, J. Montfoiaei7, etc. 3 roU. foohcap 

K*o. with Vi|fiirtie TitlrH, lM«. cluth li-ttrrril. 

THE LIVES OF BRITISH DRAMATISTS. 

Bj I>r. Ihinhun, R. Brll, Ksq., «tr. 2 toU. fcp. Hro. with Vi^ette Titles, 12f. cloth lettered. 

LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT FRENCH WRITERS. 

Bf Mr*. Shrllry and othrrB. S vola. foolscap ftru. with Vignette Titles, 12*. cloth lettered. 



ZZZ. VoveUf Tales* etc. 

THE JACQUERIE ; 

Or, the LADY and the PAGE. Bj G. P. R. James, Es4|. 3 tuU. post Heo. II. lU. W. 

THE ANCIENT REGIME : 

Tale. Bjr G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 toU. post Svo. II. Us. M. 

CORSE DE LEON ; 

Or, the BRIGAND. B]r G. P. R. James, E«|- 3toLs. post 8tu. II. lU. M. 

THE KING'S HIGHWAY: 

A Novel. By G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 toIs. postSro. II. lU.M. 

HENRY OF GUISE; 

Or. the ST.VTF.S uf BLOIS. Bjr G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 voU. post D?o. II. lis. M. 

THE HUGUENOT: 

A Tale of the Freiirh Pn>testaats. By G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 vols, post 8vo. 3I«. M. 

THE GENTLEMAN OF THE OLD SCHOOL. 

By G. P n Jamet, K«<|. 3 vuU. pu^t fho. II. lis U. 

THE ROBBER. 

By G. P. R. Jainrt, Esq. Sd Edition. 3 Tola, post Mro. II. Ilr. M. 

UFE AND ADVENTURES OF JOHN MARSTON HALL. 

Bt (i. P. R Junr«, Ktq. 3 vols. po«t Hvo. II. 11*. M. 

MARY OF BURGUNDY; 

Or, the REVOLT of GHENT. Bv G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 voU. post Itro. 11. lis. M. 

ONE IN A THOUSAND; 

Or. the l»AYH of HENRI QUATRE. By G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 vols, post 8to. II. lis. M. 

ATTILA: 

ARtrnianre. By 0. P. R. James, E«q. 3 vols, post Avo. II. lis. M. 

THE DOCTOR, ETC. 

5 »oU. (Hnt N«o. 31. \*$. 6d. cloth. 

POOR JACK. 

Br rafttaiii Marryst. 1 vol. medlaa Hvo. with above 40 Ulastratloas by CUrkso* Staafeld, 

prii r l|j. < liilh |i ttrrrd. 

JOSEPH RUSHBROOK, THE POACHER. 

Bv Caiitain M«rrrAt. 3 volt. |»«»«t 'Ho. II. I is. M. 

JANE SINCLAIR; 

Or. th<' Fnwn uf S|irlii« Vale : Lha Dha, or the Darli Psy ; the Clarionet : the Dead Boxer { 
thr Mii;>>rluiir« fi lltnti^ Hmiisifkn : thr Hrsnrrcilioiii uf barney Brsdiry. By William 
CarlritiM. a «uU. poat •«vo II. lis. t^. boards. 

FARDOROUGHA THE MISER ; 

(»r. thi CON VIC rs uf l.l>.\A.MO.VA. By William Carirtun. 2d »^Uiitlon, fcp. (»vo. <s. cloth. 

FATHER BUTLER AND THE LOUGH DERG PILGRIM. 

Bv Willism ( arit Ion. 2d Kdilion, fmdsrap Hvo. 3t. M. 
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ZV. BnoyelopoDdlas and Dletfonaiies. 






A DICTIONARY OF SCIENCE, LITERATUREp AND ART; 

Comprialnr the Hlttorr, Description, and Sclentiic Prinrlple< of erery " 
Knuwledf e ; with the Derivadon and Del nitioa of all the Trrau lajnn 
W. T. Brande. F.R.8.L. and E. ; aasUted bj Joseph Canrin, Ra«. Tke 
are by Gentlemru of eminence in each. 1 thick vol. 8ro. Thu Work ia 
ParU, 6*. each, of which lU haTC appeared ; to be completed I0 13 Parts. 

A DICTIONARY, CEOCRAPHICALp STATISTICAL, AND HISTORICAL. 

of the variou Conntriea, Place*, and Principal Natarnl Objecu la tke World. 

with Map*. Bj J. R. M'CuUoch, Esq. 2 toIs. 8to. The Arst rolamc U bow re^iy, SI. 

lettered. Vol. 2, ia <Ae tpring. 



A DICTIONARY OF 



COMMERCE AND 
With Ml 



ctical. Theoretical, and Historical). With Maps 
Edition with Snpplement, 2/. 1U«. cloth lettered. 



COMMERCIAL NAVIGATION 

and Plans. By J. R. M'Cvllock, la^. 



ENCYCLOPEDIA OF GEOGRAPHY; 

Conprisinf a compleu Description of the Eartk: exhiUtiar Ita Relation to tk« HcMmdy 
Bodies, lu Physical Structure, the Natural History of each Country, aad tke Iad«at*y. Cmm- 
merre. Political InstltuUons, and CIyU and Social State of all Natloaa. By Hark iCanaw. 
F.R.S.E.i aasUted in Astronomy, etc. by Professor Wallace t Geolovy, ate. by Proiraav 
Jameson: Botany, etc. by Sir W. J. Hooker; Zoolorr. «te. by W. Swalaaoa. Km. New 
Edition, broufht down to 1H40: with 83 Maps, drawn by Sidney Hall, and vpvarda of IWWatkai 
EoKTayinn on Wood, from Drawings br SwainMn, T. Laadseer, Soverby. Stratt, etc. B«w«- 
senting the most remarliable Objects of Nature and Art la erery Begion of tke dokc. 1 vaL 
8to. containing upwards of 1500 pages, S/. doth. 

AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF RURAL SPORTS; 




Illustrated by; nearly 600 EngraTings on Wood, by R. Biaastoa, tnm Dimiawa ky Alkva. 
T. Landscer, Dickes, etc. 1 Tcry thick toI. 8to. 21. 10s. handsomely boaad la Ikacr dock 
lettered. ' 

AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF GARDENING ; 

Comprising the Theory and Practice of Horticnltorc, Floriculture, Arbc»ilc«lt«vc, 
scape Gardening, iadudiag all the Latest ImprovemenU, a Geaetal Hlatoey «# ~ 



all 'Countries, and a Sutistical View of iu Present StaU, with Soggwatioaa for Ita 
Progress in the British Isles. By J. C. Loudon, P.L.S. H.S. etc. "Htm Kdltioa 
eniitff ed and improved, in 1 very thick vol. 8to. uritk nearly 1000 Rngraviags oa W< 
dothlettcrcd. 

AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF PLANTS; 

Comprising the Description, Spedfic Character, Culture, History, Arplicalloa la tke 



and erery other desirable particular respecting all the Plants iadlgcnoaa to, — ilttratttd 
Introduced into Britain ; combining all the advantages of a LinnsHUi aad Jaaaici 
Plantamm, an Historia Plantarum, a Grammar of Botany, and a Dictionaiy of 
Vegetable Culture. The whole in English, with the Synoarme* of tka eouaMoa.^. . 
the different European and other Languages ; the Scientific Names accentaatrd, tkcir ... 
logy explained ; the Classes, Orders, and Botanic Terms illustrated by RacmrlayB t aad 
Figures of nearly 10,000 Species, exemplifying several Individuals beloafiiur to evcrr 
Included in the Work. Edited by J . C . Loudon, F.L.S. H.S. etc. : the 8]>ccBeJCkafaci 
Professor Llndleyt the Drawings by J. D. C. Sowerby, F.L.S.: aad tke 
R. Branston. ad Edition, corrected, with Supplement, in 1 very thick vol. 
doth lettered. 

AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF AGRICULTURE. 

By J. C. London, F.L.S. H.S. etc. Comprising the Theory and Practfee ttt tk« 



Atta, 



Transfer, Laying-out, Improvement, and Management of Laaded Property, mm* 
and Economy of the Animal and Vegetable Productions of Agriculture, laci 
Improvemenu. a General History of Agriculture in all Countries, and a Statli 
its Prescat State, with Suggestioas for iU Future Progress. With acariy UOO 
Wood, ad Edition, with a Supplement, containing all the recent Ii 
thick vol. 8vo. v. 10s. doth lettered. 

A DICTIONARY OF PRINTING. 

By WlUiam Savace. Author of " Practical Hints on Decorative PrintSi 



tka 



8avn»e, 
Fparatloi 



"On the Preparation of Printing Ink, both Black and Coloured." Ia 1 vol. 1 
Diagrams, 11. A«. doth lettered. 
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■BoydopcDdias and Bictloiisries. 

A DICTIONARY OF ARTS, MANUFACTURES, AND MINES: 

CoBtaiainff • dev EnoritkHi of tkeir Principlct ud PractiM. Br Aadrcw Ur«. M.D. 
F.R.S. M.G.S. etc. New RdltSoa lo 1 thick rol. 8to. Ulutmc4 with U41 Eafiwrbfi on 
Wood, 2/. lOi. cloth lettered. 

A DICTIONARY OF PRACTICAL MEDICINE; 

Coapriaiof Genenl Patholofj. the Nktvre and Treatment of DUeaaea, MorbM Stnirtvret. 
•ad the Enaorden cspcciallx Incidental to Climates, to Sex, and to the different Epochs of 
Life, with awaerou approved Fomal* of the Medidnes rccoauneaded. By James CopUad, 
M .D., Conanltinr PhTsiriaa to Queen Charlotte's Lrinf -in Hospital ; Senior PhTsician to 
Rofal InirmaiT for Children ; Member of the Roiral Cfolicyc of Phraiciaas, London ; of the 
Medical and Cbinuvical Societies of Loadon and Berlin, eu. Pnblishlaf ia ParU, of which 
Sevea have appeared. 

AN ENCYCLOP>EDIA OF COTTAGE, FARM, & VILLA ARCHITECTURE. 

With abont 1100 pafes of Letterpress, and upwards of 9000 Wood EajraTinn ; embraciag 
DeaWns of Cottafca, Farm Honaea, Farmeries, Villas, Cuuntrr Inns, Public lioascs. Paro- 
chial iichoola, etc. s inclndinf the interior Finiahinfa and rarnlture s accompanied br 
Analytical and Critical Rcmarla iUaatratire of the Prindples of Architectvral Sdcace and 
Taste, on which the Desifns for Dwellinfs arc composed, and of Landscape Gardeaiaf, with 
Reference to their Accompaniments. Bjr J. C London, F.L.S. etc. New Editioa, corrected. 
In 1 thich vol. 8ro. with above lU) of the PlaUs re-enfraved, Si. boards. 

THE FARMER'S ENCYCLOPEDIA, 

And DICTIONARY of RURAL AFFAIRS. By Cuthbert W. Johnson, Esq., Barrister at 
Law, F^itor of the ** Farmer^ Almaaack," etc. lUaatrated with Eafravlairs of the moat 
appmred A«Tiealtnral lastramenM. ia 1 thick toI. 8vo. (Will be ready ia the Spriac.) 
This work ia published also in ParU, at ii. each, of which 7 have appeared t to be completed 
ia 4 BH>re Parts. 

AN ENCYCLOP>EDIA OF ARCHITECTURE; 



Historical, Theoretical, aad Practical. By Joaenh Gwilt, Esq. F.Sw%. 
with nameroas lUastratioas oa Wood, (/a tk* Pren). 

AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF CIVIL ENGINEERING; 

Historical, Theoretical, aad Practical. Br E. Cresy, Eso. F.A.8- CJE. 
with aaaacroas lUaatraUoas oa Wood, {rrepmrimg ft Putntrntiom). 



la 1 thick rol. Sro. 



Ia 1 thick vol. 8ro. 



THE BOY'S COUNTRY BOOK: 

BHaf the real IJfe of a Couotrr Boy, writtea by Himself ; rshlbitiaf all the Amascmcata, 
Plcaaares, aad Pursuits of Childrra In the r^trantry. Edited by William Howitt, aathor of 
•* The Rural Uf« of Eaclaad," etc. 3d Editioa, I vol- foolscap 8ro. with about «) Woodcata, 
% cloth. 

MASTERMAN READY; 

Or, the Wrech of the Padic. Writtea for Yoaaf People. By Captaia Marryat. 
cap Nvo . with Numerous Engraviafs oa Wood, 7$. td. cloth lettered. 

Part 3 Is ia f*« Prm. 



1 rol. fooU- 



THE BOY*S OWN BOOK : 

A Complete Racydoamdla of the DWarsioas, Athletic, Bdcatifte and Reeraadvc, of Boyhood 
aad Youth. 19th KdMoa, sqaare, with Bua»erous Kafraviags oa Wood, da. M. boards. 



CONTF.NTS ! 



Kiaor toortsi Uamcs with MarUesi Games 
with IVpsi Games with Balls t ftports of 
Acility and 9peed ; Sports with Toya ; Mia- 
ccllaaroaa Sports i Athletic 1^forU { Archerr, 
Cftrhet, Gyasaaatics, Feactaf i Acqaatie 
Rerreatloasi Aaflinr, Swimmiaf. Th« 
Faadrr: Slafing Birds, bilbwwrms. Rah* 
Mts, Gaiaea Pifs, White Mice, Pifcoas, 

THE YOUNG LADIES' BOOK: 



Sdeatitc R«creatioasi Arith- 
metic, Mafaetisaa, Optics. Aeroatatlca. 
rhcmUtrr; Gamea of Skill i DraaghU, 
Chess; The Conlarar; Feau of Legerde* 
main. Tricks with Cards, Artlidal Fire- 
works. Misrellaaeoaa Recrealioas i Deaf 
aad l>nmb Alphabet : Paradoses aad Panics, 
The Riddlcr i Varieties. 



A Maaaal of Elegant Recreatioas, Esereises, aad Parsuiu. 4th Editioa, with a* 



braatlfally esecuted Engravings oa Wood 
with iaiitatioa of Mechlin lace. 



1/. U. elegaatly homad ia 



silk, Uaed 



Hm CaMact CouadI; L'Orf^arei 

DrpArtmrat ; the Finriat ; MlnerologT t 
Coachology ; Entomology ; the Aviary { tac 



CONTENTS t 

Moral I ToOct ; Embroidery i the Eacrtloir 



Palat* 



Touct; KmoroMeryt lae nacvHoir i raiaf 

ing; Mnaici IHndng ; Arrhery; Rldlagi 
the Oraameatal Artist i L'AAea. 
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CATALOGUE OF KEW WOEKS 



dO 



DESCRIPTIVE MEMOIRS AND ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE BREEDS 



of tbe DOMF.STir ANIMALS OF THE BRITISH ISLANDS. Bj DbtM L«v Rm. 
F.R.SX., Pn>fe»v>r ol Afric»lt«re ia the UniTenitT of K^iabari^ ; Mfbcr at the 'r^vW 
Arademr of Aj^rultare of Swe4ra ; Corrrftpoadia^ ^raber of the CoMeil Rov^ d'.\*witrmi- 
turr 4e truare, of thr Sociei« RoTsle et Ceutnlc, etc. Tkc Plate* are drmmm am Sum^ ' 
a Srrie* of Oil Paintini^, exrcatird for tke AfricoltanJ Maseaa of tbe tTarireTairr mt 
bar|ii br Mr. Shirl* uf the Roral Seotck Acadeair. la S vols, atlas qaaito, «tok ttf 
coloured Plate*, price Sixtcea Gtaiacaa, kalf-boaad ia ■ oroc c o. 



Tbi* work mav alto be bad ia the foUoviaf separate 

Tbe OX. ia 1 toI. ailan qaarto. with ^ Plates, | Tbe HORSE, ia 1 vol, atlas ^— n^ »a^ g 

prire dt IA«. Atf ■ balf-b^rtaod morocco. Plate*, price Zt. balf-boand aaoiucvo 

Tbe SHEEP, in 1 toI. *tUs quarto, with 31 Tbe HOG. ta 1 toI. atlaa qoarlo, witkSFWiea. 

Plate*, price 6t. 1<«.M. balf-booad aM>rocco. price 3f. 2f. balf-bovad morocco. 

ELEMENTS OF PRACTICAL AGRICULTURE: 

Coiaprcbeadiaff tbe Caltrration of Plaats, tbe Hasbaadrr of tbe Do a s csti c AaiiMals, aa4 tke 
EcoaotBT uf the fmrm. By David Low, Esq. F.R.S.K., Professor of A f ri c a llTc fai tht Ual- 
versitT oif Edinhurg^h. 8vo. 3d Edition, with Alterations and Additioaa, witb above 
cats, b\s. cloth lettered. 

A TREATISE ON THE DOMESTIC ANIMALS; 

Comprehending their Food, Treatoaent, Breediaf, Reariaf, Discaaca, etc. Br 
Low. 1 Yol. mo. (/a tke Prett.) 

LOUDON'S ENCYCLOPEDIA OF AGRICULTURE. 

(For particulars, see page lU.) 

CUTHBERT JOHNSON'S FARMER'S ENCYCLOPEDIA, 

And Dictioaary of Rural Affairs. (For particmlars, see page 11.) 

BAYLDON'S ART OF VALUING RENTS AND TILLAGES, 

And the Tenant** Right of Entering sad Quitting Farnu. explained hj acrml _ 
Valuation* ; aud Remark* on the Cultivation pursued on Soils ia d W eic tt t 
AdApted to the Use of Landlord*, Land-Ar<^nt*, .Apprai«en, Farmers, aad T , ^^ 

Edition, re-writirn and Euiarifed. bv John Donaldson. With a Chapter oo Cke T^thclComi''- 
mutation Rent-Charge, bj a Gentleman of much cxperieace oo tbe Tktke QawKmim^om. ^n 
lit*. M. cloth lettered. * 

TREATISE ON THE VALUATION OF PROPERTY OF THE POOR'S 

RATE: showing the Method of Rating Lands, Buildings, Tithes, Mine*, Wooda, J 

Hivrr* aud Canal!«, and PcrM>nal Property ; with an Ab*tract of the Poor Lavra rela^m 
Rates and Appeals. By J. S. Bayldon, author of " RenU and Tillages.*' 1 vol. Ovo 7« 
boards. * ' 

SIR HUMPHRY DAVY'S AGRICULTURAL CHEMISTRY: 

With Notes by Dr. John Davy. Gth Edition, 8vo. witb lU Plates, 16s. docb lettered* 

CONTENTS: 



Animal Origin { Maaurea of Mlaerol OrteW. 
or Fossil Manures ; ImproveaseBt ofllaZZ 
by Burning ; Experimeata oa tke ^ 
Vfualities of different Graaaea, etc. 



Introduction; The General Powers of Matter 
which Influence Vei^etation : the Organiza* 
tion of Plants ; Soil* ; Nature and Cou*titu> 
tion of the AtmoKpherc, and its Influence 
on Vegetables ; Manures of Vegetable and 

CROCKER'S ELEMENTS OF LAND SURVEYING. 

Fifth Edition, corrected throughout, and considerably improved aad modrralsed. V» •■• «a 
Bunt. Land Surveyor, Bri»t«.l. To which arc added. TABLES OF SIX-FIGURfc LcKa* 
RITHMS, etc.. Buperintended hy llirh«rH VmrX^j^ »f th> K«n»if I Al»».,,|. '^■•^H iabi^ ^*^ ' 
1 vol. post »io. 12*. cloth lettered. a^coi. 

•«• The work tkroufkont i$ rntiretp rfmUe^t an4 muek ne«v mmtttr km kvem miHa£. tkrrM 
art new eknpten, containing vertf /mil mnd minute Oiretti»m» retaNmif tm the JLaJr; * 
Prmetice n/ Surpepinff, hotk teilk and witkout tke aid of anfmlar tm$trmmemt9. The tmeth-^ 
of Plotting KttateM, and entting or computing tkeir Aremt^ are dcaeriked, atm. ate •^••" 

ekapter on Ltvrtling aho ii nnr. 



OUTLINES OF A NEW PLAN FOR TILLING AND FERTILISING LAND. 

By Thomas Vaux. 8vo. 8s. (id. cloth lettered. 
Bjr tke propotrd ip$tem^ alt noor and waste tandt 'comprWng ane nioiery «/ tke tTmlts^ 
Kingdom) ^ on vkirk tkere are from four to fine inckeg of toil, map ke made f wield tkuTl 
time$a$mHck kutcker't meat and wool per acre, at tke rickett grating landt naw field- -"^"^ 
prtncipallp kf manuallakour, and kjf tilling one-fomrtk of tke toil at a tiamet a * 
■tanare »«/jr wAieik wifl ke produced on tke tpot wkereom tke ipilem is kromgkt tttta 
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VZZ« Oardenlnir. 



LOUDON'S ENCYCLOPEDIA OF CARDCNINC. 

(For partlculan, tre iM^e lU) . 

THE ROSE AMATEUR'S GUIDE : 

Containin(r unpir Dracriprions of all thr fine Iradinip Varirtirs of Rotrt. refularlr cIim%^ in 
ihfJr rr*pvrtiT« Funilkk ; thHr HWtorr ami M<kIc «if Pultiirf . By T. River*. Jun. 2«1 Edit, 
with Altrrations and Ari<iitiou*. 1 vul. fiM>l»cap Mto. (U. clnih Irttori'd. 

^m»mg the mdiUiiti to the preient Kiitiom trill ht found full Direetion$ for Rmi$ing \em 
Rn*e$ from Sefd, kf modet merer before pmhli$ked, appended to eneh Fimilw ; leitk Ifeterip- 
tiomi of the mo$t remarknhle AVw Hui*i tatelp imtrodmctd ; an Aipkoketieal List of all the 
yev Ro$€$ mmd Shorn flomert. 

THE VEGETABLE CULTIVATOR ; 

Contaiiiini; a plain and arruratr Drsrription of all thr differrnt Sprciea of Calinarf Vriretablrs, 
with thr most appn>▼^d Mdhtid of (.'uhlratinir thrm hv Natural and Artificial Mran^, and the 
hrti Mixir* uf CiMikinif thrm ; alphabrticallv arrantcru. T«>i;rth(r with a l>r«rriptiun of the 
Ph)r»ioal Hrrl>« in G«-iii-ral U«<-. Al»o, «oinr Hrc<ili«*rtif>n* of thr Ufr of Philip Millrr, F.A.S., 
Ganlrnrr to thr W(»r*hipful CtnnpanT of Apothrcariea at CheUea. B7 John Roger*, author 
of " The Fruit Cultiratur." Foolsrap Hru. U. cloth. 

PRACTICAL TREATISE ON THE CULTIVATION OF THE GRAPE VINE 

ON' OPEN WALLS. By Clement Honre. 3d Edition, t*vo. 7a. 6d. cloth. 

(O.VTKXTS. 
Introduction; Obaerratlona on the prearnt Mrthod of CultlTatinf Grape Vine* on open Wallt) 
on thr rapahilitT and ratrnt of thr Fruit-brarintf Powers of the Vine: on Aspect ; on Soil; 
oil Mtnurc ; on thr Conniructiun of Wall* : un thr Pn^pairatinn of Vinr« ; on thr Pruning of 
V'tnr« : on thr Traiuinir of Vinrt ; on the ManaKi-nirnt o| « Vine duriuif the fint five yiar* of 
lt« icruwth: Wrrhlf Calcndarial Rrytater; (tenrral Autumnal Pruuinn ; on the Winter 
Manairrmrnt of thr V'inr ; on the Plantinf and Mana^rment of Vines in tne Public lhorou|rh- 
farfi of Town« ; l>riirriptiTe Catalofnie of twelve aorta of lirapet mokt tuitabljr adapted for 
Culture on Open Walla. 

PRACTICAL HINTS ON THE CULTURE OF THE PINE APPLE. 

Bt R. GIrndrnnInf , Gardener to the Right Hon. Lord RuUe, Btcton. l^aio. with PUa of 
Pfnerr, 6$. cloth. 

THE THEORY OF HORTICULTURE; 

Or, an Attempt to Eaplaln the Principal Operation! of Gardening npon Phfalologlral Prin- 
ciple*. By John Lindley, Ph.D. K.R.S. 1 vol. i«ro. with Iil««trationt un Wo«id. 1^. cloth. 

Tki* 

ttmmtenr^ 

mmd the mmtkitr koi endemrour*d to preneni to kt$ remderi mn tntellt^kU ejtplmnmtiontfommdrd 
mnt*n trell attrrtiinedfoett, tekiek tken can jmdtfe of kjf tkeir •tn* m^«n« of ok$erratlon, of 
ike gemerol notmre uf regelakle aetifn$, and of ike cautet wkirk, wAi/r tkef control tke 
powert of life in •/««#«, are capable 0/ being regulated bw tkem$elne$. Tke po*Me$tion of 
$uek kuowlege will nece$$aril9 teaek tkem Aotr to tmprf* tMr metkoda of culiinmtiau, and 
lemdtkem to tke ditrnrer^ if mew and better mude$, 

AN OUTLINE OF THE FIRST PRINCIPLES OF HORTICULTURE. 

Br Pnifr««or Lindlrjr. l^tao. 'is. irwed. 

A GUIDE TO THE ORCHARD AND KITCHEN GARDEN ; 

Or, an Arrount »f the mmt yalnablr Fruitii and Vrgrtaidr* tuliitatrd in Great Britain : with 
Kalendan of thr Witrh rruuirrd in thr Orrhard and Kiti hrti (fardin duriii|r rtrrr month in 
thr rrar. By Ge«*rgc Undlrj, C.M.Il.S. i':dlted by Prufiaaor Lindley. 1 large vol. Hvo. 16«. 
b<iarda. 

THE LANDSCAPE GARDENING AND LANDSCAPE ARCHITECTURE 

of thr late llamphr^T Repton, F.m]. i h<lng hi* entire Worka on thr«r auhjrrt*. New 
Edition, with an lli»tiin<al and Mrimlifii- Intr-Mlut tioii. a <«Btrnia'i(- Anilvil«, a Hiojrraphiral 
Notice. Note *. and a <<>pioa« Alphaltrtlcal Iiidtx. Ht J. (' I^Midon, ^.L.^.. rtc. (Mifinally 
pnbliahed In one folto and three ijuarto Tolumra. and compriard in I vol. *«ro. Ulnatrated bjr 
upwarda of 2Mi Kngravingv, and Pmtrmit. »■. cloth ( with cvlourrd PUtea,3i. 6«. cloth. 

THE SUBURBAN GARDENER AND VILLA COMPANION : 

Compriaing thr Chtfirr ttf a Villa or fluburban Rrkidenre, or of a «ltuatlon on whirh In form 
onr , thr \rraiigi iii'-itt and ^urnithlng of thr ||iiu«r ; and thi- l.«tin|{-out, I'lanting, and 
grnrral Maaacrmrnt •>( thr (*ardrn and (>round* ; thr whole adapted for gmuuiia (r<im one 
perrh to fiftv acre* and upward* in ratrnt . inlrndrd for the in*trurti<rn of thoae who know 
littlr of ftan^riiing or Rural Affair*, and more uartirularlv for the utr of |.adiea. By J. C. 
Loudon. I'.L.H., cir. 1 nd N«o. with above 3IJU WimhI Engraving*, jna. doth. 

A SELECTION FROM THE PHYSIOLOGICAL AND HORTICULTURAL 



book <( written in tke hope nf nrttridim^ tke intelH:femt gardemer, and tke tcient\flc 
)r, correctlf, witk tke rationaUa of tke mote important it^eratifn$ of liortiemltmre i 
r autkor ka$ endearour*d tu prenent to kt$ reodert^- '-'-"-"■' ' " — ' -*-• 



uMithrd in thr Tranaartlona of thr Rural and llorticultuial Sorirtiea, by the 
prefise4 a Stkrtrh of hiaUfe 



PAPKK>. y 

late r. A. Knight, Ev; 



Prraidrnt of the llortliultural Sorirtr of London, etc. 
1 vol. nrynl l»»u. with Portrait a»d 7 PUtea 



To whir Ik ia 
\ka. cloth. 
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VIZZ. BEr*. Kbtv 
CONVERSATIONS ON CHEMISTRY; 

CONVERSATIONS ON NATUtlAL PHILOSOPHY; 

tn'\OB uf V<nu F'no". till KiHiUi, tnUrinl ud uimic: 







CONVERSATIONS FOR CHILDREN 



WILLY'S HOLIDAYS: 

'."t^iUS^.""'"'' ""' 

W\ajgru iDUPfbli how IX - , f,. 

JjDwure U1i« IhB Sdwil-har i bDW ibr LtiEm : dd flurrtDn 

m Ww La p^ l>cbri: IHffei-fBce be- I Bltrrrj. 
WILLY'S STORIES FOR YOUNC CHILDREN. 



ud mKklb| Pf o^la o^r 



THE SEASONS ; 



PRINTED POR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 



THE CABINET CYCLOPEDIA; 

Coniprisiof » Srriet of OrlgliMl Work* on HUtory, Biomphf , Utcrmtmre, the Sciences, Arts, 
•ad Muiuiictiires. Condncted and edited hj Dr. Lnrancr. 

Tke Series complete in One Hnndred sod Thlrty-tliree Volames, 391. ISt. (Povr Volwnes 
remsin to be pabllslied.) The Works sepsr»te, st 6s. per volame. 

Kmek wrk Is nrnplett to ittet/t «Md emtk Cabinet /arwu m fmplete h»4f •/ imf»rmmU»m mi 
iU MT* gmijert. j4i m mh»U the Cftlfmdia imeludet mil tke u$itmt diwUimms 0/ •■sseii A««w 
ledfe that are m»t Qf a teckmieal or profeuiomal kind. The teimcet and arts have keen treated 
to « flaim mmd/amtlimr $tple, adapted ta the general reader; and the kifk rank in science 
keld kp mtatl a/ Ike autkan In tki* department awards a gumram tee far samndnemand atenraew. 
Betides these claims on attention ofered km its separate difisittns, tke entire series milt ia 
fonnd very advantageous /or families resident in tke enmntrff, wko are not pomested •/ « 
likrarp I f-r emigrants^ and as a cakin Mr am for ressels kearing passengers ta distant parts; 
and far tke likrmries of Meckanics' Institutions, Literarp and Pkitosopkicat Soeiatics^ tke 
Armp and tke Savp, and of Colonial Institutions. 

THE WORKS OF THE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. 

9d Edition, 3 vols. (Wo. witli Portrait, 36f. clotli lettered. 

•*• This calleetian consists of tke Autkar*s cantrikutians to tke ** Kdinkurgk Reniew,- Peter 
Plpmle^s ** Letters an tke CmtkaUatt" and atkcr miteellrnncans works. 

LETTERS ON THE SUBJECT OF THE CATHOLICS 

To nr BROTHER ABRAHAM «ko Uves in the COUNTRY. By Peter Plymley. list EdiUon, 
post mo. 7s. cloth. 

THE RURAL LIFE OF ENGLAND. 

Bv Wiiiian Hovitt. New Edition, mediam (tro. with Rnmvlnffs on Wood by Bewick ud 
Williams, anifona with " VisiU to Remarkable Places," 2r«. cloth letured. 

CONTENTS. 

The Porests of Enf^and. 

Habiu, Amnsemenu, and Condition of the 
People : in which arc introdneed Two New 
CiMpters, descriptiTC of the Raral Waterinf 
Places,and Education of the RnralPopnlatkiii 



Life of the Aristoeracy. 
Lift of the Africaitnral Population. 
flctwfca^ne and Momtf eatnres of the Conntry . 
Btrenc Attachment of the English to Country 
Ufe. 



VISITS TO REMARKABLE PLACES; 

Old Halls, Battie-Pields, and Srenes Illustrative of Strikinr Passafes in English History and | 
PoctfT. By WUIiam Howltt. New Edition, medium Seo. with 4U iflnatintioaa by 8. WiUkms, 
Sl«. cloth lettered. 

SETONl) 9ER1E8. chieflT in the ConnUes of DURHAM and NORTHUMBERLAND, with a 
StroU akMSg the BORDER. 1 rol. medium Hro. with upwards of 40 hirhiy-inished WoodcuU, 
from DrawTufs made on the spot for this Worli, by Mcaars. CanslcWl, Rlchafdaoas, aaJ 
Weld Taylor, 21s. cloth lettered. 

THE STUDENT-UFE OF GERMANY. 

Prom the Unpublished M88. of Dr. romeliua. By William Howitt. 8ro. with S4 Wood- 
Kafruvlng*, and 7 8t«cl PUUs, 31s. cloth. 

••• TAto Vaimasa entttaint Porta of tke most famous Student Songs, witk Ike Orlgimal Music 

adapted to tke piamoforte, kp Winkelmeper. 

COLONISATION AND CHRISTIANITY: 

A Popular Hlsionr of the Treatment nf the Natives. In all their Colonies, by the Europeans. 
By William Howitt. 1 toI. post. Mro. Itti. id. cloth lettered. 

RAMBLING RECOLLECTIONS OF A SOLDIER OF FORTUNE. 

By W. H. Maswrll. Author of " Btoriea of Waterloo," etc. etc. Poat ttvo. with Portrait, and 
lOnrtralkwa by Phis, Vk. 6A doth. 

MUSIC AND FRIENDS; 

Or, PLRASANT RECOLLECTIONS of a DILETTANTB. By W. Gwdlncr. S eob. 8ro. 
with auaserous ftongs, 34s. cloth. 

THE MUSIC OF NATURE; 

Or, an Attempt to prove that what la Paaalonate and Pleusiuf in the Art of Sluffinf , Sneahiuf , 
and Perfbrmlnc ttp«in MasUal InstrumeaU. is derived from tkr Sound of the .\nimaled World. 
With curious and amuaing lUuatrulloua. By W. Gardiacr. Wn. ia«. 

MELODIES FROM THE MUSIC OF NATURE. 

By W. Gardiacr. Sro. lOi. cloth. 

o = '- ^- =-■ '■ — =^ — ?■= 
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NEW WORKS PRINTED FOR LONGMAN AND CO. 



MUoellaneous VTorks* 



THE MABINOCION, 

From the Uyfr Corh o HnYf st, or Red Book of Herf ett, and other ancient WcUk MSS. 

with mn EngUsh TrmnBlmtion and Notrs. By Lmij Cburlottr Gvett. 



Part l.-Coutaininjc the Ladj of the Fountain. 
Royal Rto. with Fac-slmUe and WoodcuU.Sf. 

Part 2.— Coiitaininir Pcrednr Ab F.Ttawc ; aTale 
of Chivalry. Royal 8to. with Fac-aimiie and 
WoodcttU. Hm. 



Part 3 — Contidninigr the Arthnrinn Romanee t^ 

Grraint, the Son of Rrbln. RotaI i^o. with 

Far-timile and W^oodcnts, 8;*. 
Part 4. — Containinfc Kilbwch and Olw-ra. 

With Far-almile and Woodcata, 8«. .Jm$t 

puklUhed). 



THE STATESMAN. 

By Henry Taylor, Esq., author of " Philip Van Arterelde." 12ao. 6«. id. boards. 

LACON. 

Or, Many Thinft in Few Words By the Rev. C. C. Colton. New Edition, 8vo. ISc. cloth. 

DESULTORY THOUGHTS AND REFLECTIONS. 

By the Countcka of Bletaington. 3d Edition, fooUcap 8to. 4«. cloth lettered. 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF NECESSITY; 

Or, the Law of Conaequenrea as applicable to Mental, Moral, and Social Science. By Charica 
Bray. S volt. Kvo. 15«. cloth. 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF MYSTERY. 

By W. C. Dendy. 1 vol. 8vo. 13«. cloth. 

FACTS IN MESMERISM, 

With Rraaonii for a Dispaationate Inquiry into it. By the Rev. Chauacy Hare TVywnaend A M 
lateofTriuity Hall, Cambridge. Poat 8vo. 12«. cloth. ' 

HUMAN PHYSIOLOGY: 




Part 1.— General Phyiiolugy, and the Organic 

Functions. 5th F.dition. lite. M. 
Part 2.— The Animal Functions. 6th Edition, 

14«. 



Part 3. — Human Generation ; the Growth 
Decay, and Varietira of Mankind : with aii 
Apprudik on Mesmerism, 17«. 



DICTIONARY OF THE ANGLO-SAXON LANGUAGE; 

Containinir the Accentuation, the Grammatical Inflexions, the Irrefular Words rcfeiied to 
their Themes, the Parallel Terms from other Gothic Languwes, the Mraalny of the Ancto. 
Saxon in English and l^tin, and copious English and Latin Indexes, aerring sks a DIrtiourT 
of English and Anglo-Saxon, as well as of Latin and Anglo-Saxon. With a Prwfiare on the 
Origin and Connexion of the German Tongues, a Map of Langiiagea. aad the Kssentiala nf 
Anglo-Saxon (frammar. By the Rev. J. Bosworth, LL.D. Dr. PhiT. of Leydea, etc ».— «i 
Svo. 2/. 2«, boards. * ""^^ 



A TREATISE ON THE VALUATION OF ANNUITIES AND ASSURANCES 




Life Assurance Society. 2 vols. Svo. I/.IOk. boards. 



THE PRINCIPLES AND DOCTRINE OF ASSURANCES, ANNUITIES 

ON LIVES, and CONTINGENT REVERSIONS, Suted and Rxplaiaed. Bv W. 
F.R.S.. Actuary to the Society for Equitable Assurances on Lives, etc. t»ro. 12s. boa 

AN ESSAY ON PROBABILITIES, 

And on their Application to Life Contiojrencies and Insurance OiBces. 
of Trinity College, Cambridge. 1 



ontiogencies and Insurance OiBces. By Awr- Dw igmi . 
vol. foolscap mo. with Vignette Title, €t. cloth IcttcMdT^ 




A MANUAL FOR MECHANICS' INSTITUTIONS. 

Published under tht Superintendence of the Society for the Diffosloa of Usefnl 
Post Svo. h». cloth. 

London I Manning aad Mason, Ivy-lane, St. Paul's. 
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JULY, 1842. 



CATALOGUE 



or 



NEW WORKS 



PRINTBD FOR 



LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 



LONDON. 



Part II. 

COMPBISINO. 

1. POITSr AND TBI DftAMA SmI t 

3. GROLOGY AND MINKKALOGY • 

I. OnrtBAL SCIDfCB ... 4 

4. NATURAL HlSTORr, ZOOLOOT, ORNTTBOLOGT, CON- 
CHOLOOr, ITC fuif 

i. BOTANY $ tm B 

•. RKUCION, THtOLOOr, ETC. 8ui 

7. ARCHmrruRB, APirnuurriKS. practical mechanics, 

AND CIVIL ENGlNOROfO lOuill 

n. WORKA OP GKNERAL UTILmr, POPULAR MEDICAL AND 

LEGAL WORK8 II t« U 

f. COMMERCE. ARTS, AND MANUPACTVmES, POLITICAL 

ECONOMY, ET& . • 14 ui U 

W. SPOBTOfO, FIRE.ARM8, YBTIROrAET MEDICOfB, ETC. • U ui M 

■» Iwj'lmt, It. PnJ'i. 





CATALOGUE OF ITCW WORKS 



THOMAS MOORE*S POETICAL WORKS. 

rint ud (MI7 dtmfUu E4id<m. UhcJ by Mr. Mow«. Wttk A« to>toti f kic «l 

10 ««b. foobca^ 8ro. vitk Portrrit, aad U otkcr UfMr- tatofcrJ PUtM, 2<. Mk. fwcr clodi 

Icttcmli or 41. Mi. >i»Hao»fly bouri ia Morocco, vitk gih c4fc». 



ROBERT SOllTHEY*S POETICAL WORKS. 

Pint ud oidr co^cte Biltkw. Collected ami eMcd \j Mr. Soatkcr. Wllk A« 
•kical Prvfecc^ 10 toU. foolMsp »ro. with Fortnit, sad If ecWr Vt^T ' 



fMMcj dotk lettered ; or 41. lOt. kaadwfely baud ia botocco. witk gOn 

Tke fbUoviac aar W iMd, boud wpwMely, ia dotb let«ct«4 :— 

JOAN OF ARC 1 VOL fa. I THALARA 1 ««l. S* 

MADOC lrol.te. | RALLAD^ctc. .... .Sv«la. Ma 

CURSE OF KEHAMA • • -Ivol.t*. | RODERICK ..... . 1 «oL fe 

JAMES MONTGOMERY *S POETICAL WORKS. 

New ud complete Editioa. Witb ioom ■JdWaaBl Pocaa ud A 

Collected aad edited br Mr. MoatfOMerr. 4 toU. fMbca^ ^a. witk Pvetrait, aad 7 « 

bcaatiAdl7cafTavcdPlal«s,90ii.datk lettered: or beaad ia mtocco, witR |:Ut cdigca, U. 



THE POETCAL WORKS OF LETITIA ELIZABETH LANDON (UE.U) 

New EAtioa, 4 vob. foobca^ 8n>. with lUastiatioas by Howard, etc. fli 
' boaad ia Morocco, witk f«h cdfca. Si. 4*. 



Tbe foUoviaf aM7 b« had 

THE IMFROVISATRICE • . 10k 6d. 1 THE GOLDEN FIOLRT > . . Mte. C^ 
THE VENKFIAN RRACELBT Ml. td. \ THE TROURADOUR . . . . H^ ML 

MOORE'S LALLA ROOKH. 



1 rol. Medl— aro. biamrtfaPy jn—tiaiad with 11 Eaft—tMB, tahWd h tfc# U«kMK stria «f 
•rt,Sl«. haiiidMM^boaadladotkl«ttcrWaad|Utt ordK-trillir-^-- =^^ 



MOORE'S LALLA ROOKH. 

1 vol. foolMay 8n>. with 4 Eafravfafs, trom Faiatiags by Wcatall, Ma. W: rImR. or 14c. 
haadjMMcly boaad ia aorocco, with gilt edges. 



MOORE'S IRBH MELOOCS. 

Thirtecath Editioa, with Eanw 

MiBclj boaad ia bmmocco, with gilt edges. 



Thirtecath Editioa, with Eanared l^tle ami Vlgacttc, lOt. cloth Icttctvd 1 or U^ 

, with gill ' 



JOANNA BAJLUE'S NEW DRAMAS. 
S roU. 8ro. IL Ifc. 



JOANNA BAILUE'S PLAYS ON THE PASSIONS. 

• vols. Svo. II. lb. <d. boards. 

SELECT WORKS OF THE BRfTBH POETS: 

Fraa CWaecr to Wkhcts. With Rlogi sa h i ca l Skalchas, by R. Smikmr, ULjf. 1 m^ 
Rk. cloth lettered { or SU. <d. with gUt edges. 

SELECT ¥rORKS OF THE BRITKH POETS: 

FkoM R«a JoawM to Realtie. With Ri B g i o phir i l aad CrMeal Pitlbroa bf Ov. 
8vo. Ml. cloth lottMcd i or Rk. wRh gt 



•.* n# Mcaliav/pofwre tf tk*9€ tw wrk$ ir, Ikmt the F*em$ ki t lmd^d «r* mrtmtm^ •««»« 
wilAoal ■aaMlaMoo or mkridgmtml t tmr* kHmr tukeu tkmt $mek ftmt o*#jr are *-|fiBdjJ mam^ 




THE FAMILY SHAKSPEARE; 

la whkh aothlaf Is addod to tha 0*lflaal1^est 1 bi 

which eaaaot with aroariety be read aload. Rf T. Raadl s T, Esq. F J13. Maw 
1 large voL 8ro. with V lUastiaiioas alter Salrhe, etc. »$. cloth t or Sis. • 

••• The saM work, wfthoat lUastraHaM, 8 vela. 8va. 41. Mt. SdL la 

FAUSTUS: 

A Draaadc Mystery ; the RrWe of Coriath ; the First Wsly ata l i Night. ** — alanift^«*>^ 
Genaas of Goethe, sad iUastratcd with Notes, by J. Aasier, LUD. 1 v<al. yoat •••. ^^\u 

POETRY AND PAMTMC, LYRICS OF THE HEART, AND OTHCR 

Rf A. A. Waltt. Illastrated by a Series of Eagrsviagi fraa the 
Madera Falalara, aucated la die Mast iaishad style af art. 




PRINTCD FOR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 



t 



Woetrj and tlie Unuaukr-comHmmed. 



i. B«ll, Sculptor. 
C.W.rowe. 
TImmbm Cranrick. 



THOMSON*S SEASONS. 

Kditrd br Bolton Corary, Rh. Nnr lllastnitrd Rditioa, with about 70 beaBtifullr<«smt«d 
KngrvTinn on Wood, by J. TlioaitoD and otbcn, from L>e>l|rns by the foUowiuf Nentben of 
the Etcbinf Clab i— 

J. C. Honley. • Prank Stone. | II. J.Townsend, 

J. P Knlffbt. C.Stonboue. T. Webster, A.R.A. 

B.RcdgraTe,A.R.A. ' F. Taylor. I 

la 1 Tol. aqnare crown 8vo.— ''/n tk* SpHmgJ 

Tkt ahome h tkejtrtt •fan ilhutrmted trriet •/ BrUi»k Jnf Aor«, in <f n«rr crown Svo. Tk« 
•tjtti U r* nmhime kemmtp ^/ 4*»ign mUh tkt mlwttt aacuracjr V '"'• 

GOLDSMITH'S DESERTED VILLAGE. 

IU«»tratcd with NU Ktcbinfa br Membcra of the Etcklnf Club, printed on India paper, 1 toI. 
Inperial 9vo. FWc Galneaa in extra board* ; or la qaartcr coloaUer ta portfolio. Ten 
Unineai ; proof* before letter*. Thirteen Guinea*. 

•»• Onlf 230 c*pic« n/" rAif mtk w#r<r« 

fpte$ •uif 9f tk* Tfm mud nirtetu Guimem Mmttimu tt «•« r 



rimt*^; amd the jttmtn kmvt keen dettrftdi • ftw 



MiLTON*S L*ALLEGRO AND IL PEN5EROSO, 

Whk lUnatratioM by Member* of tkc Bicklaf Clab, is la prcpamkm. 

THE MORAL OF FLOWERS. 

M BdltloB, I vol. royal Svo. with M bcaatlfaUy coloarcd Eafiavlaga, U. 10*. hdf-1 

THE SPIRIT OF THE WOODS. 

By the aathor of "The Moral of Flower*.** Sd Edition, 1 vol. royal (»ro. with S beaatlfnllf 
coloarad Eafrsriaf* of the Forest Tree* of Great Brllaia, If. \\a. %d. bnl/-boaa4. 



ZX. Oeolofy and MUneralocyi 



AN tITRODUCTION TO GEOLOGY. 

Inuaded to convey Prartiral Kaowledice of the Sclence|na4 comprUlag the aiost importaat 
rvcrat DUcovrrie* \ wkb RsolaaatkMi* of Cb« FacU aa4 Fkean*ara> wkkk acre* to con l rw or 
invaltdatc varloaa Oeoloiclral Theorlea. By Robert BakeweU. itb Rdltlon, coaaldcrably 
ealaryrd, Avo.wltb namcrua* Plate* aad WoodcaU, Sis. cloth Uttered. 

REPORT ON THE GEOLOGY OF CORNWALL, DEVON, A WEST SOMERSET. 

Bt Henry T. De la Bechr, F.R.S. etc.. Director of the Ordnance Geolowlcal Sarrey. Pab- 
lUhed by Order of the Lords Cuamlssioner* of H. M. Treasary. 8vo. with Maps, WoodcaU, 
•ad 13 laifc Plate*, 14«. cloth. 

FIGURES A DESCRIPTIONS OF THE PALAEOZOIC FOSSILS OF CORNWALL, 
DKVUN, aad WRhT SOMERSET; obaerred In the coarse of the Ordaaace Geological 
Sarrey of that INstrtct. By Joka PMIUp*. PR S. P.G.8. etc. PabUskcd by Order of lk« 
Lords rommltsioner* of H. M. Treasary. 8to. witk 60 PtalM, coaipnalag very aaiMroas 
Flgares, 9s. rioth. 

AN ETYMOLOGICAL AND EXPLANATORY DICTIONARY OF THE TERMS 

aad LANGUAGE of GEOLOGY ; desi|raed for the early Stadrat, aad thoae who have ao« 
saade great progress la th« Sdoac*. 1^ ti. R oberta. Foolscap Sro. %%. dolk. 

A GUDE TO GEOLOGY. 

By John Phillips, F.H.S FjG.8. etc. 

A TREATBE ON GEOLOGY. 

By John Phillips. F.R.8. F.(i.S. etc. 3 vols, foolscap Aeo.wtth Vigaette "ntles aai WaadcaU, 
lii.clatk. 

AN ELEMENTARY INTRODUCTION TO MINERALOGY: 

Coaipelslag a Notice of the Character* aad RUaieatB of Minerals \ with Accoaau of tk« Places 
aad CIrcaascaaces la wUck ther arv f«aad. By WlIBaa PkUllps. F.LJI. MX2JI. etc. dik 
Edltiua, coaslderably aogaented by R. AUaa, F.R.S.X. 8vo. aameroas Cats, 19i. clock. 

CONVERSATIONS ON MMERALOGY. 

Witk Plates, eagraved by Mr. aad Mra. Lan if , 
S ToU. 12nK>. 14«. dotk. 



1 vol. foolscap »ra. witk Plates, U. clo«k. 



Orlglaal Dtawlags. Sd UMoa, eataffed. 



PHYSICAL, CHEMCAL, A GEOLOGICAL RESEARCHES ON THE MTERNAL 
HXATof tkeOLOBX. By Oaatav Btekaf; Pk. D. Prafeaaar of CkeaOMry la tka UaleenlCy 
ofBoaa. tvoU. Vol. l,8vo. vkk Plaleaaad WaodcaU, Mk. 



CATALOGUE OF NEW WORKS 



BRANDE*S DICTIONARY OF SOENCE, UTERATURE* AND ART. 

vF«r p«itic«Ut«, tw p«f« 10 of CaUlofWF Pkrt I.) 



AN MTROOUCTION TO PRACTICAL ASTRONOMY : 

Bv Utr Rrr. W. rrmnfmL, LL.D. F.R.S. etc. Kettat of SovU Kihrortk, Liekresterskii*, mmi 
T umwt r t u» tWf A»t ra «ow M C«l Sooty of LB»*a « . 1 toU. 4to . wttk Plo— . 7IL 7^. ' 



Vol. 1 oMtauit TmMmu rrcr»t)T cowpoted, for fectthatiBf tk« Red«ctio« of Celestial Obocr- 
TktiMM ; wm4 ft fopmkar FtyimMrWia of tkeir CoaatractkM wad Use. 



V«l. i <«Ma&M Dncri^faMM of llw 



ita UmI k«rc 



mMfUl^ 



radaiM tW Placn of tke HcevdUT Bodies, witk •■ Accovat of tke If ctlkoda of 



THE PHY90L0CY OF VSON. 

B5 W. Marir«uM'. M.D., Le«tmm oa tW Kre ia tW Vwinrdtj of 



A TREATISE ON UCHT AND V6I0N. 

B«tWRr^.H.U««4,lLA..FcikMrofTrim.CoO.DoUia. SfO. ISi. 



i 



RXUSTRAT10NS OF PRACTICAL MECHAMCS. 

ral Pk 

Illaaa 
:jln>. aitk aa ict o — Woodcau, 9t. docli. 



B« tW Rrr. H. Moorirr. M^%^ V^v4 ttmm of Nannal PUloMpliT aa4 

tk* Rnt ValaBe of tk* M l aa Uail e— of Scieace, ky Ptof < 



Kui(SCoU«cv. lT«a. 



la 



ELEMENTS OF CHEMBTRY ; 

ladaiiaf iW aMol Recval IHwowvfin wmi A 
nMnaacv. a»4 «« tk« Arts. Br R«Wft Kaa*. MJ>. IkR.i.A. 
I« A« R««al DaUia SodMr. ' 1 Ukki v«laB*, »to. aitk aS 



of tW 



of Nattaaal 
M«. clock. 

A PRELMMARY DISCOURSE ON THE STUDY OF NATURAL P»«.060PHY. 

B!TSttrJ«ka HfnrWJL Nr* B«liao. I vol. foobc^ 9fO. «•. dock lettered. 

A TREATISE ON ASTRONOMY. 

BTStrJAkallcvacWIL K«« Utaioo. IvoLfni 

THE HSTORY OF NATURAL PI«L060PHY. 
P»twa tk* KartWM fVriffAs »• tk* Pcvormt TIbc. 
«f MMlMaMtk« ia tke VaircnliT ofOrtwf, 1 vol. fcap. 



VifMtto IWe, io. 



MA.. __ 
Vigvetu TMc^fc. 



TREATISE ON OPTICS. 

BT>«rlW«MBrr««t«v. U»P.F.R.S. ttc. firm 
—4 1^ Wu^icau, •»> ciMk l«aar«4. 



Ivol. 



A TREATISE ON HYDROSTATICS AND PNEUMATICS. 

B« Dr. LartefT. Nrv Kttrtia. 1 «<oL foobcao 9f, U. ctotk lettered. 



A TREATVE ON MECHANICS. 

Bt estate Kmnt aM Dr. LaiAau. Nr* 
If rWc*. cowfriiJM tt« 



. cwCb icftflpc4« 



A TREATVE ON ELECTRICfTY AND MAGNETBM. 

% C^. LarAacv. S v«iU. «MilaM«p »»•. Ul Crdl.t^imtiefnm.) 



A TREATVE ON ARITHMETC. 
Bv Dr. LvAm*. IXJ». P JI.S. IvoL 



A TREATVE ON GEOMETRY, 

Aa4 lis AfoHcXbaa «« tW Ait». Bv Dr. 
' «f«»«om,<».cV>«kl««l«rrA. 



vkk 



IvoL 



A TREATVE ON HEAT. 

Br 1». tMJMi, LLJ^. etc. IvoiLfc^^ 

TREATBC ON CHEMBTRY. 

BrMlckatl DoMaa*.MJLLA. FoaMk 
••.dock 



vkkW. 



IvoL 




PRINTED FOR LONflMAir, BROWIf, AMD CO. 



MMMtmrjf KoolorTf Oniitlioloc7f 
CoBOboloffyf ete* 



INTRODUCTION TO THE MODERN CLASaFICATION OF INSECTS; 

Conprlsinf •■ Accovat of tkc lUblu aad Truufenwttl«tta of (h« dUTcraat PunlllM i a 
SjDoptlt of dl the Britbh, utd • Notice of the Bore rrmarkablr Forelfa Geaerm. By J. O. 
Weanrood, Sec. Eat. Soc. London. F.L.8., etc. 3 toU. Ulottnud wlUi above UO WoodcaU, 
compriaiaf aboat 900 diitiact Flfwee, 27. 7«> clotk. 

A MANUAL OF BRITKH COLEOPTERA: 

Or, BKETLES t coatalalBf a 9eKriptloB of all the Species of Beetle* kltkctto Mccrtalaed to 
lohabit Great Britain and Ireland, etc. With a complete Index of tbe Geaeia. Bf J. F. 
Stepheas, F.L.8., aathor of " lUattratlons uf Eatomoloffy." 1 toI. poet »ro. 14*. clotli. 

DR. TURTON*S MANUAL OF THE LAND AND FRESHWATER SHELLS OF 

THK BRITISH ISLANDS. A aew KdiUon, thoronffUy reriMd, ud witk coaeldenibia 
AddlUoiu. Bf Joha Sdward Gray. Keeper of the Zoological CoUectloa ia tke British MaMaa. 
1 vol. poet Svo. with WoodcuU, and 13 coloarcd Plate*, U$. cloth. 

CONCHOLOCIA SYSTEMATICA! 

Or. Complete Syetem of Concholofy : la which the Lepade* and MoUasca are described aad 
claMiied accordlaf to their Nataral Organisation and Hablu : Ulaatratcd with SUO highly 
iaUhed copper-alate RagiaTing*. by Meaar*. Sowerby. coataialag above UOO igaret of Shell*. 
By L. Reeve, F.LJ9. etc To be completed la IS monthly Part*. IS». each plain, aad 2U. col'd. 

Vol. 1 ia now re^, coataioiag the Lepade* and Bivalve Mollaaca, with 130 Plate*, IJ. tf.dotbi 

with coloarcd Plait**, U. lO*. dotb. 
Vol. 3, coataialag tbe UaHalve MoUaaca, wltb 1]I0 Plate*, wtU be pabliabcd oa Sept. 1. 

TAXDERMY I 

Or, the Art of CoUectiag, Prepariag, and Moantlag Objorta of Nataral Hlatory. For tba ■•« 
of Maaeam* aad TravaUen. IVIU i Plate*, Mb KdltioB, 12mo. 7»- M. cloth. 

KWBY AND SPENCE*S INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY. 
New IdltkM, pvcpariag for pabUcatioa. 

A PREUMMARY DfiCOURSE ON THE STUDY OF NATURAL HBTORY. 

By W. Swalaeoa, laq. 1 vol. fooUcap Svo. C*. clotb lettcrad. 

A TREATttE ON THE NATURAL HBTORY AND CLASSIFICATION OF 

ANIMALS. By W. Swaiaion, E*^. 1 vol. fooUcap 8vo. €e. dotb lettered. 

NATURAL HBTORY AND CLASSTICATION OF QUADRUPEDS. 

By W. Swaiaeoa, laq. I vol. (uol*cap (Ho. with Vigaette Title, and 178 WoedcaU, 6«. dotb 
lettered. 

NATURAL HBTORY AND CLASSFICATION OF BIRDS. 

SW. SwaJaaoa, Ka^. 3 voU. fooUcap 9vo. wttb Vigaette Title*, aad above MtO Woodcata, 
. clotb Ictterad. 



Bv W. SwKlaaoa, laq. 1 voL foolacap Svo. wltb Vigaette Title aad a 



WoodcaU,<«. 



AMMALS IN MENACERCS. 

W. SwkIbm 
th lettered. 

NATURAL HBTORY AND CLASSTICATION OF FISH, AMPHBIANS, AND 

RP.PTILKS. Br W. Swaiasoa, Ri 
VigactU Title*, IS*, cloth lettered. 



RP.PTILKS. Br W. Swaiasoa, Raq. 3 vol«. fooUcw (Ko. with aaaaeroaa WoodcaU aad 
- ■ 1,13 • ■ • 



HBTORY AND NATURAL ARRANGEMENT OF MSECTS. 

By W. Swalaaoa, Ra^. aad W. R. Sbachbard, Ra^. 1 vaL faolacap 9ro. wltb Vigaette Titia 
aad Woodcatt, 6«. cloth lettered. 

A TREATBE ON MALACOLOGY; 

Or. the Nataral aaaaliraiioa of Sbella aad Sbell-iah. Bv W. Swalaaoa. E«|. 1 vol. fcap. 
IHo. with Vlgnrtte Title aad rrrj aaaieroaa lUaatratloa* ia' Wood, 6«. cloth lettered. 



u 



rstur*! BUtorr, zooIobti Omltboiocri OBDobolocTt m«> 



LETTERS TO A YOUNG NATURALBT, 



n THE ANATKJ-e. OR DUCK TRBE. 
A MANUAL OF BRITISH VERTEBRATE AMMALS: 

THANSACTION5 OF THE ENTOMOLOGICAL SOCKTV. 
TRANSACTIONS OF THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY OF LONDON. 
PROCEEDWCS OF THE ZOOLOCCAL SOCIETY OF LONDON. 
TRANSACTK3NS OF THE LINNEAN SOCIETY OF LONDON. 



OF PLANTS. 



AN INTR0D0CT10N TO BOTANY. 
A NATURAL SYSTEM OF BOTANY 1 






PRINTED POR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 



FLORA MEOCA ; 

A Botaolcal Aceovat of «U th« 
the World 



>o«t bBBorUat PUau aaod tai If odlda* 
By JoU Undley, Ph J>. P.lLS 



etc. 



>•• ^»<a wm — wm»,. ta ^UbicBt Pwta of 
1 vol. Svo. 18(. elolk lettered. 



SCHOOL BOTANY ; 

Or, HI Kiylaaatloa of tke Ckar*ct«r* ud Diffemect of tke pttodMl Natwd Cl—en sad 
Order* of Pluto belosfinff to tkc Plon of Europe, ia the Botaalcal ClaMlicatiea of Do 
Caadollc. For the uie of Studrnte prrparlng for th«lr outricolmtlon examinatioa la the 
UaWertltj of Leodoa, and spplicable to Botjuilcal Stadj la gcaenl. Bt JoIhi Liadlty, 
PhJ>. F.R.8. etc. 1 Yol. fooUc^ 8vo. with apvavda of 160 WooJcatt. ta. cloth lettered. 

A SYNOPS6 OF THE BRITKH FLORA, 

Arraaced accordluf to the Nataral Order*. Coatalalaf Vatcalares, or Plowerlaf Plaau. 
Id Edltioa, with numcroai addltloBi, correc tl oaa, mod uaproreafteatft. Bf Joha Uadley, 
Ph.D. F.R.8. etc. 1 vol. foolscap 8vo. 10a.6d. cloih lettered. 

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF BOTANY. 

Bf Sir J Smith, late Prrsldeal of the Unaeaa Society. 7th Rdltloa, corrected i la vhkh 
the object of Satith't " Granmar of Botaajr" la coMbiaed with that of the '* Introductloa." 
Bf Sir WUliaB Jachsoa Hooher, K.B. LL.D. etc. I toL Seo. with M Steel Pktea, Me. 
clock ) with colowed Plate*, U. Ui. W. dotk. 

THE BRITISH FLORA ; 

toemUlay the Flowariaf PUmU ami tke Pctaa. IH Sir WUHam Jaekaoa HMker, K^ 



LL.U. Hto. 4tb Edition, with Plates, contalaini 
UaihcllifenMa PiaaU, 12». cloth t or celoared, I 



an 



dxr'- 



lUnstratlve of tke Gfaaaes and 



••• /n tkU fdUt»m all the aewfv dl«eeo«rerf^«e<e* •r# tefrodaenf. Th« U* 
If UMIowtd <■ tkt *mf|r •/ Ike works imt im tk* Ampendi* mrt gimwu tkf Ckmrm€tfr$^ 
mil tk* Nmtmfl Ordrrtt «r<M m List ^J tkt G*U4rm, r«/nrimt fo th* pmgn whtrt tk*§ mrt 
dneriktd. 

▼ol 11. Part 1, of the above (Cnrptofaaia), Svo. ISi.— Vol. II. PartS (Paagi), conpletlac tke 
wofffc,b7 8lrW.J.HookeraBdtkeirr.lf. J. Berkeley. 8vo. U>. 

MUSCOLOaA BRITANNCA. 

Coatalalaf the Mosses of Great Britaia aad Irelaad, tyatcaatlcally anaafed and dceeifkedi 
wHk Plates, lUastrathre of tke character of tke Geaera aad S pe etee. By Sir W. J. Heeker 
aad T. Taylor, M J>. FX.S. etc. 9d Edltiea, 8ro. ealarged, Vit. W. plain i If. If. colovMd. 

ICONES PLANTARUM : 

Or, Flgares, with hiisf DaeeriptiTe 
selected froai the Author** Heibariaa 
wHh 400 Plate*, hi. VU. cloth. 

THE ENCLttH FLORA. 

By Sir Jaate* P.dward Smith, MJ>. P.E.S., Ule Prcaideat of 
• vol*. Sfo. U. U». boerds. 

CONTENTS I 

Yelc. I. to ly. tke Floweriag Plaala aad tke Ferae, SI. t*. 

¥•1. Y. Part 1, Ilk -CryptovHilai emapflilaf i Yol. Y. Part S, Ui^The 

tke Mosses. Hcpatlrw, Uchens, Chara- the work, by Sir W. J. Hooker, aad tke 

eew, aadAlfw. By Sir VF. J. Hooker. I Rev. M./. Berkeley, FX.S. etc. 

COMPENDIUM OF THE ENCLBH FLORA. 

9d Edition, with Addltioas aad Correctloaa. By Sir W. J. Hooker. Itee. 7«. W. cUtk. 

THE SAME M LATM. 

Mb Editloa. ISno. 7«. M. 

THE ENCYCLOPiCOIA OF TREU AND SHRUBS; 



■ad Eriarhe» of Nov aad Rare PieaU, 
By SlrVF.J. Hooker, K.H. LLJ). etc. 4eoU.Srs. 



tke liia—B Society, etc. 



Or tke Hardy Tr««s aad Skrabs of Great BrHaia, Native aad FerelfB, adeatMedtr aad 

Propagation, Cnltarr, aad Uses In the Am I and with Fwvres 
red Croa tke Arborstnai Btltaaaicaai, la H vols., aad adapted 

ByJ.C.Le«doa,yX.S. 



popmlarly tf rscribrd ; with ikrir Pr 

of aeatly all the t>pcrlr*. Abridged froa tke Arborstaai Btltaaai 

for tke ase of N ar sery m ea, See d w a e a , Oardeaera, aad Ft 



Sro. 1900 pages, wiU above 3IU0 Eaffariaga, price 2f. 10(. clotk. 

J'art Mtmdp. 

Tkc Original Work may be had la 8 vols. Sro. with akore dOO Sro. PlaUi of Treea, aad 
of SWUWoodcnU, l6/. cloth. 

HORTUS UCNOSK LONDMENSK; 

Or, s Csialninir of all the lifncnna PtanU caltlvated In the arfrhbovrbood of Leadoa. To 
which are added tkclr nsoal Pricea la Naraerlee. ByJ.C. Loodoa, P.L.8. etc. Sro.7«.W. 



CATALOGUE OF HBW WOEKS 



etc hi 




THE EASTERN ARBORETUM; 

Or, RefiMcr of RemarkAble Trees. 8«ato, 

PopaUr DeUaeatioiu of the BritUh StIts. Bt J«mi 

Trees, ctclied <M copper b7 H. NiakuB. 8vo.I7«-W. 

RRST STEPS TO BOTANY, 

lateaded MMpvlarlllMtrmtkMu of tkol 
cdacatioii. B7 J. L. Drunmonil. M.D. 4lli CAt.' 

PICTORIAL FLORA: 

Or, British Botany Delineftted, in IfiOO Li< 
Plsnta Indi^notts to Great Britain ; ilia* 
Hooker, Uadlef, Sadth, etc. B7 Miss 

CONVERSATIONS ON BOTANY. 

9tli Kditioa, foolscap ^o. with 23 Plates, 7s. id. elodi ; 
Tk* •hjett •/ tkk w«rh U to tnmhte ekildrem mmd wmm 
tke mtgetmhtt mTtdmeti»n$ •/ their matime fmmtrm. hw larisaatiaa to rif ■ 
mmmmer, tk* »rimtipi<$ •/ the Utmmmm Spatem •/ Mt i mm m . P»r tkt»pmrmmm, ckr 
•/ Uuu^m U trUjif frpUlmed; m mmttme ptmut •/ <«el cfass, vstt m frm Va«x 
aialarrf, mmd iUmtrted kf «» emgramimt; • »^^*r1 accasaX is mdd^ af mm* a/tA* 
/•reigm tfttit*. ^ 

PRMOPLES OF DESCRIPTIVE AND PHYSK>LOCK:aL 

Bt J. S. Heaslow, M.A. V.hA. etc 1 toL foolsoM Sro. vkA 
Woodcau, Cs. doU Icttcfod. 





itkc: 







CREEK TESTAMENT: 

Witk copioas Baafisk NoCca. Critical, PhflalOKlcal. md ttplaa^aw 
BlooafteU, D.D7F.SJi. M Ult. iaspraved, S toU. 8»«. vkk a Map af 1 



«^T. 



COLLEGE AND SCHOOL CREEK TESTAMENT: 

Witk EaylUk Notes. 87 tka Bar. 8.T. BlooatsM, DJ>. M 
dotk lettered. 




CREEK AND ENCLttH LEXKX)N TO THE NEW 

Bspeciallf adapted to tkc ase of CoUcfca, sad tkc Hlfkcr 
iatea d ad «a a coarealeat Maaaal far BikBcal BtaJeaU 
Foolscap 8vo. 9*. dotk lettered. 

CREEK AND ENCUSH LEXCON TO THE NEW TESTANDfT. 

B7 K. BoMasaa, D.D., aatkor of " BibBcal Rcscarckca.* Edited, wHA 
coercctioaa, etc., hj tke Bar. Dr, 



BlooiaAcld. I vaL 8*a. Us. dotk 



THE FAMn.Y 
Or, 



EXPOSITOR 



Parapkrasc and Versioa of tkc Nr* Ti 
rcmeat 
Aatkor, ky A. 



vHk Cilikal Nal««. m4 



iBprovcmeat of cack Sectioa. Br P. DoddrUfc, D.D. To wUck la pcvAxa^ 
' ' KcppU, D J>. PJl.8. sad S JL lirewE4Maa,4vola.8»«.U. MsTd 



of «W 



THE CONTMUOUS HBTORY OF THE UFE AND WRfTMCS 

Oa tkc kasis of tke Acts ; witk latcrcalsty Matter of Sacred Nwtativc 
Kplstles, awl eladdatcd la ocfsioasi Dise sn a ri eas : witk tkc Hanr 
a aare correct editioa, tab^oiaed. By Jaaas TMc, M JL, 
Svo. witk Map, Us. dotk lettered. 

THE PRMCriES OF CHRBTIAN PHNX)SOPHY ; 

Coatriaiac tkc Doctrlacs, Daties, AdaMHdiieas, aad C 
By JakaBaraa, M.D. P.E.S. ttk Editioa, 1^m>. 7« 

COKTCNT8. 

Maa Is created far a ratarc State of Happlacas : 
oa tkc Mcaas ky wUck a Fatare ftlau of 
HapplBcss is p cpc af cd : of vkai is l e ^alr ed 
of Haa tkat ka macw oktaia • Fatare Stale af 
Ihpplacss: of tkc Natarr of tkc Fatare 
Stau of Ha p p i acas ; of tkc Prcpar a lloa for 



8 



or ST. PAUL, 



O^.PWay 



tkc Fatare Stale of 

Datlcs{ of Edathrc Dvtfcaz mt 
Mca owe toGod; af tAa A4 
Coasolatioaa a tf aed c d ^ «Aa 
Bcioa. ^ 




D Dy'lUainafBllDerlluHiColUp.CuAirtLi. 



A CENTURV or CHRKTIAN PRAYERS, 

THE MJK)AY LSRARVl 

«i. kf tt> lUi. T. T. IMMIa, D.D. t nla.biUiuBn. «lkl 






THE MCRED tVtOKY OF JM WORLD, 



THE DOCTRMC OF THE DELUGE | 

"tedlml^ih kitanm Annm l>n> ikt DsaMi •Urk tni mmh Un nu •><• U kr 
nki|trillT«>lub«. BritiRn.L.Vn>i>.HBninn. I ifiU. fro. »•. cliak iMwri. 
LETTERS FROM AN A8KNT GODFATHER) 

-f, • CaawUliB o< ■flUkiii liilncdaa h> Tsui Fmeu. Bi Ik* *n. J. I. BIMli. 

(MCOURtEl ON THE PRMCTAL POMTS OF TIC K)CHAN GONTKO- 

lERNKMS, BV DR. WARDLAW. 

A tCARCH trro THE OLD TESTAMENT. 






TRANSACTIONS OF THE 















BoUen. BjJoal>kFult<jKu,N.lHU:jI. 

•Ilb'i PncriMlM lit . Bui.. bo/Em UA\, 
Br J.r.BilJik, I^.. ClHiB MaAluklp 



41 a^t BUftH EjH^q- ] 



s?;-? 



On lU tnjiiiln rndiHl l>r wind IS Ibi 
DvuoM, ii»4 in EK&itfluBodi ftvm ika 






PLb. BrW.T-OH*. 



*J BlrmEnghui Vallwu. Br ^- "DrT- 



iSt^ 



fRINTBD FOR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 



Ctrll BBftBearliic^-ooiiiiiNieA 



CWILT*S ENCYCLOP>C0IA OF ARCHTTECTURE. 
(Sm page 11 of Caulof M, Part I.) 

CRESY*S ENCYCLOP>C0IA OF CIVIL ENCMEERMC. 

(See Page H of Catalofiie Put I.) 

LOUDON'S ENCYCLOP>C0IA OF COTTAGE, FARM, 

ARCHITKCTURK. (8«e pag* 11 of Catalofve Part I.) 



AND VILLA 



TREATBE ON ROADS ; 

Whrreln the Principle • on whl __ 

PluM, Spociiratlona, an4 Coatracta bumIc lur of by Thoouu Telfurd, K» 
RoU. if tiM Rlgkt Hob. 8ir Hemr PanoU, Sort., Hob. Ileab. luat _ 
8reo«4 lUitkMi, fraatlf enUrgod, witk t Urge Platea, If. U. elotk lettered. 



WlirrelB the Principle* on which Roada ahoold b« made are cnlaiacd and Ulnatrmted Vrthe 

' ..'oatracU bumIc lue of by Thomaa Telfurd, Eaq. ob the Holrhcad 
Road. 0r„th« Right Hob. 8lr Hearf PwmUj^ Bart., Hob. Meah. luat. CIt. Bm- L4mdoa. 



PRACTICAL TREATKE ON RAILROADS, 

Aad INTRRIOR COMMUNICATION Ib GBNRRAL. Cootalalac OBacnma Bzperlmcats 
on the P«nrer« of the Inpro^ed Locomotive RnglBea, and Table* of the comaaratWc Cost of 
Conveyaaee on Canals, Halhrar*. and Turnpike Road*. By Nicholas Wood, CollierT Viewer, 
Memb. Inst. CU. Bag. etc. Third edltiua, very grcatlj •alarged, with U large Piatos, and 
•evetml now Woodrats. 1#. lU. 6d. cloth lettered. 



AN ATTEMPT TO DfiCRlMMATE THE STYLES OF ARCHITECTURE IN 

BNGLAND, from the Conqoest to the Reformation c with a Sketch of the Greclaa and 
Buman Order*, Notice* of nnmeron* British P.dlices, and *uaM Remarks on the Architcctare 
of a part of France. By Thomaa Ricknmn, F.8.A. Architect. 4th edition, with very con- 
siderable addUloaa. la 1 vol. Sro. with U Plates, If. U. clotk. 

THE MECHANICAL PRMCtPLES OF avIL ENCMEERMC. 



By the Ber. H. Moaelcy, M.U., Profeaaor of Nataral PUIoa«phy aad 
CoUcga, Loadoa i aalhor of "lU astn i t l— s of Mechaalca,'* 1 eaL Sea. (In tkt 

MECHAMCS OF THE SCALE AND COMPASS. 
By Ue B«e. U. MascUy.-(/a thtt^Hng) 

ILLUSTRATIONS OF PRACTICAL MECHAMCS. 



la Blag's 



A TREATISE ON THE STEAM-ENCME, 

Histoviral, Practkal, and Descrtpdee. By ioha Farcy, Baglaeer. 
nameroaa Woodcats, and 36 Cupper^lataa. tf. it. la boards. 



By the Ber. H. Moseley, M.A. ; beiag the irst volamc of *• lllastnttoaa of Scinca, by the 
Frofesaof* of Blag's College.'* 9d odMloa, 1 vol. 8ro. with aaaenMM Weadcato, %t. doth. 



4t«. llhutralad by 



ANTIQUniES OF IONIA. 

Pabllshed by the Society of Dllettaatl. 

Part I. (imperial folio, with abootdO Plates, tl.Ce.) caatalalag— 

The Temple of Bacchas at Teos t the Temple | DIdymvas, acar Mlletaa t wd tha Temple 
of Minerva at Prienc; the Temple of Apollo | atJackly. 

Part II. (Imperial folio, with aboat 70 PlaUs, 6i. 6«. cootaialag- 

fttraioalcea ; (rymaaalam at Eph e e aa t Frag- 
mrat* of a Temple ; Theatre al Mlletaa ; 
Ktadtam at Laodlcea; Plaa of Che Great 
Theatre at Laodlcea ; t^yawaalam at Troas ; 
Theatre at J asaaa; Theatre at Patara ; Thea. 
trc al CasuU Ro«*o ( Theatre at TOlawssas. 



Bala aear the Poet of JBglaa; Temple of 
iapltrr Panelleala* ; Temple of MlHcrraat 
B'tBlam I Temple of iapker NcaMras, aear 
Arfo*; Temple of Ceres at Bleasis: Arch 
atMrlasaa: ncpulrhre at Mylasss : Colamn 
of a Temple ; Kulns at BaA ; Theaue at 

Part III. (Imperial MIo, with 74 foDa Bagiariags aad thrae Vigaettcfl, SI. Si.) ceatalalag- 

Cnidas: Aphrodisias; Patara. 



▼XZX. VTorks of Oeaeral UtiUtj, 




THE TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE, 

And LIBRARY of HEFKRF.Nri: contalninf a new and enUrgrd Dictionary of the F^bh 
Langa^T'* preeaded by a Compendioas Grammar, Verbal IMatlactioas, etc. ; a new Uaireraal 
Gatetteer; a CompeadioQ* f-laa*lcal Dirtloaarr ; a Chronological Analysis of Gearral 
History -. a Dirilonvrr of l^aw T«-nns, etc. etc. Bt NamacI Maaadcr. New Rdltloa, fools- 
cap Mto. Ml. ttd. rloih . lUi M. boaad, with flit edfr*. 
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TtC ■ncltAn«CAL TRCASURTi 

THE TREASURY or HtTORY MO CXOCKAPHY; 

NMTt TO MOTXItS, 

TtC MUTSMAL MAHACEIKMT OF CMiMCN, 



5B3= 




COURS CH THE ENLARGED ANDPEKULOUt AaXMKN; 




PRINTED POR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 



VTorks of Oeneral irtOi^f Vopolar Medioal and Xieffsl 



A DICTIONARY OF PRACTICAL MEOICME ; 

CoapfUiBf Oeneral PwMhaioff, tkc Nakwe ui Trcatneat of DbcMCs, MofkM Scnwtwct. 
•■4 Um DItordcra MperUUy wddeatal to CUawtea, to tlie Ses, mmd to the dUTercat Spoc^ of 
Ur«, vlth aameroai tpprowed Formala of the Mrdiciara recommeaded. By Jsaic* CopUad. 
M.U., Coacaltiaf Phrttelaa to Qaeea Cbarlotte'* Lriiw •la Hospital ; Seaior PhjslcUa to the 
Royal lainaarr fSmr CUldroa i Meaiber of the Rojral CoUcf e of Phjnriciaat, LDodaa ; of the 
Medical aad CUrarfieal Societies of Loadoa aad Berlla, etc. 

Tki$ —rk 1$ aev In funr offuHUutimm in Parf «« V ^^^cA «r»#a Aaae mmprmre^. It caaf aiae 
tu •« mkttrmet aad eeadeaew, jret fmmrtk^uHwt /em, f A« efiiaieM mmi mrmetiet •/ Ik0 Moef 
rjrperieaerd wHitrt, British and Pte^fn^f difnUd amd wr»mght mp miih lk« mmit$ •f tkt 
mmtkf'$ jrraerice, Ikml tk» Student and Yomng Prmetitionrr 9iU aet he hrmildered km Ikf 
dkttraitp •/ the finimm mndfneU mddnetd/t Iktir inttrmetimn, kmt *« guidtd in l*e digUult 
pmtk en wkiek tkeg kmntenttredt rnndmrnhledf witk m dm* tmtftitt ^f tk»ir p^men e/ete rr aafiea 
mnd dlirHaiiaafiea, fe mrrivt mt jn$l eeaclaMeat aad tnetn^fnt prmetitml r«$mU$. 

A POPULAR LAW DICTIONARY ; 

Pamiliarljr ezplalaiaf the Tenaa aad NatafC of Saalleh Lav i adapted to the eoawreheaaioaof 
Penona not rdacated for the Leeml Profcuioo, and aflbrdlnff InfonaatioB pecallarly asefal to 
MMtetratet.Merchaato, Parochial Oflken, tad other*. Br Thoaias EdlpM ToaiUaa, Attoncj 
aad SoUdtor. la 1 thick vol. poal Sro. 18k cloth letterad. 

Tie wkaU vorA km$ fteea rtnUtd hf a Bmrriittr, 
PLAM DWECTIOm FOR MAKMC WILU 

la Coafonaitr with the Lav, aad partlcabriy vith refereace to the Act 7 Wm. 4, aad 1 Vict, 
c. 36. To vhlch U added, • dear Kxpositioa of the Lav relating to the DIstrihatloa of Per> 
aoaal Ratate ia the caae of latcstacf ( vlth tvo Ponas of WlUa, aad much aaefal laforaMtioa, 
etc. Bf J. C. Hadaoa, of the Lcfaey Daty OAce, Loadoa. 11th Kdltkw, corrected, vlth 
Note* of Caae* Jodlciallr decided alaco the above Act eaiM lata opw ati oa. Poobcaft 8vo. 
U. W. doth IrUercd, vlth gilt adf«a. 

THE EXECUTOR'S CUDC. 

Bj i. C. Hadaoa. Sd Editloo, foolac^ 8vo. i#. doth lettered. 

•«• TieaAoaelvo vorteaMyAeAadia l*olaM«,^r<te7«'Cla(A<#fl«rM(. 

HMTS ON ETIQUETTE AND THE USAGES OF SOCIETYt 

With a Glaaca al Bad HaUu. B7 Kymy6^. •«MawMra Make the Maa." Hat BdMea, 
n » lM d(WtthBddHloaa)h7aLadyofRaak. Pootociy Sro. U, U. haadsoawlyhoaad la tamcf 
doth lettered, vlth gilt edges. 

Oeaeral Ohecrvatloaa ; latrodactioaa ■ Letter* of latrodactloa— MavrlMO— DIaaer*— Baokiaf ; 
Saaff-Paahloa— Dreaa-Maak— Daaciaff— Coarataatloa— AfMaa to Tr adaafaofla YhMt > 
PlalU^ Carda—Carda-ThttUaf— of Geaeral Sodetj. 

SHORT WHBTl 

lu Rlae, Progiaaa. aad Lavat vtehObacrvattoaatoBakeaavoaeaWhlatPlaTcri co rt a lala g 
also the Lava of Plaaet, Cassiao. Kcarte, Cribhage, BaekgamBoa. B7 Maior A • • • • *! 
TthBdltlea. To vhlch are added, PreccpU for TpoB. BpMrs. B * • • * *. PoalacaaSro. 
It. cloth letterad, vith giU edges. 

DOMESTIC DUTES; 

Or, laatractloBs ta Toom Married Ladles oa the MaaageiMat of their Hoaaehdtfa aad the 



Regaladoa af thair Coadtiet la the eadoas Relatloaa aaS Daltea of Married Ltf*. Bf Mrs. 
W.Yarkea. Mh Bdltioa, foolacap Svo. 9s. doth lettered. 

Racial Rdaiioaa-HoaachaU Ceacaraa-ihe RegalaHoa of Tliaa-Moral aad Re M f to a a Dalles. 

WOMAN M HER SOCUL AND DOMESTIC CHARACTER. 
Bf Mra. ieU Baadford. flh Edhloa, foolscap Uro. <s. doU lettered. 



C e as es of Peaale lataeace 1 Palaa of Lettera ta Wobmo ; laiaortaace of Rellgloa to Woaaa 1 
ChfistlaaItT the Soarce of Peaale Racellcace ; 8crlptare iUaatratlTe of Peaule Character 1 
Pcsaale lalacace oa Bellgioa ; Peaale DafecU j PeaMle Reaiaare i Pcasle Bdacatiea ; Peaale 
DalUa. 

FEMALE IMPROVEMENT. 

B]rMrs.iaha8aadferd. 9d Edltioa, foolscap Sro. 7«. W- doth latlared. 



The Ponaallaa of Peaale Character I ReBgloa. a paraiBOBat OMect I the Inaartaace of RelMaBa 

~ - - lofrtaiejBtndy.luBede 



Kaovledgc i Chrlstlaaltj, Doctriaal aad Practical s the BapioTawnt ». . u_« » »>-«7| •» • 
aad Ita RecaaaMadatloa ; Aceoaipliahaeat ; Teauer 1 Tsete } Beaeroleace ; Mamage ( 
Yoaag WIfet the Yoaag Mother. 

LIVES OF ENCUSH FEMALE WORTHES. 

5r Mrs. Joha Baadford. Yal. 1, caat^aiag the Uraa a# Lady Jaaa Oftf sad Mw. CaiaasI 
atchlaaoa, faolacap Sro. <s. <d. datk. 

PROGRESSIVE EDUCATION; 

Or, CaasMaraiiwas oa the Caarae of Ufo. TraMlaisd fcaas tka Praack af 

Bf Mlae BaUaad. 1 vola. faalacap Sro. Uk doth lattarad. 
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Arts. luiil Maaanujtiiroa, FollUcaJ 



M'CUUOGH'S COMMERCIAL OKTiONAftf, 



URE'S ncnONARV OF ARTS, HANurACTURES, I 



SAVAGE' & nCTIONARV OF MWITINC. 



STEEL'S SHPMMTER-S ASSISTANT, 



I liMln. Ci*i ml dnd &IM. Nn> 8l 



iLitre^ 



V RELATHO TO MERCHANT KAA 



THE FREIGHTER'S CUDE, 



) MERCATORtS: 



THE RUSSIA TRADER-S ASSKTANT. 



THE MSTORY AND 



OF BANKMC. 



OBSERVATIONS ON THE FINANCIAL POSmON AND CREDIT OF SUCH OF 



THE INFLUENCES OF THE C 



FLUCTUATIONS OF CURRENCY, COMMERCE, AND MANUFACTURCS. 



AN INQUIRV INTO N 



IE AND CAUSES OF THE WEALTH OF NATIONS. 



LECTURES ON COLONBATION AND COLOME&. 



PRINTED FOR LOROMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 



.=0 



VolitlMl 



A HISTORY OF PRICES; 

Witk r«(«rcM« to tbe CwuM ol (Mr |wIii«I|m1 VotedOBS, tnm ITWtn the PrcMBt TIa«. 
Preceded by t Sketch of the HUteir of the Corn Trsdc In the last Two Ccntuiea. B7 
ThosM Tooke, E*q. F.R.S. ] vols. dro. W. 16«. cloth lettered. 

/« r»Nf <«««<<•• •/ tkt mhtmt, 

AN ArcoirXT of PRICES and of the State of the rniCUL.\TION In 18SR and lOO : with 
Remarke on the Com Leiwa, eod ea tonie of the propoMd Altcfatione la ear Baakfaif 
SjatCM. 8ve. Ui. cleth. 

STATISTICAL TABLES 

()f the Ajnteeltaav, Shipplaff. Celealee, Meae f ag f ree, Ceanaercc, ead Pepalasloe of the 
United Klagdon ec Great BHtaln aad lu Deveadenelet. breaght dowa to the Preacat Tlac. 
Cemptlrd frca OAelal Rrtaras. By W. F. Sfackikaa* Raq. VSao. U. eleth. 

A TREATISE ON DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

By U. Ueaoran, Rta. M.R.I.A., ProirMor of Cheniitry to the Cowipeaj of Apetheeariee la 
Irvlaod. 2 vote. fooUeap 8ve. with Vifaette Titles, Ua. cleth lettered. 

A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURE OF SILK. 

Ht U. R. Porter, Kaa. F.R.S., aatbor of " The Proereae of thr Nettea," etc. 1 vol. 8f*. with 
Vlfnette Tltlea, and W Kog rarlaga 00 Weed, t$. oeth lettetcd. 

A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURES M METAL. 

Bf Joha HoUaad. Baq. S vole, feelicep 8ro. witk Vlgaetu THlee, aad aboat MO Woetfcata, 
iMa. rieth lettered. 

A TREATBE ON THE MANUFACTURES OF PORCELAM AND CLASS. 
Hf O. R. Porter, Baq. FJI.8. 1 «•!. feelacap Bf. «hh Vlfacttc Title aad 10 Weedcau, ts. 
eloik lettered. 

AN ESSAY ON THE PRODUCTION OF WEALTH, 

With aa Appendix, la which the Priarlalea ef Pelltleal Bcsaoay an appBed te the actaal 
rircnaifttaacea of thla country. By R. Torreaa, E«^. F.R^. Hro. 12a. boaida. 

AN ESSAY ON THE EXTERNAL CORN TRADE. 

By R. Torrftna, Ra«. F.R.K. With aa Appendix on the meaaa of Improirlae the Coadttloa 
of the LahoarioK Claaaea. New Edition, Hro. 14a. " ' 



Xo •portio|r» Tire 

BLAME'S ENCYCLOP>CDIA OF RURAL SPORTS. 
(For pertlcalart, aee pofe M of Catalofne Part I.) 

BttTRUCTIONS TO YOUNC SPORTSMEN 

la aU that relates to Gaaa aad Khnotla«. Br Uent. Col. P. Hawher. Otk edkloa, cotreeted, 
enlarced, and lapinvrd, with nmaerons Explaaatory PtaUa and Woodevu, Hro. If. 1«. doth. 

SPORTMC SCENES AND COUNTRY CHARACTERS. 

By Manlaffale. 1 roi. aqaare rrowa i*ra. henatlfally eaihelHahed with Wood SacrarliWB la 
the hlfhcat si*le <tf the Art, aad haadaoaacly hoaad In a new atyle, if. U. 

THE FLY-FISHER*S CUDE, 

Illasiratcd h^ r<4<Mred Plate., repreaenfinf npwarda of 40 Of the mtmt aaefnl Files, accn< 



1 It* r<il<Mire<] naiea, repreaenfinf npwarea off 40 Of the mtmt aaefnl Files, 
raiely copird frAn Natore. By C. <.'. BaliiMdgc. 4th edition, ttvow bOe. Od. delk. 

TROUT AND SALMON FBHNC M WALES. 

By(*. A.HansanI, ISaao. A«.W. cleth. 

THE FLY-FBHER*S ENTOMOLOGY, 

llia«tr«ted hr mloared Repreaeulatlona of the Natnral and Artlirlal laaertt aad _ 
panted br a few Obierratlona and Inatmctlona relative to Trent aad Gray line Flahlac 
Alfred RiMiahia. 2d edulua, with 20 Capper Plates, c e l earad. Ore. 1%. doth. 

THE COURSER'S COMPAMON. 

By Themaa Tharker. Sd edltloa, rer la ed end 
tiiiMe, or Breediag In all Ita Branrhea. 2 rola. Nro. 

A POCKET COMPENDIUM OF COURSMC RULES AND BYE-LAWS, 
For Use la the Field. B7 Ttaaaae Thadkee . Sewed la cleth, U. M. 



i to which la added. The Brceder'a 

f. Me. duth. 
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t VETERNARV TOXOLOCICAL CHART, 



T OF EHOBNC HORSES, 



.* w» 






* ' 






> ' 






\ " 
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